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TALE II. 



CHAPTER I. 

——All my long anrear of honour lost, ^ 

Heaped up in youth, and hoarded up for age. 
Hath Honour's fountain then suck*d up the stream ? 
He hath— and hooting boys may barefoot pass, 
And gather pebbles from the naked ford. 

Don Sebastian. 

Aftee a torrent of afflicting sensations, by which 
he was at first almost stunned and confounded, Sir 
Eenneth'^s first thought was to look for the authors 
of this Tiolation of the English banner ; but in no 
direction could he see traces of them. His next, 
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which to some persons, but scarce to any who have 
made intimate acquaintances among th^ canine 
race, may appear strange, was to examine the con- 
dition of his faithftil Roswal, mortally wounded, as 
it seemed, in discharging the duty which his master 
had been seduced to abandon. He caressed the dy- 
ing animal, who, faithful to the last, seemed to for- 
get his own pain in the satisfaction he received from 
his master'^s presence, and continued wagging his 
tail and licking his hand', even while by lew mean- 
ings he expressed that his agony was increased by 
the attempts which Sir Kenneth made to withdraw 
from the wound the fragment of the lance, or 
javelin, with which it had been inflicted ; then re- 
doubled his feeble endearments, as if fearing he 
had offended his master by showmg a sense of the 
pain to which his interference had subjected him. 
There was something in the display of the dying 
creature^s attachment, which mixed as a bitter in- 
gredient with the sense of disgrace and desolation 
by which Sir Kenneth was oppressed. His only 
friend seemed removed from him,, just when he 
had incurred the contempt and hatred of all be- 
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sides. The knigbt^s strength of nand gave way to 
a burst of agonized distress, and he groaned and 
wept aloud. 

While he thus indulged his grief, a clear and 
solemn voice, close beside him, pronounced these 
words in the sonorous tone of the readers of the 
.mosque, and in the lingua Franca, mutually un- 
derstood by Christians and Saracens : — 

^^ Adversity is like the period of the former and 
of the latter rains, — cold, comfortless, unfiriendly 
to man and to animal ; yet firom thence come the 
flower and the fruit, the date, the Jose, and the 
pomegranate/^ 

Sir Kenneth of the Leopard turned towards 
the speaker, and beheld the Arabian physician, 
who, approaching him unheard, had seated him- 
self a little behind him cross-legged, and uttered 
with gravity, yet not without a tone of sympa- 
.thy, the moral sentences of consolation with 
which the Koran and its commentators sup- 
plied him ; for, in the East, wisdom is held to 
consist, not in a display of the sage^s own inven- 
tive talents, but in his ready memory, and happy 
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application of and reference to ^* that which is 
written.'' 

Ashamed at being surprised in a womanlike 
iDxpression of sorrow. Sir Kenneth dashed his 
tears indignantly aside, and again busied himself 
with his dying fiivourite. 

^* The poet hath said,'' continued the Arab, 
without noticing the knight's averted looks and 
^ sullen deportment-—^* the ox for the field, and 
the eamd for the desert. Were not the hand of 
the leech fitter than that of the soldier to cure 
wounds, though less able to inflict them ?" 

•* This patient. Hakim, is beyond thy help," 
said Sir Kenneth ; ** and, besides, he is, by thy 
law, an unclean animal." 

<< Where Allah hath deigned to bestow life, 
and a sense of pain and pleasure," said the physi- 
dan, ** it were sinful pride should the sage, whom 
he has enlightened, refuse to prolong existence, 
or assuage agony. To the sage, the cure of a mi- 
serable groom, of a poor dog, and of a conquering 
monarch, are events of little distinction. Let me 
examine this wounded animal." 
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Sir Kenneth aooeded in silence, and the physi- 
cian inspected and handled RoswaFs wound with 
as much care and attention as if he had been a 
human being. He then took forth a case of instru- 
ments, and, by the judicious and skilful application 
of pincers, withdrewr from the wounded shoulder 
the fragment of the weapon, and stopped with styp* 
tics and bandages the effiision of blood which fol- 
lowed ; the creature all the while sufiering him 
patiently to perform these kind offices, as if he had 
been aware of his kind inieDtions* 

^^ The animal may be cured,^ said £1 Hakim, 
addressing himself to Sir Kenneth, ^^ if you will 
permit me to carry him to my tent, and treat him 
with the care which the nobleness of his natuiPe 
deserves. For know,, that your servant Adonbec 
is no less skilful in the race and pedigree, and 
distinctions of good dogs and of noble steeds, than 
in ihe diseases which affect the human race.^^ 

^^ Take him with you,"^ said the knight. ^^ I 
bestow him on you freely if he recovers. I owe 
thee a reward for attendance on my squire, and 
have nothing else to pay it with. For myself, I 
will never again wind bugle, or halloo to hound."^ 



Digitized 



by Google 



8 TAL£S OF THE CRUSADEKS. 

The Arabian made no reply, but gave a signal 
with a clapping of his hands, which was instantly 
answered by the appearance of two black slaves. 
He gave them his orders in Arabic, recdived the 
answer, that " to hear was to obey,^ when, taking 
the animal in their arms, they removed him, with- 
out much resistance on his part ; for though his 
eyes turned to his master, he was too weak to 
struggle. 

^^ Fare thee well, Roswal, then,^^ said Sir Ken- 
neth, — ^^ fare thee well, my last and only firiend— 
thou art too noble a possession to be retained by 
one such as I must in fiiture call myself. — I would,^^ 
he said, as the slaves retired, ^^ that, dying as he 
is, I could exchange conditions with that noble 
animal.^ 

^^ It is written,"" answered the Arabian, although 
the. exclamation had not been addressed to him, 
^^ that all creatures are fashioned for the service 
of man ; and the master of the earth speaketh folly 
when he would exchange, in his impatience, his 
hopes here and to come, for the servile condition 
of an inferior being."' 
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^^ A dog vho dies in discharging his duty,^ said 
. the knight, sternly, ^^ is better than a man who 
deserts it. Leave me, Hakim ; thou hast, on this 
side of miracle, the most wonderfiil science which 
man ever possessed, but the wounds of the spirit 
are beyond thy power.*" 

*^ Not if the patient will explain his calamity^ 
and be guided by the physician,'" said Adonbec 
El Hakim. 

^^ Know, then,^ said Sir Kenneth, ^^ since 
thou art so importunate, that last night, the Ban- 
ner of Enghmd was displayed l&om this mound — 
I was its appointed guardian — ^morning is now 
breaking — there lies the broken banner-spear — 
the standard itself is lost — ^and here sit I a living 
man.**^ 

^^ How r said El Hakim, examining him ; ^^ thy 
armour is whole— -there is no blood on thy wea- 
pons, and report speaks thee one unlikely to return 
thus from fight—Thou hast been trained from thy 
post — ay, trained by the rosy cheek and black 
eye of one of those houris, to whom ye Nazarenes 
vow rathet such service as is due to Allah, than 
such love as may lawfully be rendered to forms of 
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10 TALES OF THE CKUSADEBS. 

clay like our own. It has been thus assuredly ; 
for so hath man ever fallen, even since the days 
of Sultan Adam;' 

" And if it were so, physician,^ said Sir Ken- 
neth, sullenly, " what remedy ?^ 

*^ Knowledge is the parent of power,^ said £1 
Hakim, ^^ as valour supplies strength. — Listen to 
me. Man is not as a tree, bound to one spot of 
earth — ^nor i% he framed to cling to one bare rock, 
like the scarce animated shell-fish. Thine own 
Christian writings command thee, when persecuted 
in one city to flee to another ; and we Moslem also 
know, that Mohammed, the Prophet of Allah, 
driven forth from the holy dty of Mecca, found 
his refuge and his helpmates at Medina.^ 

" And what does this concern me .^^ said the 
Scot. 

" Much," answered the physician. " Even the 
sage flies the tempest which he cannot control. 
Use thy speed, therefore, and fly from the ven^ 
geance of Richard to the shadow of Saladin's vic- 
torious banner.'^ 

^' I might indeed hide my dishonour," said Sir 
Kenneth, ironically, " in a camp of infidel hea- 
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thens, where the very phrase is unknown.— But 
had I not better partake more fully in their re- 
proach ? Does not thy advice stretch so far as to 
recommend me to take the turban ? Methinks I 
want but apostacy to consummate my infamy.^ 

** Blaspheme not, Nazarene,^ said the physi- 
cian, sternly ; ^^ Saladin makes no converts to the 
law of the Prophet, save those on whom its pre- 
cepts shall work conviction. Open thine eyes to 
the l^ht, and the great Soldan, whose lib^ality 
is as boundless as his power, may bestow on thee a 
kingdom ; remain blinded if thou wilt, and, bebg 
one whose second life is doomed to misery, Sala- 
din will yet, in this span of present time, make 
thee rich and happy. But fear not that thy brows 
shall be bound with the turban, save at thine own 
free choice.^ 

^^ My choice were rather,"^ said the knight, 
** that my writhen features should blacken, as they 
are like to do, in this evening^s setting sun.^ 

^< Yet thou art not wise, Nasarene,"^ said £1 
Hakim, ^* to reject this fair offer; for I. have 
power with Saladin, and can raise thee high in his 
grace. Look you, my son— this crusade, as you 
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12 TALES OF THE CRUSADERS. 

call your wild enterpme, is like a large dromond^ 
parting asunder in the waves. Thou thyself hast 
borne terms of truce from the Kings and Princes 
whose force is here assembled, to the mighty Sol- 
dan, and knew^st not, perchance, the full tenor of 
thine own errand.^^ 

^^ I knew not, and I care not,^ said the Elnight, 
impatiently ; ^^ what avails it to me that I have 
been of late the envoy of princes, when, ere night, 
I shall be a gibbetted and dishonoured corse ?^ 

" Nay, I speak that it may not be so with thee,'' 
said the physician. " Saladin is courted on all 
sides ; the combined Princes of this league formed 
against him, have made such proposals of composi- 
tion and peace, as, in other circumstances, it might 
have become his honour to have granted to them. 
Others have made private offers on their own 
separate account, to disjoin their forces from the 
camp of the Kings of Frangistan, and even to 
lend thdr arms to the defence of the standard of 
the Prophet. But Saladin will not be served by 



• The largest srot of vessels then known , were termed dro^ 
mmdsf or dromedaries. 
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such treacherous and interested defection. The 
King of kings will treat only with the Lion 
King. Saladin will hold treaty with none but 
the Melek Ric, and with him he will treat 
like a prince, or fight like a champion. To 
Richard he will yield such conditions of his free 
liberality, as the swords of all Europe could never 
compel from him by force or terror. He will per- 
mit a free pilgrimage to Jerusalem, and all the 
places where the Nazarenes list to worship ; nay, 
he will so far share even his empire with his bro« 
ther Richard, that he will allow Christian garri* 
sons in the six strongest cities of Palestine, and 
one in Jerusalem itself, and suffer them to be 
under the immediate command of the officers of 
Richard, who, he consents, shall bear the name of 
King Guardian of Jerusalem. Yet farther, strange 
and incredible as you may think it, know. Sir 
Knight— for to your honour I can commit even 
that almost incredible secret— know that Saladin 
will put a sacred seal on this happy union be- 
twixt the bravest and noblest of Frangistan and 
* Asia, by raising to the rank of his royal spouse a 
Christian damsel, allied in blood to King Richard, 
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and known by the name of the Lady Edith of 
Plantagenet.'' * 

" Ha ! — say'st thou ?'' exckimed Sir Kenneth, 
who, listening with indiffereaice and apathy to the 
preceding part of EI Hakim^s speech, was touch- 
ed by this last communication, as the thrill of a 
nerve unexpectedly jarred, will awaken the sensa- 
tion of agony, even in the torpor of palsy. Then 
moderatbg his tone, by dint of much effort, he 
restrained his indignation, and Teiling it under 
the appearance of contemptuous doubt, he prose- 
cuted the conversation, in order to get as much 
knowledge as possible of the plot, as he deemed 
it, against the honour and happiness of her, whom 
he loved not the less that his passion had ruined 
apparently his fortunes, at once, and his honour. 
— " And what Christian,"" he said, with tolerable 
calmness, ^^ would sanction an union so unnatural. 



* This may appear tto extraordinary and improbable a pro- 
position, that it is necessary to say such a one was actually made. 
The historians, however, substitute the widowed Queen of Na- 
ples, sister of Richard, for the bride, and Saladin's brother for 
the bridegroom. They appear to be ignorant of the existence of 
Edith of Plantagcnct. — See Mill's History of the Crusades, 
vol. II. p. 61. 
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as that of a Christian maiden with an unbelieving, 
Saracen ?" 

^< Thou art but an ignorant, bigotted Naza- 
rene. Seest thou not,^ said the Hakim, ^^ how 
the Mohammedan Princes daily intermarry with 
the noble Nazarene maidens in Spain, without 
scandal either to Moor or Christian ? And the 
noble Soldan will, in his fiill cofifidenoe in the 
blood of Richard, permit the English maid the 
freedom which your Franhish manners have as- 
signed to women* He will allow her the free ex« 
ercise of her religion,-^seeing that, in very truth, 
it signifies but Uttle to which faith females are ad* 
dieted)-— and he will assign her such place and rank 
over all the women of his zenana, that she shall 
be in every respect his sole and absolute Queen.'" 

'' What r said Sir Kenneth, <^ darest thou 
think, Moslem, that Richard would give his kins- 
woman — ^a high-bom and virtuous princess — to be 
at best the foremost concuUne in the haram of a 
misbeliever ! Enow, Hakim, the meanest free 
Christian noble would scorn, on his child^s be- 
half, such splendid ignominy."^ 

« Thou errest,'' said the Hakim; " Philip of 

9 
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France, and Henry of Champagne, and others of 
Richard'^s principal allies, have heard the propo- 
sal without starting, and have promised, as far as 
they may, to forward an alliance, that may end 
these wasteful wars ; and the wise arch-priest of 
Tyre hath undertaken to break the proposal to 
Richard, not doubting that he shall be able to 
bring the plan to good issue. The Soldan^s wis- 
dom hath as yet kept his proposition secret from 
others, such as he of Montserrat, and the Master 
of the Templars, because be knows they seek to 
thrive by Richard^s death or disgrace^ not by liis 
life or honour. — ^Up, therefore. Sir Knight, and 
to horse. I will give thee a scroll which.shall ad- 
vance thee highly with the Soldan ; and deem not 
that you are leaving your country, or her cause, 
or her religion, since the interest of the two mo- 
narchs will speedily be the same. To Saladin thy 
counsel will be most acceptable, since thou canst 
make him aware of much concerning the marriages 
of the Christians, the treatment of their wives, 
and other points of their laws and usages, which, 
in the course of such treaty, it much concerns him 
that he should know. The right hand of the Sol- 

15 
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dan grasps the treasures of the East, and is the 
fountain of generosity. Or, if thou desirest it, Sa- 
hdin, when allied with EngLind, can have but 
little difficulty to obtain firom Richard not only 
thy pardon and restoration to fiivour, but an ho- 
nourable conunand in the troops which may be 
left of the King of England^s host, to maintain 
their joint government in Palestine. Up, then, 
and mount— there lies a plain path before thee.^ 
<« Hakim,'' said the Scottish Knight, <' thou 
art a man of peace-— also, thou hast saved the life 
of Richard of Englandr— and, moreover, of my 
own poor esquire, Strauchan. I have, therefore, 
heard to an end a matter, which being propounded 
by another Moslem than thyself, I would have cut 
short with a blow of my dagger. Hakim, in return 
for thy kindness, I advise thee to see that the Sa- 
racen, who shall propose to Richard an union be- 
twixt the blood of Plantagenet and that of his ac- 
cursed race, do put on a helmet which is capable 
to endure 4such a blow of a battle-axe as that 
which struck down the gate of Acre. Certes, he 
will be otherwise placed beyond the reacheven of 
thy skill.'' 

VOL. IV. B 
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^' Thou art, then, wilfully determined not to 
fly to the Saracen host?— Yet remember, thou 
stayest to certain destruction ; and the writings 
of thy law, as well as ours, prohibit man from 
breaking into the tabernacle of his own life.'*^ 

" God forbid T replied the Scot, crossing him- 
self ; ^^ but we are also forbidden to avoid the pu- 
nishment which our crimes have deserved ; and 
since so poor are thy thoughts of fidelity, Hakim, 
it grudges me that I have bestowed my good hound 
on thee, for should he live, he will have a master 
ignorant of his value. '^ 

^^ A ^t that is begrudged is already recalled,^ 
said El H^kim, ^^ only we physicians are sworn 
not to send away a patient uncured. If the dog 
recover, he is once more yours.**^ 

" Go to. Hakim,** answered Sir Kenneth; 
^^ men speak not of hawk and hound when there 
is but m hour of day-breaking betwixt them and 
death. Leave me to recollect my sins, and recon- 
cile myself to Heaven.*' 

" I leave, thee in thine obstinacy,** said the 
physician ; ^^ the mist hides the precipice from 
those who are doomed to jail over it.** 
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He withdrew slowly, turning from time to time 
his head, as if to observe whether the devoted 
knight might not recall him either by word or 
signaL At last his turbaned figure was lost among 
the labyrinth of tents which lay extended beneath, 
whitening in the pale light of the dawning, before 
which the moonbeam had faded now away. 

But although the physician Adonbec^s words 
had not made that impression upon Kenneth 
which the sage desired, they had inspired the 
Scot with a motive for desiring life, which, disho- 
noured as he conceived himself to be, he was 
willing to part from as from a sullied vestment 
no longer becoming his wear. A number of cir- 
cumstances, which passed both betwixt himself 
and the hermit, and which he had observed to 
take place betwixt the anchorite and Sheerkhoff, 
(or Ilderim,) and which he now recalled to recoL 
lection, went to confirm what the Hakim had told 
him of the secret article of the treaty. 

" The reverend impostor !" he exclaimed to 
himself; " the hoary hypocrite ! He spoke of the 
unbelieving husband converted by the believing 
wife — and what do I know but that the traitor ex- 
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hibited to the Saracen, accursed of God, the beau- 
ties of Edith Plantagenet, that the hound might 
ju^ if she were fit to be admitted into the haram 
of a misbeliever ? If I had yonder infidel once more 
in the gripe, with whidi I once held him fast as 
ever hound held hare, never again should he at 
least come on errand disgraceful to the honour of 
Christian king, or noble and virtuous maiden. 
But I — my hours are fast dwindling into minutes 
—yet while I have life and breath, something 
must be done, and speedily*^ 

He paused for a few minutes, threw firom him 
his helmet, then strode down the hill, and took 
the road to King Richard'^s pavilion. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

The feathered songster, chanticleer, 

Had wound his bugle*hom, 
And told the early yiUager 

The coming of the mom. 
King Edward saw the raddy itiiaaks 

Of light eclipse the gray, 
And heard the raven's croaking throat 

Proclaim the fated day. 
•* Thou'rt right," he said, ** for by the God, 

That sits enthroned on high, 
Charles Bawdwin, and his fellows twain, 

This day shall sorely die.*' 

Chatteetok. 



On the evening on which Sir Kenneth assumed 
his post, Richard, after the stormy event which 
disturbed its tranquillity, had retired to rest in 
the plenitude of confidence inspired by his un« 
bounded courage, and the superiority which he 
had displayed in carrying the point he aimed at 
in presence of the whole Christian host, and its 
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leaders, many of whom, he was aware, regarded 
in their secret souls the disgrace of the Austrian 
Duke as a triumph over themselves ; so that his 
pride felt gratified, that in prostrating one enemy 
he had mortified an hundred. 

Another monarch would have doubled his 
guards on the evening after such a scene, and 
kept at least a part of his troops under arms. But 
Cceur de Lion dismissed, upon the occasion, even 
his ordinary watch, and assigned to his soldiers a 
donative of wine to celebrate his recovery, and to 
drink to the Banner of Saint George ; and his 
quarter of the camp would have assumed a cha- 
racter totally devoid of vigilance and military 
preparation, but that Sir Thomas de Vaux, the 
Earl of Salisbury, and other nobles, took precau- 
tions to preserve order and discipline among the 
revellers. 

The physician attended the King firom his re- 
tiring to bed tiU midnight was past, and twice 
administered medicine to him during that period, 
always previously observing the quarter of heaven 
occupied by the full moon, whose influences he 
declared to be most sovereign, or most baleful to 
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the effect of his drugs. It was three hours 9&et 
midnight ere El Hakim withdrew from the royal 
tent; to one which had been pitched for himself 
and his retinue. In his way thither, he yisited 
the tent of Sir Kenneth of the Leopard^ in order 
to see the condition of his first patient ih the 
Christian carnp^ old Strauchan^ as the knight^s 
esquire was named. Inquiring there for Sir Ken- 
neth himself, El Hakim learned on what duty he 
was employed, and probably this information led 
him to Saint George^s Mount, where he found 
him whom he sought in the disastrous circum- 
stances alluded to in the last chapter. 

It was about the hour of sun-rise, when a slow, 
armed tread was heard approaching the King^s 
paYilion ; and ere De Vaux, who slumbered beside 
his raaster^s bed as lightly fts ever sleep sat upon 
the eyes of a watch«dog, had time to do more than 
arise and say, " Who comes P** the Knight of the 
Leopard entered the tent, with a deep and devoted 
gloom seated upon his manly features^ 

" Whence this bold intrusion, Sir Itnight?*' 
said De Vaux, sternly, yet in a tone which re- 
spected his master's slumbers. 
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<< Hold ! De Yaux,"" said Richard^ awaking on 
the instant ; ^^ Sir Kenneth cometh like a good 
soldier to render an account of his guard— to such 
the General's tent is ever accessible.^-— Then ri- 
sing from his slumbering posture, and leaning on 
his elbow, he fixed his large bright eye upon the 
warrior — ^^ Speak, Sir Scot, thou comest to tell 
me of a vigilant, safe, and honourable watch, 
dost thou not ? The rustling of the folds of the 
Banner of England were enough to guard it, even 
without the body of such a knight as mea hold 
thee.'* 

^* As men wiU hold me no more,'' said Sir 
Kenneth— ^^ My watch hath neither been vi^lant, 
safe, nor honourable. The Banner of England 
has been carried off." 

^^ And thou alive to tell it ?" said Richard, in 
a tone of derisive incredulity,—" Away, it cannot 
be* There is not even a scratch on thy &ce. Why 
dost thou stand thus mute ? Speak the truth — 
It is ill jesting with a king— ^et I will forgive thee 
if thou hast lied." 

" Lied ! Sir King !" returned the unfortunate 
knight, with fierce emphasis, and one glance of 
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fire from his eye, bright and transient as the flash 
from the cold and stony flint. ^^ But this also 
must be endured. — I have spoken the truth.^ 

<' By God, and by Saint George r said the 
King, bursting into fury, which, however, he in- 
stantly checked — ^^ De Vaux, go view the spot— 
This fever has disturbed his brain— This cannot 
be — The man^s courage is proof— It cannot be ! 
Go speedily— or send, if thou wilt not go.^^ 

The King was interrupted by Sir Henry Ne- 
ville, who came, breathless, to say that the ban- 
ner was gone, and the knight who guarded it 
overpowered, and most probably murdered, as 
there was a pool of blood where the banner-spear 
lay shivered* 

<' But whom do I see here ?^ said Neville, his 
eyes suddenly resting upon Sir Kenneth. 

^^ A tridtor,^ said the King, starting to his feet, 
and seizing the curtal^axe, which was ever near 
his bed — ^^ a traitor ! whom thou shalt see die a 
traitor^s death.'' — ^And he drew back the weapon as 
in act to strike. 

Colourless, but firm as a marble statue, the 
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Scot Stood before him, leith fais bftre hel^ unco^ 
vered by any protection, his eyes cast down to the 
earth, his lips scarcely moving, yet muttering pro* 
bably in prayer. Opposite to him, and within the 
duo reach for a blow, stood King Richard, his 
large person wrapt in the folds of his camescia, 
or ample gown of linen, except where the violence 
of his action had flung the covering from his right- 
arm, shoulder, and a part of his breast, leaving to 
view a specimen of a frame which might have 
merited his Saxon predecessor's epithet of Ironside. 
He stood for an instant, prompt to strike — then 
sinking the head of the weapon towikrds the ground, 
he exclaimed, " But there was blood, Neville- 
there was blood upon the place. Hark thee. Sir 
Scot — ^brave thou wert once, for I have seen thee 
fight — Say thou hast slain two of the dogs in de- 
fence of the Standard-^say but one — say thou 
hast struck but a good blow in our behalf, and get 
thee out of the camp with thy life and thy infa- 
my.'* 

" You have called me liar, my Lord King,'^ 
replied Kenneth, firmly ; " and therein, at least, 
you have done me wrong — Know, that there was 
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no blood shed in defence of the Standard save 
that of a poor hound, which, more faithful than 
his master, defended the charge which he desert* 
ed." 

*' Now, by Saint George !^ said Richard, agdn 
heaving up his arm — ^But De Vaux threw him* 
self between the King and the otgect of his yen* 
geance, and spoke with the blimt tiruth of his 
character, ** My liege, thisk must not be here, 
nor by your own hand. It is enough of folly for 
one night and day, to have intrusted your banner 
to a Scot— said I not they were ever &ir and 
false F'^ 

*' Thou didst, De Vaux ; thou wast right, and 
I confess it,'^ said Richard. *^ I should have 
known him better — I should have remembered 
how the fox William deceived me touching this 
crusade.^ 

" My lord,^ said Sir Kenneth, « WiUiam of 
Scotland never deceived, but circumstances pre« 
vented his bringing his forces.*" 

<< Peace, shameless!'' said the King; ** thou 
sulliest the name of a prince, even by speaking 
it— And yet, De Vaux, it is strange,'' he added, 



Digitized 



by Google 



28 TALES OF THE CRUSADERS. 

<< to see the bearing of the man. Coward or trai- 
tor he must be^ yet he abode the blow of Ricliard 
Plantagenet, m our arm had been raised to hiy 
knighthood on his shoulder. Had he shown the 
slightest sign of fear— had but a joint trembled, or 
an eyelid quivered, I had shattered his head like 
a crystal goblet. But I cannot strike wha» there 
is neither fear nor renstance.^ 

There was a pause. 

" My lord,"* said Kenneth—— 

<^ HaT replied Richardf interrupting him» 
<< hast thou found thy speech ? Ask grace from 
>vHeaven, but none from me, for England is dis- 
honoured through thy fiiult ; and wert thou mine 
own and only brother, there is no pardon for thy 
fault.'^ 

*^ I «peak not to demand grace of mortal man,^ 
said the Scot; *^ it is in your Grace^s pleasure to 
give or refuse me time for Christian shrift — if 
man denies it, may Grod grant me the absolution 
which I would otherwise ask of his Church. But 
whether I die on the instant, or half an hour 
hence, I equally beseech your Grace for one mo- 
ment's opportunity to speak that to your royal 
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person, which highly concerns your fame |U5 a 
Christian King.^ 

<< Say on,^ said the King, making no doubt 
that he was about to hear some confession con- 
cerning the loss of the Banner. 

'^ What I have to speak,'' said Sir Kenneth, 
** touches the royalty of Enghind, and must be 
said to no ears but thine own.^ 

'^ Begone with yourselves, sirs,^ said the King 
to Neville and De Vaux. 

The first obeyed, but the latter would not stir 
from the King's presenoe. 

^^ If you said I was in the right,'' replied De 
Vaux to his sovereign, <^ I will be treated as one 
should be who hath bem found to be right— that 
is, I will have my own will. I leave you not with 
this false Scot'' 

<^ How, De Vaux," siud Bichard, angrily, and 
stamping slightly, ^^ darest thou not venture our 
person with one traitor ?" 

" It is in vain you frown and stamp, my lord," 
said De Vaux ; ^^ I venture not a sick man with a 
sound one, a naked man with one armed in proof 

<^ It matters not," said the Scottish knight, 
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^^ I seek no excuse to put off time — I will speak 
in presence of the Lord of Gilsland. He is good 
lord and tnie.^ 

^^ But half an hour since,^ said De Yaux, with 
a groan, implying a mixture of sorrow and vexa- 
tion, ^^ and I had said as much for thee r 

^^ There is treason around you, King of Eng- 
land,^ continued Sir Kenneth. v 

*^ It may well be as thou say'^st,^ replied Rich- 
ard, ^^ I have a pregnant example.^ 

*^ Treason that will injure thee more deeply 
than the loss of an hundred banners in a pitched 
field. The— the'*— Sir Kenneth hesitated, and 
at l^igth continued, in a lower tone, ^^ The Lady 
Edith "^ 

*^ Ha !'' said the King, drawing himself sud- 
denly into a state of haughty attention, and fix- 
ing his eye firmly on the supposed criminal; 
*< What of her ? — ^what of her ? — ^what has she to 
do with this matter !*'' 

" My lord,^ said the Scot, " there is a scheme 
on foot to disgrace your royal lineage, by bestow- 
ing the hand of the Lady Edith on the Saracen 
Spldan, and thereby to purchase a peace most dis- 
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honourable to Christendom, by an alliance most 
shameful to England.^ 

This communication Iiad precisely the contrary 
effect from that which Sir Kenneth expected. 
Bicbard Plantagenet was one of those, who, in 
lago^s words, would not serve God because it was 
the devil who bade him ; advice or information 
often affected him less according to its real import, 
than through the tinge which it took from the sup. 
posed character and views of those by whom it was 
communicated. Unfortimately, the mention of his 
relative's name renewed his recollection of what 
he had considered as extrelhe presumption in the 
Knight of the Leopard, even when he stood high 
in the rolls of chivabry , but which, in his present 
condition, seemed an insult sufficient to drive the 
fiery monarch into a frenzy of passion. 

f^ Silence,^ he said, *' in&mous and audacious ! 
By Heaven, I will have thy tongue torn out with 
hot pincers,for mentioning the very name of anoble 
Christian damsel ! Enow,4egenerate traitor, that 
I was already aware to Wtrat height thou hadst 
dared to r^use thine eyes, and endured it, though 
it were insolence even when thou hadst cheated us 
11 
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—for thou art all a deceit— into holding thee as of 
some name and fame. But now, with lips blistered 
with the confession of thine own dishonour— that 
thou shouldst nom dare to name our noble kinswo- 
man as one in whose fate thou hast part or interest ! 
What is it to thee if she marry Saracen or Chris- 
tian ?— what is it to thee, if in a camp where 
prmces turn cowards by day, and robbers by night 
—where brave knights turn to paltry deserters 
and traitors— -what is it, I say, to thee, or any 
one, if I should please to ally myself to truth, 
and to valour, in the person of Saladin ?^ 

*^ Little to me, indeed, to whom all the world 
will soon be as nothing,^ answered Sir Kenneth, 
boldly ; " but were I now stretched on the rack, 
I would tell thee, that what I have siud is much to 
thine own conscience and thine own fame. I tell 
thee, Sir King, that if thou dost but in thought 
entertain the purpose of wedding thy kinswoman, 
the Lady Edith—" 

^^ Name her not— ^ I for an instant think not 
of her,^ said the King; again straining the curtal- 
axe in his gripe, until the muscles started above 
13 • 
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his brawny arm, like cordage formed by the ivy 
around the limb of an oak. 

" Not name — ^not think of her r answered Sir 
Kenneth, his spirits, stunned as they were by self- 
depression, beginning to recover their elasticity 
from this species of controversy,— *^ Now, by the 
Cross, on which I place my hope, her name shall 
be the last word in my mouth, her image the last 
thought in my mind. Try thy boasted strength 
on this bare brow, and see if thou canst prevent 
my purpose.'*' 

. " He will drive me mad !^ — said Richard, who, 
in his despite, was staggered in his purpose by the 
daimtless determination of the criminal. 

Ere Thomas of Gilsland could reply, some 
bustle was heard without, and the arrival of the 
Queen was announced from the outer part of the 
pavilion. 

" Detain her — detain her, Neville,'' said the 
King ; ^^ this is no sight for women — Fie, that I 
have suffered such a paltry traitor to chafe me 
thus ! — ^Away with him, De Vaux," he whispered, 
*^ through the back-entrance of our tent — coop him 
up close, and answer for his safe custody with your 

VOL. IV. c 
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life.— And hark ye*— he is presently to die-— let 
him have a ghostly father-~we would not kill soul 
and body. — And stay — ^hark thee-— we will not 
have him dishonoured — ^he shall die knight-like, 
in his belt and spurs ; for if his treachery be as 
black as hell, his boldness may match that of the 
devil himself.^ 

De Vaux, right glad, if the truth may be guess- 
ed, that the scene ended without Richard'^s de- 
scending to the uddngly act of himself slaying an 
muresisting prisoner, made haste to remove Sir 
Kenneth by a private issue to a separate tent, 
where he was disarmed and put in fetters for se- 
curity. De Vaux looked on with a steady and 
melancholy attention, while the provost^s officers, 
to whom Sir Kenneth was now committed, took 
these severe precautions. 

When they were ended, he said solemnly to 
the unhappy criminal — ** It is King Richard's 
pleasure that you die undegraded— without muti- 
lation of your body, or shame to your arms — and 
that your head be severed from the trunk by the 
sword of the executioner.'^ 

^^ It is kind,"^ said the kni|;ht, in a low and 
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radier submissiYe tone of yoke, as one who recei- 
ved an unexpected favour ; ^' my family will not 
then hear the worst of the tale— Oh, my father— 
my father T 

This muttered invocation did not escape the 
blunt but kindly*natured Englishman, and he 
brushed the back of his large hand over his rough 
features, ere he could proceed. 

<^ It is Bichard of England's fiirther pleasure,^ 
he said, at length, ^^ that you have speech with a 
holy man, and I have met on the passage hither 
with a Carmelite firiar, who may fit you for your 
passage. He waits without, until you are in a 
habit of mind to receive him.'^ 

^^ Let it be instantly,^ said the knight. <^ In 
this also Richard is kind. I cannot be more fit to 
see the good fiither at any time than now ; for life 
and I have taken fiirewell, as two travellers who 
have arrived at the cross* way, where their roads 
separate.^ 

" It is well,'' said De Vaux, slowly and so- 
lemnly ; <^ for it irks me somewhat to say that 
which sums my message. It is King Richard's 
pleasure that you prepare for instant death.'' 
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<^ God^s pleasure and the Song^s be done/' re- 
plied the knight, patiently. ^^ I neither contest 
the justice of the sentence, nor desire delay of the 
execution.*" 

De Vaux began to leave the tent, but very 
slowly— paused at the door, and looked back at 
the Scot, from whose aspect thoughts of the 
world seemed banished, as if he was composing 
himself into deep devotion. The feelmgs of the 
stout English Baron were in general none of the 
most acute, and yet, on the present occasion, his 
sympathy overpowered him in an unusual man- 
ner. He came hastily back to the bundle of reeds 
on which the captive lay, took one of his fettered 
bands, and said, with as much sofitness as his 
rough voice was (^paUe of expresong, *^ Sir Ken- 
neth, thou art yet yoim^— thou hast a father. 
My Ralph, whom I left training his little galloway- 
nag on the banks of the Irthing, may one day be 
thy years— and, but for last night, would to God 
I saw his youth bear such promise as thine. — Can 
nothing be said or done in thy behalf?^ 

" Nothing,^ was the melancholy answer. " I 
have deserted my charge— the Banner intrusted 
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to me is lost — When the headsman and block are 
prepared, the head and trunk are ready.^ 

" Nay, then, God have mercy T said De 
Vaux; " yet would I rather than my best horse 
I had taken that watch myself. There is mystery 
in it, young man, as a plain man may descry, 
though he cannot see throi^h it.— Cowardice ? 
pshaw ! No coward ever fought as I have seen 
thee do.— -Treachery ! I cannot think traitors die 
in their treason so calmly. Thou hast been train- 
ed from thy post by some deep guile*— some well- 
devised stratagem — the cry of some distressed 
maiden has caught thine ear, or the laughful look 
of some merry one has taken thine eyes. Never 
blush for it, we have all been led aside by such gear. 
Come, I pray thee, make a clean conscience of it 
to me, instead of the priest — Richard is merdM 
when his mood is abated. Hast thou nothing to 
intrust to me ?" 

The unfortunate knight turned his face from 
the kind warrior, and answered — " Nothing.'' 

And De Vaux, who had exhausted his topics 
of persuasion, arose and left the tout, with folded 
arms, and in melancholy deeper than he thought 
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the occasion merited-— even angry with himself, 
to find that so simple a matter as the death of a 
Scottish man could affect him so nearly. 

^' Yet,"" as he said to himself, ^^ though the 
rough-footed knaves be our enemies in Cumber- 
land, in Palestine one almost considers them as 
brethren.^ 
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CHAPTER III. 



*Ti8 not her sense— for sure, in that 
There's nothing move than oommou ; 

And all her wit is only chat, 
Like any other woman. 



The high-born B^engaria, daughter of San- 
chez, King of Navarre, and the Queen-Consort 
of the heroic Richard, was accounted one of the 
most beautiful women of the period Her form 
was slight, though exquisitely moulded. She was 
graced with a a>mplexion not common in her coun- 
try, a profusion of fair hair, and features so ex- 
tremely juvenile, as to make her look several years 
younger than she really was, though in reality she 
was not above one and tw^ty. Perhaps it was 
under the consciousness of this extremely juvenile 
appearance, that she affected, or at least practised 
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a litde childish humorousness, and wilfulness of 
manner, not unbefitting, she might suppose, a 
youthful bride, whose nmk and age gave her a right 
to have her fantasies indulged and attended to. 
She was by nature perfectly good humoured, and 
if her due share of admiration and homage (in her 
opinion a very large one) was duly resigned to her, 
no one could possess better temper, or a more 
friendly disposition ; but then, like all despots, the 
more power that was voluntarily yielded to her, 
the more she desired to extend her sway. Some- 
times, even when all her ambition was gratified, 
she chose to be a little out of health, and a little 
out of spirits ; and physicians had to toil their 
spirits to invent names for imaginary maladies, 
while her ladies racked their imagination for new 
games, new head-gear, and new court-scandal, 
to pass away those unpleasant hours, during which 
their own situation was scarce to be greatly envied. 
Their most frequent resource for diverting this ma- 
lady was some trick, or piece of mischief, practised 
upon each other ; and the good Queen, in the buoy- 
ancy of her reviving spirits, was, to speak truth, 
rather too indiffer^t whether the frolics thus prac- 
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tised were entirely befitting her own dignity, or 
whether the pain which those suffered upon whom 
they were inflicted, was not beyond the propor- 
tion of pleasure which she herself derived from 
them. She was confident in her husband's favour, 
in her high rank, and in her supposed power 
to make good whatever such pranks might cost 
others. In a word, she gamboled with the free* 
dom of a young lioness, who is unconscious of the 
weight of the paws laid on those whom she sports 
with. 

The Queen Berengaria loved her husband pas- 
sionately, but she feared the loftiness and rough- 
ness of his character, and as she felt herself not 
to be his match in intellect, was not much pleased 
to see that he would often talk with Edith Plan- 
tagenet in preference to herself, simply because 
he found more amusement in her conversation, a 
more comprehensive understanding, and a more 
noUe cast of thoughts and sentiments than his 
beautiftd consort exhibited. Berengaria did not 
hate Edith on this account, far less meditate her 
any harm ; for, allowing for some selfishness, her 
character was, on the whole, innocent and ge- 
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neroufi. But the ladies of her tram, sharp-sighted 
in such matters, had for some time discovered, 
that a poignant jest at the expense of the Lady 
Edith, was a specific for relieying her Grace of 
Enghmd's low sphrits, and the discovery saved 
their imagination much toil. 

There was something uAgenerous in this, be- 
cause the Lady Edith was understood to be an 
orphan ; and though she was called Plantagenet, 
and the Fair Maid of Anjou, and admitted by 
Richard to Certain privileges only granted to di^e 
royal family, and held her place in the circle ac- 
cordingly, yet few knew, and none acquainted with 
the Court of England ventured to ask, in whi^t 
exact degree of relationship she stood to Cceur de 
Lion. She had come with Eleanor, the celebrated 
Queen Mother of England, and joined Richard at 
Messina, as one of the ladies destined to attend on 
Berengaria, whose nuptials then approached. 
Richard treated his kinswoman with much respect- 
fill observance, and the Queen made her her most 
constant attendant, and, even in despite of the 
petty jealousy which we have observed, treated 
her, generally, with suitable respect. 
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The ladies of tbe household had, for a long 
time, no farther advantage over Edith, than might 
be afforded by an opportunity of censuring a less 
artfuUy disposed head attire, or an unbecoming 
robe ; for the lady was judged to be inferior in 
these mysteries. The silent devotion of the 
Scottish Knight did not, indeed, pass unnoticed ; 
his liveries, his cognizances, his feats of arms, 
his mottoes and devices, were nearly watched, 
and occadonally made the subject of a pasnng 
jest. But then came the pilgrimage of the 
Queen and her ladies to Engaddi, a journey 
which the Queen had undertaken under a vow 
for the recovery of her husband^s health, and 
which she had been encouraged to carry into ef- 
fect by the Archbishop of Tyre for a political 
purpose. It was then, and in the chapel at that 
holy place, connected from above with a Carme- 
lite nxmnery, from beneath with the cell of the 
anchorite, that one of the Queen^s attendants re- 
marked that secret sign of intelligence which 
Edith had made to her lover, and failed not in- 
stantly to communicate it to her Majesty. The 
Queen returned from her pilgrimage enriched 
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with this admirable recipe against duhiess or en- 
nui, and her train was at the same time augmented 
by a present of two wretched dwarfs from the de- 
throned Queen of Jerusalem, as deformed and as 
crazy, (the excellence of that unhappy species,) as 
any Queen could have desired. One of Beren- 
garia^s idle amusements had been to try the effect 
of the sudden appearance of such ghastly and 
fantastic forms on the nerves of the Knight when 
left alone in the chapel ; but the jest had been 
lost by the composure of the Scot, and tlie inter- 
ference of the anchorite. She had now tried an- 
other, of which the consequence promised to be 
more serious. 

The ladies again met after Sir Kenneth had re- 
tired from the tent ; and the Queen, at first little 
moved by Edith^s angry expostulations, only re- 
plied to her by upbraiding her prudery, and by in- 
dulging her wit at the expense of the garb, nation, 
and, above all, the poverty, of the Knight of the 
Leopard, in which she displayed a good deal of 
playfril malice, mingled with some humour, until 
Edith was compelled to carry her anxiety to her se- 
parate apartment. But when, in the mommg, a fe- 
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male, whom Edith had mtrusted to make inquiry^ 
brought word that the Standard was missing, and 
its champion vanished, she burst into the Queen^s 
apartment, and implored her to rise and proceed 
to the King'^s tent without delay, and use her 
powerful mediation to prevent the evil conse- 
quences of her jest. 

The Queen, firightened in her turn, cast, as is 
usual, the blame of her own folly on those around 
her, and endeavoured to comfort Edith^s grief, 
and appease her displeasure, by a thousand in- 
consistent arguments. She was sure no harm had 
chanced — ^the knight was sleeping, she fancied, 
after his night-watch. What though, for fear of 
the King's displeasure, he had deserted with the 
standard — ^it was but a piece of silk, and he but a 
needy adventurer — or if he was put under ward-^ 
ing for a time, she would soon get the King to 
pardon him — ^it was but waiting to let Richard's 
mood pass away. 

Thus she continued talking thick and &st, and 
heaping together all sort of inconsistencies, with 
the vain view of persuading both Edith and her- 
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self that no harm could come of a firolic, which in 
her heart she now bitterly repented. But white 
Edith in vain strove to intercept this torrent of 
idle talk, she caught the eye of one of the ladies 
who entered the Qaeen^s apartment. There was 
death in her look of affiright and horror, and 
Edith, at the first glance of her countenance, had 
sunk at once on the earth, had not strong neces- 
sity, and her own elevation of character, enabled 
her to maintain at least external composure. 

« Madam,^ she said to the Queen, << lose not 
another word in speaking, but save lifis— if, in- 
deed,^ she added, her voice choking as she said 
it, " life may yet be saved."" 

^< It may—- it may,^ answered the Lady Calis- 
ta. ^^ I have just heard that he has been brought 
before the Kii^--«4t is not yet oveiv— but,^ she 
added, buiistbg into a vehement flood of weeping, 
in which personal apprehensions had some share 
— ^^ it will soon-ounless some course- be taken.^ 

<< I will vow « golden candlestick to the Holy 

Se|Cilchre— a shrine of silver to our Lady of En- 

gadcl^-^a pall, worth one hundred besants, to 
M) 
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Saint Thomas of Orthez,^ said the Queen, in ex- 
Iremity. 

<< Up, up, madam,'' said Edith, << call on the 
saints if you list, but be your own best saint'' 

^^ Indeed, madam," said the terrified attend- 
ant, ** the Lady Edith speaks truth. Up, ma- 
dam, and let us to King Richard's tent, and b^ 
the poor gentleman's life." 

^^ I will go— I will go instantly," said the 
Queen, rising and trembling exoessively ; while 
her women, in as great confiision as hersdf, were 
unable to render her those duties which were in- 
dispensable to her levee. Calm, composed, only 
pale as death, Edith ministered to the Queen 
with her own hand, and alone supplied the defi- 
dendes of her numerous attendants. 

*^ How you wait, wenches," said the Queen, 
not able even then to forget firivolous distmctions. 
'' Sufier ye the Lady Edith to do the duties of 
your attendance ? — See'st thou, Edith, they can 
do nothing — I shall never be attired in time. We 
will send for the Archbishop of Tyre, and employ 
him as a mediator." 

" O no, no !" exchumed Edith—" Go yourself. 
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madam — ^you have done the evil, confer the re- 
medy.'' 

" I will go — I will go,'' said the Queen ; " but 
if Richard be in his mood, I dare not speak to 
him— he will kill me." 

^^ Yet go, gracious Madam," said the Lady 
Calista, who best knew her mistress's temper; 
^^ not a lion, in his fury, could look upon such a 
face and form, and retain so much as an angry 
thought — ^far less a love-true knight like the royal 
Richard, to whom your slightest word would be a 
command" 

*^ Dost thou think so, Calista ?" said the Queen. 
" Ah, thou litde knowest — ^yet I will go — But 
see you here — ^what means this ? You have be- 
dizened me in green, a colour he detests. Lo you ! 
let me have a blue robe, and — search for the ruby 
carcanet, which was part of the King of Cyprus's 
ransom— it is either in the steel-casket, or some- 
where else." 

^^ This, and a man's life at stake !" said Edith, 
indignantly; ^^ it passes human patience. Remain 
at your ease, madam — I will go to King Richard 
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— -I am a party interest^ — I will knoW if the 
honour of a poor maiden of his blood is to be so 
far tampered with, that her name shall be abused 
to train a brave gentleman from his duty^ bring 
him within the compass of death and infamy^ 
and make, at the same time, the glory of Eng- 
land a laughing-stock to the whole Christian 
army.** 

At this unei^pected burst of passion, Berengii- 
ria listened with an almost stupified look of fear 
and wonder. But as Edith was about to leave the 
tent, she exclaimed, though fundy, ^* Stop hei^-^ 
stop her* 

** You must, indeed, stop^ noble Lady fSdith,"" 
said Calista, taking her arm gently ; ^^ and you, 
toyal madamf I am sure, will go, and without far- 
ther dallying^ Ifthe Lady Edith goes alone to the 
King, he will be dreadfiilly incensed^ nor will it 
be one life that idll stay his fury.** 

" I wiU go — I will go,** said the Queen, yield- 
ing to necessity ; and Edith reluctantly haked to 
wait her movements. 

• They were now as speedy as she could have 
desired. The Queen hastily wrapped herself in a 
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laTge loose mantle, which covered all iiiacGiiracie& 

<^ the toilette, and, attended by Edith and her^ 

women, and preceded and followed by a few offi^ 

cers, and men-at-arms, she hastened to the tent of J 

her liop-like husband « i 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Were ^ery hair upon his head a life, 
And every life were to be supplicated 
By numben equal to those hairs quadrupled, 
Life after life should out like waning stars 
Before the day^break— or as festive lamps, 
Which have lent lustre to the midnight revel, 
. Are quench*d when guests depart ! 

Old Phy. 

Thb entrance of Queen Berengaria into the 
interior of RicharcF^s payilion was withstood — ^in 
the most respectful and reverential manner indeed 
— ^but still withstood, by the chamberlains who 
watched in the outer tent She could hear 'the 
stem command of the King firom within, prohibit- 
ing their entrance. 

" You see,^ s^dd the Queen, appealing to Edith, 
as if she had exhausted all means of intercession 
in her power—" I knew it — the King will not 
receive us.*** 
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At the same time, they heard Richard speak 
to some one within, — " Go, speed thine office 
quickly, sirrah— for in that consists thy mercy—- 
ten bezants if thou deal'*st on him at one blow.— 
And hark thee, villain, obserye if his cheek loses 
colour, or his eye falters — ^mark me the smallest 
twitch of the features, or wink of the eye-lid— I 
love to know how brave souls meet death."^ 

*^ If he sees my blade waved aloft without 
shrinking, he is the first ever did so,^ answered a 
harsh deep voice, which a sense of unusual awe 
had softened into a sound much lower than its 
usual coarse tones. 

Edith could remain silent no longer. ** If your 
Grace,^ she said to the Queen, f ^ make not your 
own way, I make it for you ; or if not for your 
Majesty, for myself, at least. — Chamberliutts, the 
Queen demands to see King Richard — the wife 
to speak with her husband.*" 

^^ Noble lady,"^ said the officer, lowering his 
wand of office, ^^ it grieves me to gainsay you ; 
but his Majesty is buusied on matters of life and 
death.'' 

" And we seek aKo to speak with him on mat- 
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ters of life and death,"" said Edith.— <^ I will make 
entrance for your Grace.""— -And putting aside the 
chamberlain with one hand, she laid hold on the 
curtain with the other. 

<< I dare not gainsay her Maje8ty"s pleasure,"" 
said the chamberlain, yielding to the vehemaice 
of the fair petitioner; and as he gave way, the 
Queen found herself obliged to enter the apart- 
ment of Richard 

The Monarch was lying on his couch, and at 
some distance, as awaiting his further commands, 
stood a man whose profession it was not difficult to 
conjecture. He was clothed in a jerkin of red doth, 
which reached scantly below the shoulders, leaving 
the arms bare from about halfway above the el- 
bow, and, as an upper garment, he wore, when 
about as at present to betake himself to his 
dreadful office, a coat or tabard without sleeves, 
something like that of a herald, made of dressed 
bull"s hide, and stained in the front with many 
a broad spot and speckle of dull crimson. The 
jerkin, and the tabard over it, reached the knee, 
and the nether stocks, or covering* of the l^s, 
went of the same leather which composed the 
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tabard. A cap of rough shag served to hide the 
upper part of a visage, which, like that of a 
screech-owl, seemed desirous to conceal itself 
from light^the lower part of the face . being 
obscured by a huge red beard, mingling with 
shaggy hair of the same colour. What features 
were seen were stern and misanthropical. The 
man^s figure was short, strongly made, with a 
neck like a bull, very broad shoulders, arms 
of a great and disproportioned length, a huge 
square trunk, and thick bandy 1^. This 
truculent o£Scial leant on a sword, the blade of 
which was nearly four feet and a half in leAgth^ 
while the handle of twenty inches, surround- 
ed by a ring of lead plummets to counterpoise 
the weight of such a blade, rose considerably 
above the man^s head, as he rested his arm upon 
its hilt, waiting for King Richard^s farther direc- 
tions. 

On the sudden entrance of the ladies, Richard, 
who was then lying on his couch, with his face 
towards the entrance, and resting on his elbow as 
he spoke to his'griesly attendant, flung himself 
hastily, as if displeased and surprised, to the other 
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side, tumiBg his back to the Queen and the 
females of her train, and drawing around him the 
covering of his couch, which, by his own choice, 
or more probably the flattering selection of Ids 
chamberlains, consisted of two large lions* skms, 
dressed in Venice with sudi admirable skill' diat 
they seemed softer than the hide of the deer. 

Berengaria, such as we have described her, 
knew well-— what woman knows not— 'her own 
road to yictoigf . After a hurried glance of undis- 
guised and unaffected terror at the ghastly com- 
panion of her kusband^s aicret counsels, she 
rushed at onoe to the side of Bidiard^s couch, 
dropped on her knees, flung her mantle firom her 
shoulders, showing, as they hung down at their 
foil lengdi, her beautiful golden tresses, and 
while her countenance seemed like a sun burst- 
ing through a cloud, yet bearing on its pallid front 
traces that its splendours have been obscured, 
she sdzed upon the right hand of the King, 
which, as he assumed his wonted posture, had 
been employed in drag^g the coverii^ of his 
couch, and gradually pulling it to her with a 
force which was resisted, though but faintly, she 
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possessed herself of that arm, the prop of Chris- 
tendom, and the dread of Heathenesse, and im* 
prisoning its strength in both her little fairy 
hands, she bpnt upon it her brow, and united to 
it her lips. 

^^ What needs this, Berengaria P"^ said Richard, 
his head still arerted, but his hand remaining 
finder her control. 

^^ Send away that man^^^his,. look kills me,^ 
muttered Berengaria. 

^ Begone, sirrah,"" sfa4 Richard, still without 
looking round -*-^^ What wait^st thou for? art 
ihon fit to look on these ladies ?"" 

<^ Your Highnesses pleasure touching the head,"^ 
isaidtheman- 

'< Out with thee, dog T answered Richard«<— ^^ a 
Christian burial !"" 

The man disappeared, after casting a look upon 
the beautifiil Queen, in her deranged dress and 
natural loveliness, with a smile of admiration more 
hideous in its expression, than even his usual 
scowl of cynical hatred against humanity. » 

^^ And now, foolish wench, what wishest thou ?"" 
said Richard, turning slowly and half reluctantly 
round to his royal suppliant. 
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But it was not in nature for any one, far less 
na admirer of beauty like Bichard, to whom 
it stood only in the second rank to gloi'y) to 
look without emotion on the countenance and the 
tremor of a creature so beaulaful as Berengaiia, 
or to feel, without sympathy, that her lips, her 
brow, were on his hand, and that it was wetted 
by her tears. By d^ees, he turned on her his 
manly countenance, with the softest expression of 
which his large full blue eye, which so often 
gleamed with insufferable light, was capable. 
Caressing her &ir head, aqd mingling his large 
fingers in her beautiful and dishevelled locks, he 
raised and tenderly kissed the cherub countenance 
which seemed desirous to hide itself in his hand. 
The robust form, the broad, noble brow, and ma- 
jestic looks, the naked arm and shoulder, the 
fions^ skins among which he lay, and the fair fra- 
gile feminine creature that kneeled by his side, 
might have served for a model of Hercules recon- 
ciling himself, after a quarrel, to his wife Dejan- 
ira. 

^^ And, once more, what seeks the lady of my 
heart in her knight^s pavilion, at this early and 
unwonted hour ?'' 
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^* Pardon, my most gracious liege, • pardon,"" 
said the Queen, whose fears began again to unfit 
her for the duty of intercessor. 

'' Pardon ! for what ?"" said the King. 

" First, for entering your royal presence too 
boldly and unadvisedly—'' 

She stopped. 

<^ Thou too boldly ! — ^the sun might as well ask 
pardon, because his rays entered the windows of 
some wretch's dungeon. But I was busied with 
work unfit for thee to witness, my gentle one, 
and I was unwilling, besides, that thou should'st 
risk thy precious health where sickness Kras so 
lately rife." 

^^ But thou art now well,"" said the Queen, still 
delaying the communication which she feared to 
make. 

^* Well enough to break a lance on the bold 
crest of that champion, who shall refuse to ac- 
knowledge thee the fairest in Christendom/' 

<^ Thou wilt not then refiise me one boon— ^nly 
one — only a poor life ?"* 

^ Ha ! — ^proceed,'' said King Richard, bend- 
ing his brows. 



1 
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<^ This unhappy Scotdsh knight—'" said the 
Queen. 

^< Speak not of him, madam,^* said Richard, 
sternly ; ^^ he dies — ^his doom is fixed.^ 

<< Nay, my royal liege, and love, ^tis but a silk- 
en banner neglected — Berengaria will gire thee 
another faroidered with her own hand, and rich as 
ever dallied mth the wind. . Every pearl I have 
shall go to bedeck it, and with every pearl I will 
drop , a tear of thankfulness to my generous 
knight'* 

^^ Thou know^st not what thou say'st,'' said the 
King, interrupting her in anger — *^ Pearls ! can 
all the pearls of the East atone for a speck upon 
England'*s honour — all the tears that ever wo- 
man's eye wept wash away a stain on Richard's 
fame.'' — Go to, madam, know your place, and 
your time, and your sphere. At present we have 
duties in which you cannot be our partner." 

" Thou heaafst, Edith," whispered the Queen, 
'^ we shall but incense him." 

** Be it so," said Edith, stepping forward. — 
" My lord — I, your poor kinswoman, crave you 
for justice rather than mercy ; and, to the cry of 
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justice, the ears of a monarch should be open at 
every time, place, and circumstance/' 

^^ Ha ! our cousin Edith P*^ said Richard, rismg 
and sitting upright on the side of his couch, co« 
vered with his long camescia — ** She speaks ever 
kingUke, and kinglike will I answer her, so she 
bring no request unworthy herself or me."' 

The beauty of Edith was of a more intellectual 
and less voluptuous cast than that of the Queen ; 
but impatience and anxiety had ^ven her coun- 
tenance a glow, which it sometimes wanted, and 
her mien had a character of energetic dignity, 
that imposed silence for a moment even on Rich- 
ard himself, who, to judge by his looks, would 
willingly have interrupted her. 

" My lord,'* she said, " this good knight, 
whose blood you are about to spill, hath done, in 
his time, service to Christendom. He hath fallen 
'from his duty, through a snare set for him in 
mere £blly and idleness of spirit. A message sent 
to him in the name of one who— -why should I not 
speak it P— -it was in my own — ^induced him for an 
instant to leave his post — ^And what knight in the 
Christian camp might not hav^ thus far transgress- 
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ed at command of a maiden, who, poor howsoever 
in other qualities, h^h yet the blood of Plantage- 
net in her veins ?** 

*^ And you saw him, dien, cousin ?^ replied the 
Kmg, biting his lips to keep down his passion. 

^' I did, my liege,'' said Edith. << It is no tune 
to explain wherefore— I am here neither to excul- 
pate myself nor to blame others.'' 

*^ And where did you do him such a grace ?'* 
*' In the tent of her Majesty the Queen." 
" Of our royal consort !" said Richard. ** Now, 
by Heaven, by Saint George of England, and 
every other saint that treads its crystal floor, this 
is too audacious ! I have noticed and overlooked 
this warrior's insolent admiration of one so far 
above him, and I grudged him not that one of my 
blood should shed from her high-bom sphere such 
influence as the sun bestows on the world beneath 
^-^But, Heaven and earth ! that you should have 
admitted him taan audience by nighty in the very 
tent of our royal consort I — and dare to offer this 
as an excuse for his disobedience and desertion ! 
By my father's soul ! Edith, thou shalt rue this 
thy lifelong in a monastery !^' 
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" My liege,"' said £ditl], " your greatness li- 
censes tyranny. My honour, Lord King, is as 
little touched as yours, and my Lady the Queen 
can prove it if she think fit.— But I have already 
said, I am liot here to excuse myself or inculpate 
others— -I ask you but to extend to one, whose 
fault was committed under strong temptation, that 
mercy, which even you yourself, Lord King, must 
one day supplicate at a higher tribunal, and for 
faults, perhaps, less venial.^ 

'< Can this be Edith Fkntagenet ?"* said the 
Kmg, bitterly. — "Edith Flantagenet, the wise 
and the noble ! — Or is it some love-sick woman, 
who cares not for her own fame in comparison of 
the life of her paramour. Now, I^ King Henry^s 
soul ! little hinders but I order thy minion'^s skull 
to be brought from the gibbet, and fixed as a per- 
petual ornament by the crucifix in thy cell !^' 

" And if thou dost send it from the gibbet to 
be placed for ever in my sight,^ said Edith, " I 
will say it is a relic of a good knight, cruelly and 
unworthily done to death by — (she checked her- 
self) — ^by one of whom I shall only say, he should 
have known better how to reward chivalry.— Mi- 
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nion call^st thou him ?^ she continued, with in« 
creasing vehemence, — ^^ He was indeed my lover, 
and a most true one— but never sought he grace 
from me by look or word—contented with such 
humble observance as men pay to the saints — ^And 
the good'^-tbe valiant— the faithful, must die for 
this r 

*^ O, peace, peace, for pity's sake,^ whispered 
the Queen, ^^ you do but offend him more.^ 

** I care not,^ said Edith ; ^^ the spotless vir- 
gin fears not the raging lion. Let him work his 
will on this worthy knight Edith, for whom he 
dies, will know how to weep his memory — ^to me 
no one shall speak more of politic alliances, to be 
sanctioned with this poor hand. I could not — I 
would not— have been his bride living— our degrees 
were too distant But death unites the high and 
the low — I ant henceforward the spouse of the 
dead." 

The King was about to answer with much an- 
ger, when a Carmelite monk entered the apart- 
ment hastily, his head and person muffled in die 
long mantle and hood of striped cloth of the 
coarsest texture, which dislinguished his order^ 

15 
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and, flinging himself on his knees before the Sang^ 
coloured him^ by every holy word and sign, to 
stop the execution. 

'* Now, by both sword and sceptre!^ said 
Richard, ^^ the world are leagued to drive me 
mad i-^^fools, women, and monks^ cross me at 
every step. How comes he to live still ?** 

" My gracious liege,^ said the monk, <^ t en^^ 
treated of the Lord of Gilsland to stay the exe- 
cution until I had thrown myself at your royal—"" 

'^ And he was wilfbl enough to grant thy re- 
quest,^ said the King ; ^^ but it is of a piece with 
his wonted obstinacy — And what is it thou hast 
to say ? Speak, in the fiend's name i"^ 

" My lord, there is a weighty secret — ^but it 
tests under the seal of confe8sion-<^I dare not tell 
or even whisper it-*but I swear to thee by my 
holy order — ^by the habit which I wear— by the 
blessed Elias, our founder, even him who was 
translated without suffering the ordinary pangs of 
mortality — ^that'this youth hath divulged to me a 
secret, which, if I might confide it to thee, would 
utterly turn thee from thy bloody purpose in re- 
gard to him."" 

11 
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<< Good father,'' said Richard, '< that I rev^ 
renoe the chtirch, witness the amis wluch I now 
wear fer her sake. Givci me to know this secret, 
and I will do what shall seem fitting in the mat- 
ter. But I am no Uind Bayard, to take a leap in 
the dark under the stroke of a pair of priestly 
spurs.** 

<< My lord,^ said the holy man, throwing back 
his cowl and upper vesture, and discovering under 
the latter a garment of goatskin, and firom bo- 
neath the former a visage so wildly wasted by di- 
mato, fiust, and penance, as to resemble rather the 
apparition of an animated skeleton than a human 
fiice, << for twenty years have I macerated this mi- 
serable body in the caverns of Engaddi, doing pe- 
nance for a great crime. Think you I, who am 
dead to the world, would contrive a fidsehood to 
endanger my own soul, or that one, bound by the 
most sacred oaths to the contrary— -one such as I, 
who have but one longing wish connected with 
earth, to wit, the rebuilding of our Christian Zion, 
•^would betray the secrets of the confessional ? 
Both are alike abhorrent to my very souL'' 

VOL. IV. E 
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" So,'^ answered the King, " thou art that her- 
imt of whom men speak so much ? Thou art, I 
confess, like enough to those spirits which walk 
in dry places, but Richard fears no hobgoblins— 
and thou art he, too, as I bethink me, to whom 
the Christian princes sent this very criminal to 
open a communication with the Soldan, even while 
I, who ought to have been 6rst consulted, lay on 
my sick-bed. Thou and they may content them- 
selves — I will not put. my neck into the loop of a 
Carmelite^s girde-— And, for your envoy, he shall 
die, the rather and the sooner that thou dost en- 
treat for him.'' 

" Now God be gracious to thee, Lord King!" 
said the hermit, with much emotion ; ^^ thou art 
;8etting that mischief on foot which thou wilt here- 
after wish thou hadst stopt, though it had cost 
thee a limb. Rash, blinded man, yet forbear r 

" Away, away I" said the King, stamping ; 
" the sun has risen on the dishonour of England, 
and it is not yet avenged. — Ladies and priest, 
withdraw, if ye would not hear orders which 
would displease you ; for, by Saint George, I 
swear '^ 
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" Swear not !" sidd the voice of one who had 
just then entered the pavilion. 

" Ha i jsay learned Hakim,'' said the King ; 
" come, I hope, to tax our generosity.'' 

" I come to request instant speech with you — 
instant — and touching matters of deep interest." 

** First look on my wife, Hakim, and let her 
know in you the preserver of her husband." 

" It is not for me," said the physician, folding 
his arms with .an air of oriental modesty and re- 
verence, and bending his eyes on the ground, — 
^' It is not for me to look upon beauty unveiled, 
and armed in its splendours." 

" Retire, then, Berengaria," said the Monarch ; 
'^ And, Edith, do you retire also ; — nay, renew not 
your importunities ! This I give to them, that the 
execution shall not be till high noon. — Go and be 
pacified — dearest Berengaria, begone. — Edith," 
he added, with a glance which struck terror even 
into the courageous soul of his kinswoman, ^' go 
if you are wise." 

The females withdrew, or rather hurried from 
the tei:it, rank and ceremony forgotten, much like 
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a flock of wild-fowl huddled together, against 
whom ite falcon has made a recent stoop. 

Th^ retuxned firom thence to the Queen^s pa- 
vilion, to indulge in regrets and recriminations, 
equally unavailing. Edith was the only one who 
seemed to disdain these ordinary channels of sor- 
row. Without a sigh, without a tear, without a 
word of upbraiding, she attended upon the Queen, 
whose weak temperament showed her sorrow in 
violent hysterical ecstasies, and passionate hypo- 
chondriac effiinons, in the course of which Edith 
sedulously, and even affectionately, attended her. 

<< It is impossible she can have loved this 
knight,^ said Florise to Calista, her senior in at- 
tendance upon the Queen'^s person. ** We have 
been mistaken ; she is but sorry for his fate, as for 
a stranger who has come to trouble on her ac- 
count." 

^^ Hush, hush," answered her more experienced, 
and more observant comrade ; '^ she is of that 
proud house of Plantagenet, who never own that 
a hurt grieves them. While they have them- 
selves been bleeding to death, under a mortal 
wounds they have been known to bind up the 
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scratcfaes sustained by their more faint-hearted 
comrades.'^Florise, we have done firightfiiUy 
wrong; and, for mine own part, I would buy with 
every jewel I have, tjiat our &tal jest had remain- 
ed unacted." 



Digitized 



by Google 



70 TALES OF THE CRUSADERS. 



CHAPTER V. 



This work desires a planetary intelligence, 
Of Jupiter and Sol ; and those great spirits 
Are proud, fantastical. It asks great charges 
To entice them from the guiding of their spheres, 
To wait on mortals. 

Albumazar. 



The hermit followed the ladies from the pa- 
vilion of Richard, as shadow follows a beam of 
sunshine when the clouds are driving over the 
face of the sun. But he turned on the threshold, 
and held up his hand towards the King in a warn- 
ing, or almost a menacing posture, as he said,— 
" Woe to him who rejects the counsel of the 
Church, and betaketh himself to the foul divan 
of the infidel ! King Richard, I do not yet shake 
the dust from my feet and depart from thy en- 
campment — the sword falls not — ^but it hangs but 
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by a hair. — Haughty monarch, we shall meet 
again.**^ 

^^ Be it so, proud priest,^ returned Richard, 
^^ prouder in thy goatskins than princes in purple 
and fine linen.^ 

The hermit vanished from the tent, and the 
King continued, addressing the Arabian^ — " Do 
the dervises of the East, wise Hakim, use such 
familiarity with their princes ?'' * 

" The dervise," replied Adonbec, " should be 
either a sage or a madman ; there is no mean for 
him who wears the khirkhab,* who watches by 
night, and fasts by day. Hence, hath he either 
wisdom enough to bear himself discreetly in the 
presence of princes, or else, having no reason be- 
stowed on him, he is not responsible for his own 
actions.^' 

^^ Methinks our monks have adopted chiefly 
the latter character,"" said Richard — '^ But to the 
matter.— -In what can I pleasure you, my learned 
physician ?" 



* Literally tlie torn robe. The habit of the dervises is so 
called. 
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^^ Great King,^ said El Hakim, making his 
profound Oriental obeisance, ^^ let your servant 
speak one word, and yet live. I would remind 
thee that thou owest — ^not to me their humUe in- 
strument — ^but to the Intelligences, whose benefits 
I dispense to mortab, a li fe ^ 

^^ And I warrant me thou would'st have an- 
other in requital, ha ?^ interrupted the King. 

" Such is my humble prayer,'' said the Hakim, 
^* to the great Melee Ric— even the life of this 
good knight, who is doomed to die, and but for 
such fault as was committed by the Sultan Adam, 
sumamed Aboulbeschar, or the father of all men.'' 

^' And thy wisdom might remind thee, Hakim, 
that Adam died for it," said the King, sompwhat 
sternly, and then began to pace the narrow space 
of his tent, with some emotion, and to talk to him- 
self. ** Why, God-a-mercy— I knew what he 
desired as soon as ever he entered the pavilion !-— 
Here is one poor life justly condemned to extinc- 
tion, and I, a king and a soldier, who have slain 
thousands by my conunand, and scores with my 
own hand, am to have no power on it, although 
the honour of my arms, of my house, of my very 
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Queen, hath been attainted by the culprit— By 
Saint George, it m^kes me laugh ! — By St Louis, 
it reminds me of BlondePs tale of an enchanted 
castle, where the destined knight was withstood 
successively in his purpose of entrance by forms 
and figures the most dissimilar, but all hostile to 
his undertaking. No sooner one sunk than an- 
other appeared!— Wife— Kinswoman — Hermit- 
Hakim— each appears in the lists as soon as the 
other is defeated !— Why, this is a smgle knight 
fighting agtdnst the whole mel^e of the tourna- 
ment — ^haf ha! ha 1"^— And Richard laughed 
aloud; for he had, in fact, began to change his 
mood, his resentment bebg usually too violent to 
be of long endurance. 

The phydcian meanwhile looked on him with 
a countenance of surprise, not unmingled with 
contempt; for the eastern people make no allow- 
ance for these mercurial changes in the temper, and 
conader open laughter, upon almost any account, 
as derc^tory to the dignity of man, and becoming 
only to women and children. At length the sage 
addressed the King, when he saw him more com- 
posed. 
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^^ A doom of death should not issue firom 
laughing lips. — Let thy servant hope that thou 
hast granted him this man^^s life.*^^ 

^* Take the freedom of a thousand captives in- 
stead,^ said Richard ; " restore so many of thy 
countrymen to their tents and families, and I will 
give the warrant instantly. This man^s life can 
avail thee nothing, and it is forfeited.^^ 

" All our lives are forfeited,^ said the Hakim, 
putting his hand to his cap. '^ But the great 
Creditor is merciAil, and exacts not the pledge 
rigorously or imtimely.'*' 

" Thou canst show me,"" said Richard, " no 
special interest thou hast to become intercessor 
betwixt me and the execution of justice, to which 
I am sworn as a crowned King.^ 

" Thou art sworn to the dealing forth mercy 
as well as justice,*" said El Hakim ; '^ but what 
thou seekest, great King, is the execution of thine 
own wilL And for the concern I have in this 
request, know that many a man's life depends 
upon thy granting this boon."*^ 

" Explain thy words," said Richard; " but 
think not to impose upon me by false pretexts.'^ 
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" Be it far from thy servant !'** ssdd Adonbec. 
** Know, then, that the medicine to which thou. 
Sir King, and many one beside, owe their reco- 
very, is a talisman, composed under certain as- 
pects of the heavens, when the Divine Intelligen- 
ces are most propitious. I am but the poor ad- 
ministrator of its virtues. . I dip it in a cup of 
water, observe the fittikig hour to administer it to 
the patient, and the potency of the draught works 
the cure.**' 

" A most rare medicine,'' said the King, " and 
a commodious f and, as it may be carried in the 
leech's purse, would save the whole caravan of ca- 
mels which they require to convey drugs and phy- 
sic-stuff — I marvel there is any other in use." 

" It is written," answered the Hakim, with im- 
perturbable gravity, " abuse not the steed which 
hath borne thee from the battle. Know, that such 
talismans might indeed be framed, but rare has 
been the number of adepts who have dared to un- 
dertake the application of their virtue. Severe 
restrictions, painful observances, fasts, and pen- 
ance, are necessary on the part of the sage who 
uses this mode of cure ; and if, through neglect 
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of these preparations, by his love of ease, or his 
indulgence of sensual appetite, he omits to cure 
at least twelve persons within the course of each 
moon, the virtue of the divine gift departs from 
the amulet, and both the last patient and the phy- 
sician will be exposed to speedy misfortune, nei- 
ther will they survive the year. I require yet one 
life to make up the appointed number.^ 

^' Go out into the camp, good Hakim, where 
thou wilt find a-many,^ said the King, ^^ and do 
not seek to rob my headsman of his patients; it 
is unbecoming a medidner of thine eminence to 
interfere with the practice of another.— Besides, 
I cannot see how delivering a criminal &»m the 
death he deserves, should go to make up thy tale 
of miraculous curcs.^ 

<^ When thou canst show why a draught of 
cold water should have cured thee, when the 
most precious drugs failed,^ said the Hakim^ 
'^ thou may'st reason on the other mysteries at- 
tendant on this matter. For myself, I am inef- 
ficient to the great work, having this morning 
touched an unclean animal. Ask, therefore, no 
farther questions ; it is enough, that by sparing 
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this man^fl life at my request, you will deliver 
yourself, great King, and thy servant, from a great 
danger.^ 

'< Hark thee, Adonbec,"* replied the Elng, <^ I 
have no objection that leeches should wrap their 
words in mist, and {nretend to derive knowledge 
firom the stars ; but when you bid Richard Plan* 
tagenet fear that a danger will fall upon him from 
some idle omen, or omitted ceremonial, you speak 
to no ignorant Saxon, or doting old woman, who 
foregoes her purpose because a hare crosses the 
path, a raven croaks, or a cat sneezes.^ 

** I cannot hinder your doubt of my words," 
said Adonbec ; '' but yet, let my Lord the King 
grant that truth is on the tongue of his servant,-*- 
will he think it just to deprive the world, and 
every wretch who may suffer by the pains which 
so lately reduced him to that couch, of the bene- 
fit of this most virtuous talisman, rather than 
extend his forgiveness to one poor criminal P Be- 
think you. Lord King, that though thou canst 
slay thousands, thou canst not restore one man 
to health. Kings have the power of Satan to 
torment, sages that of Allah to heal— beware how 
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thou hinderest the good to humanity, which thou 
canst not thyself render. Thou canst cut off the 
heady but not cure the aching tooth.'*' 

^^ This is over insolent,^ said the King, hard- 
ening himself, as the Hakim assumed a more 
lofty, and almost a commanding tone. ^^ We 
took thee for our leech, not for our counsellor, or 
conscience-keeper.^ 

" And is it thus the most renoivned Prince of 
Frangistan repays benefit done to his royal per- 
son ?^^ said El Hakim, exchanging the humble 
and stooping posture, in which he had hitherto 
solicited the King, for an attitude lofty and com- 
manding. ^^ Know, then,'^ he said, ^^ that through 
every court of Europe and Asia — to Moslem and 
Nazarene— to knight and lady — wherever harp is 
heard and sword worn— wherever honour is loved 
and infamy detested-— >to every quarter of the 
world will I denounce thee. Melee Ric, as thank- 
less and ungenerous ; and even the lands — if there 
be any such — that never heard of thy renown, shall 
yet be acquainted with thy shame !" 

" Are these terms to me, vile infidel !'" said 
nichard, striding up to him in fury. — " Art weary 
of thy life .?^ 
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" Strike T said El Hakim ; " thine own deed 
sball then paint th«e more worthless than could 
my words, though each had an hornet's sting.^^ 

Richard turned fiercely firom himi, folded his 
exms^ traversed the tent as before, and then ex- 
claimed, ^' Thankless and ungenerous ? — as well 
be termed coward and infidel !— -Hakim, thou hast 
chosen thy boon ; and though I had rather thou 
hadst asked my crown-jewels, yet I may not king- 
like refuse thee. Take this Scot, therefore, to thy 
keeping — the provost will deliver him to thee on 
this warrant'' 

. He hastily traced one or two lines, and gave 
them to the physician. " Use him as thy bond- 
slave, to be disposed of as thou wilt— only, let him 
beware how he comes before the eyes of Richard. 
Hark thee— thou art wise — ^he hath been over bold 
among those in whose fair looks and weak judg- 
ments we trust our honour, as you of the East 
lodge your treasures in caskets of silver wire, as 
fine and as frail as the web of a gossamer.'' 

" Thy servant understands the word of the 
King," said the sage, at once resuming the reve- 
rent style of address in which he had commenced. 
U 
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<< When the rich carpet is soiled, the fool point- 
eth to the stain-^e wise man covers it with his 
mantle. I have heard my lord^s pleasure^ and to 
hear is to obey.^' 

<^ It is well,^ said the King ; ''let him consult 
his own safety, and never appear in my presence 
more.— Is there aught else in which I may do thee 
pleasure P^ 

'' The bounty of the King hath filled my cup 
to the brim,"* said the sage ; '' ye^, it halh been 
abundant as the fountain which sprung up amid 
the camp of the descendants of Israel, when the 
rock was stricken by the rod of Moussa Ben Am- 
ran." 

'' Ay, but,^ said the King, smiling, '' it requi- 
red, as in the desert, a hard blow on the rock, ere 
it yielded its treasures. I would'that I knew some- 
thing to pleasure thee, which I might yield as 
freely as the natural fountain sends forth its w2i. 
ters.'' 

'' Let me touch that victorious hand,^ said the 
sage, '' in token, that if Adonbec El Hakim 
should heveafter demand a boon of Richard of 
England, he may do so, yet plead his command.^ 

13 
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" Thou hast hand and glove upon it, ttian," 
tepOed Richard ; ^* only, if thou couldst consist- 
ently make up thy tale of patients without craving 
me to deliver from deserved punishment those in 
my danger, I would more willingly discharge my 
debt in some other form.^ 

" May your days be multiplied*—^ answered the 
Hakim, and withdrew from the apartment after 
the usual deep obeisance. 

King Richard gazed after him as he departed, 
like one but half-satisfied with what had passed. 

" Strange p^inadty," ^e said, " in this Ha- 
kim, and a wonderful chance to interfere between 
that audacious Scot and the chastisement he has 
merited so richly. Yet let him live ! there is one 
brave man the more in-'the world. — And now for 
the Austrian.— -Ho, is the Baroi^of Gilsland there 
without ?^ 

Sir Thomas de Vaux thus summoned, his bulky 
«-£o(rm speedily darkened the opening of the pavi- 
lion, while behind Mm glided as a spectre, unan- 
nounced, yet unopposed, the savage form of the 
hermit of Engaddi, wrapped in his goatskin 
mantis 

VOL, IV. F 
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Richard* without noticing his presence, called 
in a loud tone to the Baron, ^^ Sir Thomas de 
Vaux, of Lanercost and Gilsland, take trumpet 
and herald, and go instantly to the tent of him 
whom they call Arch-Duke of Austria, and see 
that it be when the press of his knights and vas- 
sals is greatest around him,— as is likely at tliis 
hour, for the German boar breakfasts ere he hears 
mass — enter his presence with as little reverence 
as thou may^st, and impeach him, on the part of 
Richard of England, that he hath this night, by 
his own hand, or that of others, stolen from its 
staff the Banner of England. Wherefore, say to 
him our pleastire, that, within an hour from the 
time of my speaking, he restore the said banner 
with all reverence — ^he himself and his principal 
barons waiting the whilst with heads uncovered, 
and without their robes of honour — And that, 
moreover, he pitch beside it, on the one hand, his 
own Banner of Austria reversed, as that which 
hath been dishonoured by theft and felony--and 
on the other, a lance, bearing the bloody head of 
him who was his nearest counsellor, or assistant, 
in this base injury — And say, that such our be* 
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bests being punctually discharged, we will, for the 
sake of our vow, and the weal of the Holy Land, 
forgive his other forfeits.*** 

^^ And hew if the Duke of Austria deny all ac- 
cession to this act of wrong and of felcmy P*' said 
Thomas de Vaux. 

" Tell him,'' replied the King, " we will prove 
it upon his body — ay, were he backed with his two 
bravest champions. Knightlike will we prove it, 
on foot or on horse, in the desert or in the field, 
time, place, and arms, all at his own choice.'" 

^^ Bethink you of the peace of God and the 
Church, my liege lord,** said the Barou of Gils- 
laad, '^ among those princes engaged in this holy 
crusade.'" 

" Bethink you how to execute my commands, 
my liege vassal,'' answered Richard, impatiently. 
" Methinks men expect to turn our purpose by 
their breath, as boys blow feathers to and fro — 
Peace of the Church ! — who, I prithee, minds 
it .'* — The peace of the church, among crusaders, 
implies war with the Saracens, with whom the 
princes have made truce, and the one ends with 
the other. And, besides, see you not how every 
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prince of them is seeking Iris own several ends ? — 
I will seek mine also— and that is honour. For 
honour I came hither, and if I may not win it 
upon the Saracens, at least I will not lose a jot 
from any respect to this paltry duke, thouglf he 
were bulwarked and buttressed by every prince in 
the crusade.'* 

De Vaux turned to obey the King^s mandate, 
shrugging his shoulders at the same time, the 
bluntness of his nature being unable to conceal 
that its tenor went against his judgment But the 
hermit of Engaddi stepped forward, and assumed 
the air of one charged with higher commands 
than those of a mere earthly potentate. Indeed, 
his dress of shaggy skins, his uncombed and un- 
trimmed hair and beard, his lean, wild, and con- 
torted features, and the almost insane fire which 
^'^ gleamed from under bis bushy eyebrows, made 

'^ him approach nearly to our idea of some seer 

"^ of Scripture, wlio, charged with high mission 

to the sinful Kings of Judah or Israel, descend^ 
ed from the rocks and caverns in which he 
dwelt in abstracted solitude, to abash earthier 
tyrants in the midst of their pride, by dischar- 
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ging on them the blighting denunciations of Du 
vine Majesty, even as the cloud discharges the 
lightnings with which it is fraught, on the pin- 
nacles and towers of castles and palaces. In 
the midst of his most wayward mood, Richard re- 
spected the church and its ministers, and though 
offended at the intrusion of the hermit into his 
tent, he greeted him with respect ; at the same 
time, however, making a sign to Sir Thomas de 
Vaux to hasten on his message. 

But the faennit prohibited the baron, by ges- 
ture, look, and word, to stir a yard on such an er-> 
rand; and, heading up his bare arm, from which the 
goat-skin mantle fell back in the violence of his 
action, he waved it aloft, meagre with famine, 
and wealed with the blows of the discipline. 

" In the name of God, and of the most holy 
Father, the vicegerent of the Christian Church 
upon earth, I prohibit this most profane, blood- 
thirsty, and brutal defiance, betwixt two Christian 
princes, whose shoulders are signed with the 
blessed mark under which they swore brother- 
hood. Woe to him by whom it is broken f — 
Richard of England, recall the most unhallowed 
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message thou hast given to that baron — Danger 
and Death are nigh thee ! — the dagger is glancing 
at thy very throat ! "^ 

^^ Danger and Death are playmates to Rich* 
ard,** answered the monarch, proudly ; " and he 
hath braved too many swords to fear a dagger."" 

" Danger and Death are near,"" replied the 
seer ; and, sinking his voice to a hollow, unearth- 
ly tone, he added, " ^nd afker death the judg- 
ment !"" 

<' Good and holy father,'' said Richard, '' I 
reverence thy person aXid thy sanctity ** 

" Reverence not me r interrupted the hermit ; 
^* reverence sooner the vilest insect that crawls by 
the shores of the Dead Sea, and feeds upon its ac- 
cursed slime. But reverence Him whose com- 
mands I speak-i-Reverence Him whose sepulchre 
you have vowed to rescue — Revere the oath 6f 
concord which you have sworn, and break not the 
silvar cord of union and fidelity with which you 
have bound yourself to your princely confede- 
ratea."" 

" Good father,"" said the King, " you of the 
church seem to me to presume somewhat, if a lay- 
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man may say so much, upon the dignity of your 
holy chat acter. Without challenging your right 
to take charge of our conscience, methinks you 
might leave us the charge of our own honour.^ 

" Presume ^ repeated the bermit--^^ is it for 
me to presume, royal Richard, who am but the 
bell obeying the hand of the sexton— but the 
senseless and worthless trumpet, carrying the com- 
mand of him who sounds it ?— See, on my knees 
I throw myself before thee, imploring thee to 
have mercy on Christ^idom, on England, and on 
thyseK" 

^^ Rise, rise,"" said Richard, compelling him to 
stand up ; ^^ it beseems not that knees, which are 
so frequently bended to the Deity, should press the 
ground in honour of mi&. — What danger awaits 
us, reverend fi^er ? — ^and when stood the power 
of Etigland so low, that the noisy bluster of this 
new-made Dtdce^s displeasure should alarm her, 
or her monarch ?" 

*^ I have looked forth from my mountain tur- 
ret upon the starry host of heaven, as each in 
his midnight circuit uttered wisdom to anddier, 
and knowledge to the few who can understand 
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dueir Yoioe, Thste site au ^nomy in ihy Hcwe 
ff Life> Jjoxd King, malign at once to tby fame> 
and ihy prQ9perity«-^an emanation of Salunu 
menadng liiee with instant and Uoody peril, and 
wUeh, bni tliou yield thy proud viU to the rule 
af thy duty, will presently crush thee, eVcn in thy 
pide.'' 

<^ Away, away-^thia is heathen science,'' said 
the King. ^^ Christians practise it not^-wise men 
believe it not.-— Old man, thou detaat/" 

^< X dote not, Biohard-*-^! am. dot so luqipy. I 
know my condition, and that some portion of 
reaaon is yet permitted me, not for my own use, 
but that of the Church, and the advaopement of 
the CrQ8& I am the Uind itoan who holds a 
toich to ^hers, though it yields no light to him- 
setfl Ask me toniehing what concerns the weal 
of Christendom, and of this crusade, and I will 
qieak with thee as the wisest counsellor on whose 
tongue persuasion ever sat. Speak to me c^ my 
own wretdied being, and my words shall be those 
of the maniac oirtcast which I am.'' 

** I would not break the bands of unity asunder 
among the Princes of the Crusade^"' said Richard, 
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with a nolitigaled tone aiid maBner ; ^' bill what 
atonement ^n they render me for the tn|astice 
and inaalt which I have sustained ?'^ 

'^ Even of that I am prepared and cammissimi- 
ed to speak by the council, which, meeting hasti* 
ly at the summons of PhiHp of France, have ta- 
ken measures for thi^ effect'^ 

" Strange,'' replied Kchaid, '' that others 
should treat of what is due to the wounded Ma«* 
jesty of England r 

^^ They are wiUing to anticipate your demands, 
if it be possible,'' answered the hermit ^' In a 
body, they consent that the Banner of England 
be replaced on Siunt Gecffge'a Mount, and they 
lay imder ban and condenmadim the audadous 
criminal, or criminals, by whom it was outraged, 
and will announce a prineoly reward to any who 
shall denounce the delinquent's guilt» and give 
his flesh to tbe wolves and ravens.^' 

'^ And Austria,'' said Bidbard^" upon whom 
rest such strong preiiumptions that be was the 
author of the deed ?" 

'' To prevent discord in the host," replied the 
hermit, ^^ Austria will clear himself of the suspi- 
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cioD, by submitting to whatsoever ordeal the Pa- 
triarch of Jerusalem shall impose.'" 

" Will he dear himself by the trial by com- 
bat?'' said King Richard. 

^^ His oath prohibits it,"* said the hermit; 
" and, moreover, the Council of the Princes — "^ 

^' Will neither authorize battle against the Sa- 
racens,'' interrupted Richard, ^'nor against anyone 
else. But it is enough, father-— thou hast shown 
me the folly of proceeding as I designed in this 
matter. You shall sooner light your torch in a 
puddle of ruin, than bring a spark out of a cold- 
blooded coward. There is no honour to be gain- 
ed on Austria, and so let him pass. — ^I will have 
him perjure himself, however ; I will insist on the 
ordeal. — How I shall laugh to hear his clumsy 
fingers hiss, as he grasps the red-hot globe of 
iron ! — Ay, or his huge mouth riven, and his gul- 
let swelling to suffocation, as he endeavours to 
swallow the consecrated bread !" 

" Peace, Richard," said the hermit — " Oh, 
peace, for shame, if not for charity. Who shall 
praise or honour princes, who insult and calum- 
niate each other ? Alas ! that a creature so noble 
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as thou art — ^so accomplished in princely thoughts 
and princely daring — so fitted to honour Christ- 
endom by thy actions, and, in thy calmer mood, 
to rule her by thy wisdom, should yet have the 
brute and wild fury of the lion, mingled with 
the dignity and courage of that kbg of the fo- 
rest P 

He remained an instant musing with his eyes 
fixed on the ground, and then proceeded.— ^^ But 
Heaven, that knows our imperfect nature, accepts 
of our imperfect obedience, and hath delayed, 
though not averted, the bloody end of thy da- 
ring life. The destroying angel hath stood still, 
as of old by the threshing-floor of Araunah the 
Jebusite, and the blade is drawn in his hand, by 
which, at no distant date, Richard, the lion-heart- 
ed, shall be as low as the meanest peasant.^ 

^^ Must it then be so soon ?"' — said Richard. 
'^ Yet, even so be it. May my course be bright, 
ifit be but brief r 

^* Alas ! noble King,"" said the solitary, and it 
seemed as if a tear (unwonted guest) were gather- 
ing in hi» dry and glazened eye — ^' short and me- 



Digitized 



by Google 



93 TALES OF THE CRUSADERS. 

lancholy, marked with mortification, and caliuni- 
ty, and captivity, is the span that divides thee 
from the grave which yawns for thee-^a grave in 
which thou shalt he laid without lineage to suc- 
ceed thee— without the tears of a pe<^le, exhaust- 
ed by tliy ceaseless wars, to lament the^-^without 
having extended the knowledge of thy subjects-* 
without having done aught to enlarge their hap- 
piness.*** 

^^ But not without renown, monk-Hiot without 
the tears of the lady of my love ! These consola- 
tions, which thou canst neither know nor estimate, 
await upon Richard to his grave.^ 

" Zto I not know — can I not estimate, the va- 
lue of minstrers praise, and of lady^s love !" re- 
torted the hermit, in a tone, which for a moment 
seemed to emulate the enthusiasm of Richard 
himself. <^ King of England,'^ he continued, ex« 
tending his emaciated arm, ^^ the blood which 
boils in thy blue veins is not more noble than 
that which stagnates in mine. Few and cold as 
the drops are, they still are of the blood of the 
royal Lusignan — of the heroic and sainted God- 
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ffey. I am — that is, I was when in the world — 
Alberick Mortcmar— — " 

" Whose deeds,^ said Richard, " have so often 
filled Fame's trumpet ! Is it so— can it be so ?— ♦ 
Could such a light as thine fall from the horizon 
of chivalry, and yet men be uncertain where its 
embers had alighted ?" 

" Seek a fallen star,"' said the hermit, " and 
thou shalt only light on some foul jelly, which, in 
shooting through the horizon, has assumed for a 
moment an appearance of splendour. Kichard, if 
I thought that rending the bloody veil from my 
horrible fate could make thy proud heart stoop to 
the disciplkie of the church, I could find in my 
heart to tell thee a tale, which I have hitherto 
kept gnawing at my vitals in concealment, like 
the self devoted youth of heathenesse.-^Listen, 
then, Richard, and may the grief and despair, 
which cannot avail this wretched remnant of what 
was once a man, be powerful as an example to so 
noble, yet so wild a being as thou art. Yes — I 
will— -I wiU tear open the long-hidden wounds, 
although in thy very presence they should bleed 
to death.'' 
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King Richard, upon whom the history of Al- 
berick of Mortemar had made a deep impression in 
his early years, when minstrels were regaling his 
father's halls with l^ends of the Holy Land, 
listened with respect to the outlines of a tale, 
which, darkly and imperfectly sketched, indicated 
sufficiently the cause of the partial insanity of this 
singular and most unhappy being. 

^' I need not,^ he said, ^^ tell thee, that I was 
noble in birth, high in fortune, strong in arms, 
wise in counsel. All these I was ; but while the 
noblest ladies in Palestine strove which should 
wind garlands for my helmet, my love was fixed-* 
unalterably and devotedly fixed*-on a maiden of 
low degree. Herfather, an ancient soldier of the 
Cross, saw our passion, and knowing the differ- 
ence betwixt us, saw no other refuge for his 
daughter's honour than the shadow of the clois- 
ter. I returned from a distant expedition, loaded 
with spoils and honour, to find my happiness was 
destroyed for ever ! I too sought the cloister, and 
Satan, who had marked me for his own, breathed 
into my heart a vapour of spiritual pride, which 
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could only have had its source in his own infernal 
regions. I had risen as high in the church as be- 
fore in the state — I was, forsooth, the wise, the 
self-sufficient, the impeccable ! — I wa^the counsel- 
lor of councils — I was the diredior of prelates — 
how should I stumble — wherefore should I fear 
temptation ? — ^Alas ! I became confessor to a sis- 
terhood, and amongst that sisterhood I found the 
long-loyed — ^the long-lost Spare me farther con- 
fession ! — A fallen nun, whose guilt was avenged 
by self-murder, sleeps soundly in the vaults of 
Engaddi, while, above her very grave, gibbers, 
moans, and roars a creature,, to whom but so 
mucil reason is left as may suffice to render him 
completely sensible to his fate."' > 

** Unhappy man 1"^ said Richard. ^' I wonder 
no longer at thy misery. How didst thou escape 
the doom, which the canons denounce against thy 
offence.?'" 

*^ Ask one who is yet in the gall of worldly 
Inttemess,^ said the hermit, ^^ and he will speak of 
a Ufe spared for personal respects, and from consi-. 
deration to high birth. But, Richard, /tell thee, 
that Providence hath prpcmred me, to lift me on 
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high as a light and beacon, whose ashes, when this 
earthly fuel is burnt out, must yet be flung into 
Tophet. Withered and shrunk as this poor form 
is, it is yet animated with two sfArits— <me active, 
shrewd, and piercing, to advocate the cause of the 
Church of Jerusalem-^one mean, abject, and de- 
spairing, fluctuating between madness and misery, 
to mourn ov6r my own wretchedness, and to guard 
holy relics, on which it would be most sinful for 
me even to cast my eye. Pity me not i'^it is but 
m to pity the loss of such an algect'*— pity me 
not, but profit by my example. Thou standest 
on the highest, and, therefore, on the most danger* 
ous pinnacle, occupied by any Christian prince. 
Thou art proud of heart, loose of life, bloody of 
hand. Put from thee the sins which are to thee 
as daughters— though they be dear to the rinful 
Adam, expel these adopted fiiries from thy bieasi 
— thy pride, thy luxury, thy blood-thirstiness.'^ 

^' He raves,'^ said Richard, turning from the so- 
litary to De Vaux, as one who felt some pain from a 
sarcasm which yet he could not resen^^then turn- 
ed him calmly, and somewhat scomfrilly, to the an- 
choret, as he replied — *^ Thou hast found a fair 
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bevy of dwgbteEB» veTeiend &ditt, to one who 
hath boon hat few iDontba manied ; but quoq I 
must put tbom from my roo^ k were but Uke a 
father to proTide them with siaitaUte matchoa. 
Wherefine, I will part with my pride to tho no- 
Ue Cancms of the Chiirdb^-^my hwiiry, aa theu 
caU^st it, to the Monks o( the mle^^-aad my 
Uood-diiistkieas to the Ka^hts of the Tmfh-'^ 

*^ O) heart of steel, and hand of iron,^ said the 
anchoret—^ upon whom example, as well as ad- 
yice, is alike thrown i^way !«*-Yet shalt thou he ^a* 
redfor & season^incaasit so be thoushould^st twrn 
anddo that which isacoeptabla in the sight of Hea.. 
v^.— *Far me» I must return to my plaee.-^K3pie 
EleUon !*— I am he through whom the rays of 
heayenly grace dart like those of the sun through 
a burning glass, concentrating them on other ob- 
jects, until they kindle and blaase, wbfle the glasa 
itself remains cold and uninjSuenced.— Kyrie Elei- 
son !— the poor must be called, for the rich have 
refused the banquet-*-*Eyrie Eleison !"" 

Sosayiixg, he burst from the tmt^ uttering loud 
cries. 

VOL. IV. G 
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<< A mad priest ! — ^ said Richard, from whose 
mind the fanatic exclamations of the hermit had 
partly obliterated the impression produced by the 
detail of his personal history and misfortunes. 
^^ After him, De Vaux, and see he comes to no 
harm ; for, crusaders as we are, a juggler hath 
more reverence amongst our varlets than a priest 
or a saint, and they may, perchance, put some 
scorn upon him.^ 

The knight obeyed, and Richard presently 
gave way to the thoughts which the wild pro- 
phecy of the monk had inspired. — ^** To die early 
-^•without lineage— -without lamentation ?— a hea- 
Ty sentence, and well that it is not passed by a more 
competent judge. Yet the Saracens, who are ac- 
complished in mystical knowledge, will often 
maintain, that He, in whose eyes the wisdom of 
the sage is but as folly, inspires wisdom and pro- 
phecy into the seeming folly of the madman. 
Yonder hermit is said to read the stars too, an 
art generally practised in these lands, where the 
heavenly host was of yore the object of iddlatry. 
I would I had asked him touching the loss of my 
banner ; for not the blessed Tishbite, the founder 
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of his order, could seem more wildly, rapt out of 
himself, or speak with a tongue more resembling 
that of a prophet. — How now, De Yaux, what 
news of the mad priest ?"" 

*^ Mad priest, call you him; my lord P^ answer- 
ed De Vaux. " Methinks he resembles more the 
blessed Baptist himself, just issued &om the wil- 
derness. He has placed himself on one of the 
military en^es, and from thence he preaches to 
the soldiers, as never man preached since the time 
of Peter the Hermit. The camp, alarmed by his 
cries, crowd around him in thousands ; and break- 
ing off every now and then/rom the main thread 
of his discourse, he addresses the several nations, 
each in their own language, and presses upon each 
the arguments best qualified to urge them to per- 
severance in the delivery of Palestine." 

" By this light, a noble hermit i" said King 
Richard. " But what else could come from the 
blood of Godfrey ? He despair of safety, because 
he hath in former days lived par amours ? I will 
have the Pope send him an ample remission, had 
his heUe ami€ been an abbess." 

As he spoke, the Archbishop of Tyre craved 
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audiaice, for the purpose of rc yw o ting Ricliard's 
attendance^ alionld his health petBuH, on a secret 
condaTe of the chiefs of the cru6ade> and to ex- 
plain to him the military and peKticai inddcnls 
which had occurred during his illness. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Miirt w« diai ahMliie dor ttill ffetorioM iWOT^ $ 
Turn back our forwaid step, which erer trod 
0*er foemen's necks the onward path of glory ; 
Undasp the mdl, which with a sokmn yow, 
In God's own house, we hung upon oar shoulders t 
That TOW, as unaooompllsh'd as the ptomise 
Which rUUge nuises make to stfll their chiMxcn, 
And after think no more of ? 

1%e CntttdCy a Trageiff* 



Tas Archlnshop of Tyre was aa enissaty well 
dosen to oomiQuiucale to Bicbaid tidiag% mtigjx 
fiom another voice the lion-hearted King would 
not have brooked to hear, without the moat un- 
bounded exi^ofiions of resentment Even this ssf 
gadous and reverend prelate found diiBculty in 
inducing him to listen to news, which destroyed 
all his hopes of gaining back the Holy Sepulchre 
by force of anus, andacipiiriiig therenowoi which 
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the universal all hail of Christendom was ready 
to confer upon him, as the Champion of the 
Cross. 

But, by the Archbishop's report, it appeared 
that Saladin was assembling all the force of his 
hundred tribes, and that the monarchs of Europe, 
already disgusted from various motives with the 
expedition, which had proved so hazardous, and 
was daily growing more so, had resolved to aban- 
don their purpose. In this they were countenanced 
by the example of Philip of France, who, with 
many protestations of regard, and assurances that 
he would first see his brother of England in safety, 
declared his intention to return to Europe. His 
great vassal, the Earl of Champagne, had adopted 
the same resolution ; and it will not be wonder- 
ed, that Leopold of Austria, afironted as he had 
been by. Richard, was glad to embrace an opportu- 
nity of deserting a cause, in which his haughty 
opponent was to be considered as chief. Others 
annoimced the same purpose ; so that it was plain 
that the King of England was to be left, if he 
chose to remain, supported only by such volun- 
teers as might, under such depressing circum- 
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Stances, join themselves to the English anny; 
and by the doabtfiil aid of Conrade of Montser- 
rat, and the militaxy orders of the Temple^ and of 
Saint John, who, though they were sworn to wage 
battle against the Saracens, were at least equally 
jealous of any European monarch achieving the 
conquest of Palestine, where, with short-sighted 
and selfish policy, they proposed to establish inde- 
pendent dominions of theb own. 

It needed not many arguments to show Rich- 
ard the truth of his situation ; and, indeed, after 
his first burst of passion, he sat him calmly down, 
and widli gloomy looks, head depressed, and arms 
folded on his bosom, listened to the Arehlnshop^s 
reasoning on the impossibility of his carrying on 
the crusade when deserted by his companions. 
Nay, he forbore interruption, even when the pre- 
late ventured, in measured terms, to hint that 
Richard'^s own impetuosity had been one main 
cause of disgustmg the princes with the expedi- 
tion. 

" Cor^Ueor—^ answered Richard, with a de- 
jected look, and something of a melancholy sniil^ ; 
^^ I confess, reverend father, that I ought on 
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Mine aoeouniB to fling eulpa mm. But is it not 
4iftrd tkat my frttSties of temper BhoaM be Tisited 
wiCfa fiueli a penance, that, finr a bant or two of 
usttird passion, I shonM be doomed to see fade 
befinre me ungAtfaered «ach a rich harvest ^f glory 
tO'G»d, and faonoiir to- chivalry? — But it shall vio^ 
ftde.*--'By the sold of the Conqueror, I will |iflaBt 
Ae Cross on the towers ci fferusalem, or they 
shall plant it over fKehard's grave T 

<* Thou ttiqrBt do it,"" said Ae prelate, *< yet 
not another drop of Christian Mood be nheA in 
file quarrel.*" 

^* Ah, you speiA of rompromise, Lord Prdiie 
->«4iQt the blood of the infidel hounds must also 
eease to flow,"" aaid Ricbatd. 

^< There wiH bb glory enough,^ replied the 
Archbisliop, ^* in having ^Ktoited from Satadin, 
by force of aims, and by the respect inspired 
by your fiime, such eonditions, as at once re- 
store the Holy Sepulchre, open the Holy Land 
to pilgrims, secure theirisafety by strong fortresses, 
Md, stronger than all, assure the safety of the 
Holy City, by conferring on Bidhard the title of 
King GuaYdian of Jerusalem.'" 
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'< How r nid Rkliaid, lui eyes spadkHng ivith 
unusual ligkt^— ^ I^I^-J die Siiig Ouaxdiaa of 
the Hofy City! Victory itself, but thst it w tic- 
toxy, could not gain nutire-^scarce so mveh, irhsn 
won with unwilling and disunited fiwces.-»-But 
Saladin still proposes to vetain his interest in the 
HolyLand?^ 

^' As a joint soyereign, the swosn ally,^ leplied 
the Prelate, '' of Ae mighty Iliduued-^4us rela- 
dve — ^if it may be permitted— by marringe.*' 

« By maniage T said Rftdhard, suvprised, yet 
less so than the Piefarte had «q>eeted. «< Ha !— *• 
Ay— Edith Flantagenet. Did Idieam/this.?->-4Nr 
did some one tell me ? My head is still weak from 
this fever, and has been agitated«*-Was it the 
Scot, or the Hakim, or yonder holy heimit, that 
hinted such a wild bargion ?^ 

'' The hermit of Engaddi, most Ukely,'' said 
the Ardibishop ; ^^for he hath toiled much inrthb 
matter ; and since the dtsoontentof liie prinoesfaas 
become apparent, and a separatism of their forees 
unavoidable, he hath had many oonsultationa, both 
with Christian and Pagan, for arranging suefa a 
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pacification, as nay give to Christendom, at least 
in part, the olgects of this holy warfare.*" 

^^ My kinswoman to an infidel — Ha !"" exclaim* 
ed Richard, as his eyes began to sparkle. 

The Prelate hastened to avert his wrath. 

*^ The Pope's consent must doubtless be first 
attained, and the holy hermit, who is well known 
at Rome, inll treat with the holy Father." 

^* How? — ^without our consent first given ?^ 
said the King. 

'^ Surely no,"^ siud the Bishop, in a quieting 
ffitid insinuating tone of voice ; '^ only with and 
under your especial sanction/' 

^^ My sanction to marry my kinswoman to an 
infidel ?'' said Richard ; yet he spoke rather in a 
tone (^ doubt than as distinctly reprobating the 
measure proposed. ^^ Could I have dreamed of 
such a composition when I leaped upon the Sy- 
zian shore firom the prow of my galley, even as a 
lion i^dngs on his prey !— And now — ^But proceed 
— I will hear with patience."' 

Eipially del^hted and surprised to find his 
task so much easier than he had apprehended^ the 



Digitized 



by Google 



TALlBS OF THE oiarsAi>i^s. 107 

Archbishop hastened to potir forth before Bicfa^ 
tird the instances of such aOiances in Spain"-*not 
without countenance from the Holy See— the in« 
calculable advanti^es which all Christendom 
would derive fiom the union of Riehard and Sa- 
ladin, by a bond so sacred ; and, above all, he 
spoke with great vehemence and unction on the 
prgbalHlity that Saladin would, in case <^ the pro- 
posed alliance, exchange his false fidth for the 
true one. 

*^ Hath the Soldan «hown any dispomtion to 
become Christian ?'^ said Richard ; ^* if so, the 
king lives not on earth to whom I would grant 
the hand of a kinswoman, ay, or sister, sooner than 
to my noble Saladin-^ay, though the one came to 
lay crown and sceptre at her feet, and the other 
had nothing to offer but his good sword and bet- 
ter heart." 

^^ Saladin hath heard our Christian teachers,^^ 
said the Bishop, somewhat evasively,—" my un- 
worthy self— and others— and as he listens with 
patience, and replies with cafanness, it can hardly 
be but that he be snatched as a brand from the 
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Hyiyning. Mogua cH veriios^^pretfdlebii. More- 
over, (he h&mi of Eiigiddi» few of whose words 
have fidtoi fruitless to the gnrnxoA, is possessed 
folly with the belief that thexe is a calliiig of the 
SvaoeBs and&e other heelibeii approaching, to 
which this mairi«ge shall be metier <^ inductim. 
He readedi the course of the atars; anddwelling, 
with msowrarion of the flesh, Mi those divine phK^ 
whidh the saints have trodden of old, the spirit c£ 
Elgah theTishbite, the founder of his Uessed 
•(sder» hatli been with him as it was with the pro- 
phet Elisha, the son of Shaphat, wh» he sfnesd 
his mantle oyer him."^ 

King Bidiard listened to the Prelate^s reason- 
ing with a downcast brow and a troubled look. 

** I cannot teU,"" he said, *^ how it is with me ; 
but methinks these cold counsels of the Prinoesof 
Christendom have infected me too with a lethargy 
of qpirit The time hath been, that, had a lay- 
man prt^sed such aUianpe to me, I had strudk 
him to earth— if .a churchman, I had spit at 
him as a ren^pide and priest of Baal-^yet 
new this counsel sounds not so strange in mine 
ear ; for why should I not seek for brotherhood 
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and alliance with a Saracen, brare, jnet, gene- 
iou8,-*wlio loTes and honoun a worthy fee, ae 
if he were a finend^-^whilst the Frinees of Chria- 
tendom shrink from the side of their aUilss, and 
forsake the cause of Hearoi and good knighdiood? 
—But I will possess mj patience, and will nel 
think of them* Only one attempt will I make to 
keep thi9 gaBant hrotherhood together, if it be 
pos^iUe ; and if I fiul. Lord Arehldshop, we will 
speak tc^iier of thy counsel, which, as now, I 
ndther accept nor altogether reject Wend we to 
the Council, my lord — die hour caUa us. Thou 
say^st Ridiard is hasty and proud— ihou shall see 
him humble himself Hke the lowly hroom-phml, 
from which he dertres his suniame.^ 

With the assistanoeof those of Ins priTychamii^ 
ber, 'the King then hastily robed himself hi a 
doublet and mantle of a daric and uniform colow ; 
and without any mark of regal dignity, excepting 
a ring of gold upon his head, he hastened widi 
the Archbishop of Tyre, to attend the Council, 
which waited but his presence to commence its 
sitting. 

The pavilion of the Council was a huge lent, 
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hftTing before it the large Banner of the Cross dis* 
jdayed, and another, on which was pourtrayed a 
female kneeling, witli dishevelled hair aiid disor^ 
dered dress, meant to represent the desolate and 
distressed Church of Jerusalem, and bearing the 
motto, AffUctce spansce ne obliviscaris- Warders, 
carefiilly selected, kept all at a distance from the 
neighbourhood of this tent, lest the debates, which 
were sometimes of a loud and stormy character, 
should reach other ears than they were designed 
for. 

Here, therefore, the Princes of the Crusade 
were assembled, awaiting Richard^s arrival ; and 
even the brief delay which was thus interposed, 
was turned to his disadvantage by his enemies ; 
various instances being circulated of his pride, and 
undue assumption of superiority, of which even the 
necessity of the present short pause was quoted as 
an instance. Men strove to fortify each other in 
their evil opinion, and vindicated the offence which 
each had taken, by putting the most severe con- 
struction upon circumstances the most triffing ; 
and all this, perhaps, because they were conscious 
of an instinctive reverence for the Eingof England, 
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which it would require more than ordinary effort* 
to overcome. 

They had settled accordingly, that they should 
receive him on his entrance with slight notice, and 
no more respect than was exactly necessary to 
keep within the bounds of cold ceremonial. But 
when they beheld that noble form, that princely 
countenance, somewhat pale from his late illness—- 
the eye which had been called by minstrels the 
bright star of battle axid victory — ^when his feats, 
surpassing human strength and valour, rushed on 
their recollection, they arose— even the jealous 
King of France, and the sullen and offended 
Duke of Austria, arose with one consent, and the 
assembled princes burst forth with one .voice in 
the acdamation, '< God save King Richard of 
England !-*Long life to the valiant Lion^s heart r 

With a countenance firank and open as the sum* 
mer sun when it rises, Richard distributed his 
thanks around, and congratulated himself on be* 
ing once more among his royal crusaders. 

" Some brief words he desired to say,"" such 
was bis address to the assembly, ^^ though on a 
subject so unworthy as himself, even at the risk of 



Digitized 



by Google 



112 TALBS OF TH£ CRUSADEftS. 

ddsjing finr a few iiii]i«les Iheir consiiltetidit for 
the wed of ChriBtendom, and ady jacBme nfe ef 
their hdy enterpnae."" 

The assembled priBcessefliiBed their seats^ and 
there was a prefound silence. 
. << This dayr oontiaued Oe Xoiig <^ England, 
«^ ia a hif^ festival of the 'Church; and well b&. 
oooMsit Chisstianiiien» at such atide, to reconcile 
themselyes with their hrelhren, and ccndfess thdbr 
fittits to each other. Noble pcineea, and falSieifl 
ef this holy csEfiedition, Richard is a 8oldier«i*4iia 
hand is ever readier than his tongue— 4uid Us 
teitgue is but too, much used to the rough lan- 
guage of bis trade* But do not, £x Fkntage^ 
net's hasty speeches and uneoQsidered actions, fox^ 
sake the noble cause ef the redemption of Pales* 
tine^do not throw away earthly renown and eteiu 
nal salvation, to be won b«ee if eyer they can 
be won by man, because the act of a soldier 
may have been hasty, and his speech as hard 
as the inm which he has worn &om childhood. Is 
Richard in defi^t to any <^ yo|i, Richard will 
make compensation both by word and action.7— 
NoUe htother of •Prance, have I been so unlucky 
as to offend you ?^' 
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<< The Migeety of France has no atonement 
to seek flora that of England,'' answered Philip, 
with kingly d^itj, accepting at the same time 
the ottBted hand of Richaid ; <^ and whaterer 
opinion I may adopt concerning the pioseendon 
of thie enterpxise, w4tt dep^d on reasons arising 
ant of the stale of my own ldx^;dom, certainly on 
no jealousy or disgust at my royal and most valouru 
ous brother.'' 

<< Austria," said Bichard, walking up to the 
Areh-Buke wiA a muture of frankness and dig- 
nity, whSe Leopold asose from his seat, as if in« 
voluntarily, and with the action of an automaton 
whose motions depended upon some external im^ 
polse,^^*^ Austria thhiks he hath veoiioh to l)d 
ofifendcdwith England; England, Aat he hath 
cause to complain of Austria. Lei them exchange 
A>rgiirene8s, that the peace of Europe, and the 
eonooQMl of this host, may rismain imbrok^. We 
are now joint supporters of a more gloriptis ban* 
nor than ever biased hefisre an earthly prinoO) 
even the Baimer of Salvation-^^let not, thercfiOT» 
strife be betwixt us, for the symbol of our minre 
worldly dignities ; h^t let Leopold restore the 
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pamon of EngUnd, if he has it fai his power, 
«nd Bichaid will say, though firom no motiye 
8sve hb loTe for Holy Churdi, that he rqients 
Uhh of the hasty mood in whidi he did insult Uie 
standard of Austria.^ 

: The Ardi^Dnke stood still, sullen and* dis- 
oonteiited, with his eyes fixed on thefloor, and 
his countenance lowering with smothi^^ dil^iiea- 
sure, which awe, mingled with awkwardness, fxe- 
YOited his giving vent to in words. 

The Patnwrch of Jerusalem hastened Jxxbl^ 
the Embarrassing silence, and to beai' wflmss for 
the Arch-Duke of Austria, that he had ezcuU 
pated himself, by a solemn oath, from all know^ 
ledge, direct or indirect, of the aggression done 
to the Bannar of England. 
' " Then we ^ have done the noUe Arch-Duke 
the greater wrong,^ said Richard ; ^* and craving 
his^ pardon for imputing to him an outrage so 
cowardly, we. extend our hand to him in token of 
renewed - peace and amity. — But how is this ^ 
Austria refisses our uncovered hand, as he fiHT'* 
merly refiised our mailed glove. Whal ! are we 
ndther to be his mate in peace, nor his antago- 
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nist in war P Well, let it be so. We idU take the 
digbt esteem in which he holds us, as a penance 
for ai]^ht whidi we may have done against Urn 
in heat of blood, and will, therefore, hold the -ac- 
count between us cleared.^ 

So sayii^^ he turned fiom the Arch*Duke with 
an air rather of dignity than scorn, leaving the 
Austrian apparently as much rdieved by the re- 
moval of his eye, as is a sullen and truant school- 
boy when the glance of his severe pedagogue is 
withdrawn. 

<^Noble Earl of ChuniMigne<— princely Marquis 
of Montserrat-^valiant Grand Mast^ of the 
Templars— I am here a penitent in the confes- 
sional— rDoes any of you bring a charge, or daim 
amends finmi me ?^ 

** I know not on what we could ground any,"" 
said the smooth-tongued Conrade, ^^ unless it 
were that the King of England carries off from 
his poor brothers of the war all the fiune which 
they might have hoped to gain in the expedition."' 

*^ My charge, if I am called on to make one,^* 
said the Master of the Templars, *^ is graver and 
deeper than that of the Marquis of Montserrat. 
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It nuty be thought ill to beseem a military monk 
such as I| to raise his voice where so numy noble 
princes remain silent ; but it concerns our whole 
host, and not least this noble King of Englaad» 
that he should hear from some one to his f^fie, 
those charges, which there i^ enow to press him 
with in his absence. We laud and hpnoui^ the 
courage and .hig^ aehieyements of the King of 
England, but we feel aggrieved that he should* on 
all occasions, mse and n^aintain a precedence and 
superiority over us, which it becomes not inde- 
pendent princes to sul^nit to. Much we might 
yield of our free will to his bravery, his zeal, hia 
wealth, and his power ; but be who snatches aU 
as matter of right, and leaves nothing to grant 
out of courtesy and favour, degrades us from al« 
lies into retainers and vassals, and sullies, in the 
eyes of our soldiers and subjects, the lustre of our 
authority, which is no longer independently exer* 
cised. Since the royal Richard has asked the 
truth from us, he must neither be surprised nor 
angry when he hears one, to whom worldly pomp 
is prohiUted, and secular authority is nothing, 
saving so far as it advances the prosperity of God^s 
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Temple, and the prostration of the lion which 
goeth about seeking whom he may devour-x-when 
he hears, I say, sueh a one as I tell him the 
truth in reply to his question ; which truth, even 
while I speak it, is, I know, confirmed by the 
heart of every one who hears me, however respect 
may stifle their voices/' 

Richard coloured very highly while the Grand 
Master was making this direct and unvarnished 
attack upon his conduct, and the murmur of as- 
sent which followed it showed plainly, that al- 
most all who were present acquiesced in the jus- 
tice of the accusation. Incensed, and at the 
same time mortified, he yet fi^resaw that to give 
way to his headlong resentment, would be to 
gm die cold and wary accuser the advantage over 
him whidi it was the Templar'*s principal object to 
obtain. He, tlierefore, with a strong efibrt, remain- 
ed silent till he had repeated a pater nostcr, be- 
ing the course which bis confessor had enjoined 
him to pursue, when anger was likely to obtain 
dominion over him. The King then spoke with 
t^omposure, though not without an embittered 
*tone, especially at the outset. 
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*^ And is it eyen bo ? And are our brethren at 
such pains to note the infirmities of our natural 
temper, and die rough precipitance of our zeal, 
which may sometimes have urged us to issue 
commands when there was little time to hold 
council ? I could not have thought that offences, 
casual and impremeditated like mine, could find 
such deep root in the hearts of my allies in this 
most holy cause, that for my sake they should 
withdraw their hand from the plough when the 
furrow was near the end ; for my sake turn aside 
from the direct path to Jerusalem, which their 
swords have opened. I vainly thought that my ^ 
small services might have outweighed my rash 
errors— that if it were remembered that I pressed 
to the van in an assault, it would not be forgot- 
ten that I was ever the last in the retreat-— that, 
' i£ I elevated my banner upon conquered fields of 
battle, it was all the advantage that I sought, 
while others were dividing the spoil. I may have 
called the conquered city by my name, but it was 
to others that I yielded the dominion. If I have 
been headstrong in urging bold counsels, I have 
not, biethmks, spared my own blood or my peo« 
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pies, in canying them into as bdd execu^nr-Hir 
if I hare, in the huny of march or battle, assu- 
med a command over the sohfiers of others, sudi 
have been ever treated as my own, when niy 
wealth purchased the protisions and me£cines 
which their own soTereigns could not procure.-^ 
But it shames me to remind you of what all but 
myself seem to have forgotten. — ^Let us rather 
look forward to our fiiture measures ; and beUere 
me, ' brethren,^ he continued,, his face kindling 
' with eagerness, ^^ you shall not find 'the pride, or 
the wrath, or the ambition of Richard, a stum* 
bling-block of oflfence in the path to which re- 
ligion and glory summon you, as with the trmn- 
pet of an Ardbangel. Oh, no, no ! never would 
I suryive the thought, that my frailties and infir- 
mities had been the means to sever this goodly 
fdlowship of assembled princes. I would cut off - 
my left hand, with my right, could my doing so 
attest my sincerity. I will yield up, voluntarily, 
all right to command in the host, even mine own 
liege. subjects. They shall be led by such so- 
verdgns as you may nominate, and their King, 
ever but too apt to exchimge the leader^s baton 
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tot die AdTaitaier\i bnee» will •erve wider die 
kmicr ai BBaa-Somt «moiig tht TemplaKft-^liy, 
or under diatef AMtrk^ if AuMrk will aitee a 
iiraTe Dian to lead hia fofcceB. Or^ tf yeate joiilr- 
selvcB ^-wtery of dus war^ and ftel your aiteour 
ohafe your tender bodies^ karo but with Biehlffd 
•erne ton er fifteen Itmnand of yenr eddias to 
work out die acooeiplidnnBnt of your vow, and 
wiMn Zion 18 wen^^ he esEolwitned» wnvittg faiii llend 
aIoft» as if displaying die standard of die Cress 
over Jenisalnm*-^'' wiMH Kion is w«n^ we will 
writo upon her gMes not the name of Richard 
Plantagenet, hut of diese generous piinces wk> 
intrusted Um with the means of conquest T 

The rough eloqaente and detennined expRs- 
sion of the aflitary menarob, aft once roused 
the droopmg spirito of the cntsadeie, wniwmated 
their dewtton, and, filing Amt nttendon en the 
pruu^ <^eet of the expedition, made most of 
them who were present blush for having ben me- 
yed by such petty suljects of eomplahut as had 
before engrossed them. Eye caught fire from eye, 
vMce lent courage to voice. They resumed, as 
wMi one accord, the war-cry with which the scr* 
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nofi of Feter the H«mit was echoed back, and 
lAimted aidud^ ^' Lead us on, gaUant LioiiV 
hoaxl-Haone «o Wdrthy to iead wliere brave men 
ftUow. Lead us on^-to Jerttsalem->-to J^atisa- 
temf II k the will oFOod^tk the Witt of God! 
Siessed lis he who ahdi lend -an arm to its fi^l- 
ttetttr 

The shMt, so anddenly and geBually raised, 
was heacrd beyond the ring of «entinds who guard- 
ed f^ paitiionof Council) md spread among the 
floidiBrs 'of the host, who, iaactiTe and dispirited 
by disease and diaaate, had begun, like Am 
leadens^ to droop in resolution ; bat the re-appear- 
anee of iMehanl in Tenewed vigour, and the weU- 
known shout whidi echoed fiom the assemUy of 
the pchaees, at once rekindled their enthusiasm, 
and diottsands and tens of thousands answered 
with the saaidtehout of " Zion, Zion !^War, war ! 
—iHMant battle with the infidels ! It is the will 
of God^lt is the will of God r 

The acclamations from without increased in 
Axir turn the enthusiasm which prevailed within 
the pavilion. Those who did not actually catch the 
flame, were afraid, at least for the time, to seem 
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colder than others. There was no more q^eech ex- 
cept of a proud advance towards Jemsalan upon 
the expiry of the truce, and the measures to be 
taken in the meantime for supplying and rjecruit- 
ing the army. The council broke up, all appa- 
rently filled with the same- enthusiastic purpose, 
— ^which, however, soon faded in the bosom of 
most, and never had an existence in that of others. 

Of the latter dass were the Marquis Conrade 
and the Grand Master of the Templars, who re- 
tired together to their quarters ill at ease, and 
malcontent with the events of the day. 

«< I ever told it to thee,^ said the latter, with 
the cold sardonic expression peculiar to him, ^^ that 
Richard would burst through the flimsy wiles you 
pitch for him, as would a lion through a sfNiderV 
web. . Thou seest he has but to speak, and his 
breath agitates these fickle fools as easily as the 
whirlwind catcheth scattered straws, and sweeps 
them together, or disperses them at its plea- 
sure.'*' 

^' When the blast has passed away,^ said Con- 
rade, *^ the straws, which it made dance to its 
pipe, will settle to earth again.'' 
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<< But know'Bt thou not besides/* 9tid the Tern* 
pbff, ^* that it seems, if tlus new purpose of con- 
quest shall be abandoned and' pass airay, and 
each mighty prince shall again be left to such 
guidance as his own scanty brain can supply, Rich- 
ard is stUlSke to become King of Jerusalem fay 
ounpact, and esti^lish those terms of treaty with 
the Soldan, which thou thyself thougbt^st lum so 
likely to spurn at r* 

• ^< Now, by Mahound and Termagaunt, for 
Christian oaths are out of fiwhion,^ said Conrade, 
*^ say^st thou the proud King of England would 
unite his blood with a heathen Sultan ? — My po- 
licy threw in that ingredient to make the whole 
treaty an abomination to him. — ^As bad for us 
that he become our master by an agreement^ as 
by victory.* 

'* Thy policy hath ill calculated Richard's di- 
gestion,"" answered the Templar ; ^< I know his 
mind by a whisper from the Archbi8hop.-^And 
then thy master-stroke respecting yonder banner 
— it has passed off with no more respect than two 
cubits of embroidered silk merited. Marquis 
Conrade, thy wit begins to halt-— I will trust thy 
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fine-spun mesiures no longer, but wiH try my own. 
Know^et lima not the people whom the Saraocni 
eallChaxegites?'' 

<< Sordy,** answered the Manjuis ; ** they aire 
desperate and besotted enlhumasts, who derote 
their fi^es to the adranoement of religion-HBome- 
what like Templttr»-^>nly they are never known 
to pause in die race of their caUing.^ 

*' Jest not,^ answered the scowling monk ; 
^* know, that one of these men has set down,- in 
Ub bloody tow, tlie name of ihe Island Emperor 
yonder, to be hewn down as tl» chief enemy of 
the Modern faith*"" 

*^ A most judicioos paynim,'' said Conrade. 
*< Mahomet send him his paradise ftir a reward !'" 

^ He wns taken in the camp by one of our 
squires, and, in private elimination, frankly avow- 
ed his fixed and determined purpose to me."" 

<^ Now the heavens pardon them who prevent- 
ed the purpose of this most judieiws Charcgtte,^' 
answered Conrade. 

<^ He b my prisoner,^ added the Templar, 
^* and secluded from speech with others, as thou 
may'st suppose — but prisons have been tMrdi:en — ^ 
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'^ Chains kft unlocked, and captives hare es- 
caped*— "" answered the Marquis. <^ It is an aucteiit 
saying, no sure dungeon but the grave."' 

*^ When Igose he resumes his quest-*->for it is 
the nature of this sart of bloodhound never to 
quit the slot of the prey he has once scented."* 

" Say no more of it,"' said the Marquis ; " I 
see thy policy — ^it is dreadful, but the emergency 
is imminent.'' 

^^ I only told thee of it that thou may^st keep 
thyself on thy guard, for the uproar will be dread- 
ful, and there is no knowing on whom the Eng- 
lish may vent their rage — ^Ay, and there is an- 
other risk — my page knows the counsels of this 
Char^te," said the Templar ; " and, moreover, 
he is a peevish, self- willed fool, whom I would I 
were rid of, as he thwarts me by presuming to see 
with his own eyes, not mine* But our holy Order 
gives me power to put a remedy to such inconve- 
nience. Or stay— *the Saracen may find a good 
dagger in his cell, and I warrant you he uses it as 
he breaks forth, which will be of a surety so soon 
as the page enters with his food." 
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'' It will g^re the affair a colour,'' sM Con- 
rade ; " and yet ^ 

*^ Yet and btit^'^ said the Templar, ^^ are words 
for fools — ^wise men neither hesitate nor retract — 
thqr resolre and they ezecute.** 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Richard, the unsuspicious object of the dark 
treachery detailed in the cloring part of the last 
chapter^ having effected, for the present at least, 
the triumphant i^nion of the crusading princes, in 
a resolution to prosecute the war with yigour, had 
it next at heart to establish tranquillity in his own 
family ; and now that he could judge more tem- 
perately, to inquire distinctly into the circum- 
stances leading to the loss of his banner, and the 
nature and extent of the connexion betwixt his 
kinswoman Edith, and the banished adventurer 
from Scotland. 

AccordSngly, the Queen and her household 
were startled with a visit firom Sir Thomas de 
Vaux, requesting the present attendance of the 

13 
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liady Califlta of Montgaillard, the Queen'^s prin- 
cipal bower-woman, upon King Richard. 

*^ What am I to say, madam ?^ said the trem- 
bling attendant to the Queen. *^ He will slay us 
aU.^ 

" Nay, fear not, madam,^ said De Vaux. ^* His 
Majesty hath spared the life of the Scottish 
knight, who was the chief offender, and bestowed 
him upon the Moorish physician-— he will not be 
severe upon a lady, though faulty/' 

<^ DQTiae mme cmnning tale, wencb,"" said Bo^ 
rengaria. '^ My husband hath too little time to 
make inquiry into the truth.'' 

<* Tell the tale as it really happened,^ said 
Eikh, '' lest I teU it for thee."" 

^\ With humble permission of her Majeaty»^ 
said De Vaux, ^' I would say Lady Edith adyiaeih 
wdl ; for aldiough King Ridiard is pleased to 
believe what it pleases your Grace to teU him» yet 
I doubt his having the same deference for the 
Lady Calista, and in this espedal matter.^' 

'' The Lord of Gilslaiid is right,^ said the 
Lady Calista, much agitated at.thonghti of the 
investigation which was to take phice ; ^^ and, be^ 
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sidcsy if I had presence of mind enough to forge 
a plauaible story, beshrew me if I think I would 
have the courage to tell it.^' 

In this candid humourj» the Lady Calista was 
conducted by De Vaux to the King, and made, 
as she had proposed, a full confession of the decoy 
by which the unfortunate Knij^t of the Leopard 
had been induced to desert his post ; exculpating 
the Lady Edith, who, she was aware, would noi 
fail to exculpate herself, and laying the fiill bur- 
then on the Queen her mistress, whose share of 
the frolic, she well knew, would appear the most 
venial in the eyes of Coeur de Lion. In truth, 
Bichard was a fond-*almost an uxorious husband. 
The first burst of- his wrath had long since passed 
away, and he was not disposed severely to censure 
what could not now be amended. The wily Lady 
Calista, accustomed from her earliest childhood to 
&thom the intrigues of a Court, and wateh the in- 
dications of a sovereign's will, hasted back to the 
Queen with the speed of a lapwing, charged with 
the King's commands that she should expect a 
speedy visit from him ; to which the bower-lady 

VOL. IV. 1 



Digitized 



by Google 



180 TALXS OF THE CRUSADERS. 

added a oommentaiy founded on her own obser^ 
radon, tiding to show that Richard meant just 
to preserve so much severity as might bring his 
royal consort to repentance of her frolic, and then 
to extend to her, and all ccmcemed, his gracious 
pardon. 

^' Sits the wind in that comer, wench P^ said 
the Queen, much relieved by this intelligence ; 
^ believe me, that, great commander as he is, 
Richard will find it hard to circumvent us in this 
matter ; and that, as the Pyrenean shepherds are 
wont to say in my native Navarre, many a one 
comes for wool, and goes back shorn.** 

Having possessed hersdf of all the information 
which Calista could communicate, the royal Be- 
rengaiia arrayed herself in her most becoming 
dress, and awaited with confidence the arrival of 
the heroic Richard. 

He arrived, and found himself in the situation 
of a prince entering an ofiending province, in the 
confidence that his business will only be to inflict 
rebuke, and receive submission, when he unexpect- 
edly finds it in a state of complete defiance and in- 
BurrMiorip Berengaria well knew the power of her 
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channS) and tlie extent of Richard's affection, and 
ftlt assured tibat die could make her terms good 
so soon as the first tremendous explosion of his 
anger had expended itself without mischief. Far 
Irom listening to the Xing^s intended rebuke, as 
what the levity of her conduct had justly deser- 
ved, she extenuated, nay defended, as a harmless 
fiofic, that which she was accused of She denied, 
indeed, with many a pretty form of negation, that 
she had directed Nectabanus absdutely to entice 
the knight farther than the brink of the Mount on 
which he kept watdi — and indeed this was so fiur 
true, that she bad not designed Sir Kenneth to be 
introduced into her tent, — and then, eloquent in 
uigmg her own defence, the Queen was far more 
so in pressing upon Richard the charge of unkind- 
ness, in refusing her so poor a boon as the life of 
«n unfortunate knight, who, by her thoughtless 
prank, had been brought within the danger of 
martial law. She wept and sobbed while she en- 
larged on her husband's obduracy on this score, 
as a rigour which had threatened to make her un- 
happy fer life, whenever she should reflect that 
she had given, unthinkingly, the remote cause for 
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such a tragedy. The vinon of the akughtored 
▼ictim would have haunted her dreini»— iiay> for 
aught At knew, dnce such things often happen- 
eiy his actual spectre might have stood by her 
waking couch. To all tliis misery of the mind, 
was she exposed by the severity of <me, who> while 
he pretended to dote upon her slightest glanee, 
would not forego one act of poor reyengC) though 
the issue was to render her mismUe. 

All this flow of female eloquence was aooompa- 
niedwith the usual arguments of teMi asnd sigbs^ 
and uttered with such tone and action^ as seemed 
to show that the Queen^s resentment arose neither 
from pride nor suUenness, but fiom feeUnga hurt 
at finding her consequence widi her husband less 
than she had expected to possess. 

The good King Richard was coilsidwaUy em- 
barrassed. He tried in vain to reason with <me 
whose very jealousy of his afi^cdon r^idered her 
liieapM)le of listemi^ to argument, nor could he 
fating himself to use llie resCvaint of awful audio- 
rity to a creature so beautiftil hi ihe nudst of her 
unreascmable displeasure. He was, therefore, re- 
duced to the defensive, endeavoured geatly to 
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chide her suspicions and soothe her displeasure, 
and recalled to her mind that she need not look 
back upon the past with recollections either of 
remorse or supernatural fear, since Sir Kenneth 
was alive and well, and had been bestowed by 
him upon the great AraUaii physician, who, 
doubtless of all men, knew bes«>»how to keep him 
living. But this seemed the unkindest cut of all, 
and the Queen's sorrow was renewed at the idea 
of a Saracen— a mediciner*- Kibtaining a boon, for 
which, with bare head and on bended knee» she 
had petiticmed her husband in vain. At this new 
charge Richard's padence b^an rather to give 
way, and he said in a serious tone of voice, *' Be- 
rengaria, the physician saved my life. If it is of 
value in your eyes, you will not grudge him a 
higher recompence than the only one I could pre- 
vail on him to accept.'' 

The Queen was satufied she had urged her 
ooquettidi displeasuze to the verge of safety. 

** My Richard," she said, " why brought you 
not that sage to me, that England's Queen might 
show how she esteemed him, who could save from 
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extinedon the lamp of cluTilry, the i^rj of Eng^ 
land, and the light of poor Berengaria^s life and 
hope?^ 

In a word, the matrimonial dispute was ended ; 
but, that some penalty might be paid to justice, 
both King and Queen accorded in laymg the 
whole blame on the agent Nectabanus, who, (the 
Queen being by this time well weary of his hu- 
mour,) was, with his royal consort Geneyra, sen* 
tenced to be banished from the Court; andjthe 
unlucky dwarf only escaped a supplementary whip- 
ping, from the Queen^s assurances that he had al- 
ready sustained personal chastisement. It was de^ 
creed farther, that as an envoy was shortly to 
be dispatched to Saladin, acquainting him with 
the resolution of the Council to resume hostili- 
ties so soon as the truce was ended, and as Rich- 
ard proposed to send a valuable present to the 
Soldan, in acknowledgment of the high benefit he 
had derived from the services of El Hakim, the 
two unhappy creatures should be added to it as 
curiosities, which, fiom dieir eztronely grotesque 
i^pearanc^, and the shattered state of their in- 
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tellect, weace gifts that nd^t well pasa between 
soTereign and sovereign. 

Richard had that day yet another female en- 
counter to sustain ; but he advanced to it with 
comparatiye indifference, for Edith, though beau- 
tiful, and highly esteemed by her royal relative-^ 
nay, although she had from his unjust suspicions 
actually sustained the injury of which Berenga* 
ria only affected to complain, still was neither 
Richard's wife nor mistress, and he feared her re- 
proaches less, although founded in reason, than 
those of the Queen, though unjust and fantastical 
Having requested to speak with her apart, he was 
ushered into her apartment, adjoining that of the 
Queen, whose two female Copdsh slaves remained 
on their knees in the most remote comer during 
the interview. A thin black veil extended its 
ample folds over the tall and graceAil person of 
the high-bom maiden, and she wore not upon her 
person any female ornament of what kind soever. 
She arose and made a low reverence when Rich- 
ard entered, resumed her seat at his command, 
and, when he sat down beside her, waited, with- 
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out jdttering a syllable, until he should comttunt- 
cate his pleasure. 

Hichard, whose custom it was to be familiar 
with Edith, as their relationship authoriised, felt 
this reception chilling, and opened the conyersa- 
tion with some embarrassment. 

** Our fair cousin,"' he at length said, ^^ is angry 
with us ; and we own that strong circumstances 
have induced us, without cause, to suspect her of 
conduct alien to what we have ever known in her 
course of life. But while we walk in this misty 
valley of bufWiuiity, men will mistake shadows for 
subirtances. Can my fair cousin not forgive her 
somewhat vehement kinsman, Richard ?'^ 

" Who can refuse forgiveness to Richard,^^ 
answered Edith, << providing Richard can obtain 
pardon of the Kingf^ 

" Come, my kinswoman,^ replied Coeur de 
Lion, ^^ this is all too solemn. By Our Lady, 
such a melancholy countenance !— »And this am- 
ple sable veil might make men think thou wert a 
new-made widow, or had lost a betrothed lover, at 
least. Cheer up-*— thou hast heard doubtlessi that 
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there is no real caaie tor woe-*wby then keep up 
the form of mourning ?^ 

** For the departed honour of Plantagenet-— 
for the glory which hath left my fitther's house.'' 

Richard frowned.—-*^ Departed honour ! glory 
which- hath left our house !''--<he repeated, an- 
grily ; *^ but my cousin Edith is privileged. I 
have judged her too hastily, she has therefore a 
. right to deem of me too harshly. But tell me at 
least in what I have faulted*'' 

<< Plantagenet," said Edith', '' should have either 
pardoned an offence, or punish^ it. It misbe- 
comes him to assign free mem Christians, and 
brave knights, to the fetters of the infidels. It 
becomes him not to compromise and barter, or to 
grant life under the forfeiture of liberty. JTo have 
doomed the unfortunate to death might have been 
severity, but had a show of justice; to condemn 
him to slavery and exile, was barefaced tyranny." 

" I see, my fair cousin," said Richard, " yo|i 
are of those pretty ones who think an absent 
lover is equal to none, or to a dead one. Be pa- 
tient ; half a score of light horsemen may yet fbU 
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low and redeem the error, if thy lover hayeiti keep- 
ing any secret which might render his death more 
convenient than his banishment.^ 

'^ Peace with thy scurril jests !^ answeredEditb, 
colouring deeply-— ^< Think rather, that, for the 
indulgence of thy mood, thou hast lopped from 
this great enterprise one goodly limb, deprived 
the Cross of one of its most brave supporters, and 
placed a servant of the true God in the hands of 
the heathen ; hast given, too, to minds as suspi- 
cious as thou hast shown thine own in this mat- 
ter, some right to say that Richard Cceur de 
Lion banished the bravest soldier in his camp, 
lest his name in battle might match his own.^^ 

*' I — I !**" exclaimed Richard, now indeed great- 
ly moved — ^^ am I one to be jealous of renown ? 
— -I would he were here to profess such an equa- 
lity ! I would wave my rank and my crown, and 
meet him, manlike, in the lists, that it might ap- 
pear whether Richard Plantagenet had room to 
fear or to envy the prowess of mortal man. Come, 
Edith, thou think^st not as thou say^st Let not 
anger or grief for the absence of thy lover, make 
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thee unjuat to thy kinsman, who, notwithstanding 
all thy tetchiness, values thy good leport as high 
as that of any one living/^ 

" The ahsence of my lover ?'^ said the Lady 
Edith. " But yes-^he may be well termed my 
lover, who hath paid so dear for the tide. Un* 
worthy as I might be of such homage, I was to 
him like a light, leading him forward in the noble 
path of chivalry ; but that I forgot my rank, or 
that he presumed beyond his, is fSedse, were a 
king to speak it^ 

" My fair cousin,"" said Richard, " do not put 
words in my mouth which I have not spoken. I 
said not you had graced this man beyond the fa* 
vour which a good knight may earn, even from a 
princess, whatever be his native condition. But, 
by Our Lady, I know something of this love-gear 
—it begins with mute respect, and distant reve- 
rence ; but, when opportunities occur, familiarity 
increases, and so— But it skills not talking with 
one who thinks herself wiser than all the world."" 

** My kinsman"s counsels I willingly listen to, 
when they are such," said Edith, " as convey no 
insult to my rank and character."" 



Digitized 



by Google 



140 TALKS OF THE CRUSADERS. 

^* Kings, my fair cousin, do not counsel, but 
rather command,"^ said Richard. 

** Soldans do indeed command,'^ said Edith, 
** but it is because they have slaves to govern.'*^ 

*^ Come, you might learn to lay aside tjiis scorn 
of Soldanrie, when you hold so high of a Scot,"^ 
said the King. ^' I hold Saladin to be truer to 
his word than this William of Scotland, who must 
needs be called a Lion, forsooth — ^he hath fouHy 
faulted towards me, in failing to send the amdli- 
ary aid he promised. Let me tell thee, Edith, 
thou may^st live to prefer a true Turk to a false 
Scot.** 

«« No— 4iever V" answered Edith— '^ dot should 
Richard himself embrace the false religion, which 
he crossed the seas to expel from Palestine."^ 

" Thou wilt have the last word," said Richard, 
'* and thou shalt have it. Even think of me 
what thou wilt, pretty Edith. I shall not fiirget 
that thy father was my brother.**^ 

So saying, he took his leave in fair fashion, 
but very little satisfied with the result of his visit. 

It was the fourth day after Sir Kenneth had been 
dismissed from the camp ; and King Richard sat 
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in his paYiUoD, enjoying an evening breexe from 
the west, which, with unusual coolness on her 
wings, seemed breathed from merry Englaiid for 
the refreshment of her adventurous monarch, as he 
was gradually recovering thie fiiU' strength which 
was necessary to carry on bis g^antic joojects. 
There was no one with him, De Vaux having 
been sent to Ascalon to bring up reinforcements 
and supplies of military munition, and most of 
his other attendants being occupied in different 
departments, all preparing for the reopening of 
hostilities, and for a grand preparatory review of 
the army of the crusaders, which was to take place 
the next day. The King sat, listening to the 
busy hum among the soldiery, the clatta: from 
the forges, where horse-shoes were preparing, and 
from the tents of the armourers, who were repair- 
ing harness*— the voice of the soldiers too, as they 
passed and repassed, was loud and cheerfiU, car- 
rying with its very tone an assurance of high 
and exdted courage, and an omen of approaching 
victory. While Richard's ear drank in these 
sounds with delight, and while he yielded himself 
to the visions of conquest and of glory which they 
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tuggested, an equeiry told liim that a mesflaiger 
from Saladin waited without. 

^^ Admit him instantly,^ Bsad the King, ^^ and 
with due honour, Joseline. * 

The English knight accordingly introduced 
a person, apparently of no higher rank than a 
Nubian slave, whose appearance was nevertheless 
highly interestii^. He was of superb stature and 
nobly formed, and his commanding features, al- 
though almost jet-black, showed nothbg of negro 
descent. He wore over his coaUUadc lodes a 
milk- white turban, and over his shoulders a short 
mantle of the same colour, open in front and at 
the sleeves, under which appeared a doublet of 
dressed leopard^s skin reaching within « handV 
breadth of the knee. The rest of his muscidar 
Umbs, both legs and arms, were bare, excepting 
that he had sandals on his feet, and wore a collar 
and bracelets of silver. A straight broadsword, 
with a handle of boxwood, and a sheath covert 
%kh snake-skin, was suspended fr(»n his waist. 
In his right hand he held a short javelin, with a 
broad, bright, steel head, of a span in length, and 
in his left he led, by a leash of twisted silk and 
gold, a large and noble staghound. 
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The messeDger prostrated himself, at the. same 
time partially imcovering his shoulders, in sign 
of humiliatioD, and having touched the earth with 
his forehead, arose so far as to rest on one knee, 
while he delivered to the King a silken napkin, 
enclosing another of cloth of gold, within which 
was a letter from Saladin in the original Arabic, 
with a translation into Norman-English, which 
may be modernized thus :— 

^^ Saladin, King of kings, to Melee Ric, the 
Lion of England. Whereas, we are informed by 
thy last message, that thou hast chosen war ra- 
ther than peace, and our enmity rather than our 
friendship, we account thee as one blinded in this 
matter, and trust shortly to convince thee of thy 
error, by the help of our invincible forces of the 
thousand tribes, when Mohammed, the Prophet 
of God, and Allah, the God of the Prophet, shall 
judge the controversy betwixt us. In what re* 
muns, we make noble account of thee, and of the 
gifts which thou hast sent us, and of the two 
dwarfr, singular in their deformity as Ysop, and 
mirthfiil as the lute of Isaack. And in requital 
of these tokens from the treasure-house of thy 
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l^pimty, behold we hate seat tl^ « Nulnaiir slaVe, 
qamed Zohauk, of whom judge not by hig corner 
plexion, according to die foolish oneftof the earthy 
ifk respect the dark-rinded fruit halh the most ex« 
quisite flavour. Know that he is strong to exe- 
cute the will of his master, as Rustan of Zabl^^ 
tan ; also he is wise to give counsel when thou 
shalt learn to hold communication with him, for 
the Lord of Speech hath been stricken with silence 
belwixt the ivory walls of his palace. We com- 
il^end him to thy care^ hoping the hour may not 
be distant when he may render thee good service. 
And herewith we Ud thee farewell ; trusting that 
oiir most holy Prophet may yet call thee to a 
sight of the truth, failing which illumination, our 
desire, is, for the speedy restoration of thy royal 
health, tha't AUah may judge between thee and 
Us in a plain field of battle/' 
. And the missive was sanctioned by the signa-. 
ture aiid seal of the Soldan. 
t Richard surveyed the Nubian in silence as he 
stood before him, his looks bent upon the ground, 
bis afBis ibrded on his bosom, with the appearance 
of a blade marble statue ci the most exquisite 
1^ 
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w^kmahship, widcisg life from the tdnch of a 
Prometheus. The King of England^ who^ -as jU 
was emphatically said of his successor Henry the 
Eighth, loved to look upon a man, was well- plea- 
sed with the thewes, sinews, and symmetry of 
him whom he now surveyed, and questioned him 
in the lilQgua Franca, *^ Art thou a pagan ?^ 

The' slave shook his head,, and raising his fin- 
^r to his broW, crossed himself in token of his 
Christianity, then resumed his posture of moti(»i- 
less humility. 

''.A Nubian Christian, doubtless,"" said Richard, 
^^ and mutilated of the organ of speech by these 
heathen dogs P"" 

The mute again slowly shook his liead, in tcv- 
ken of negative, pointed with his fore*finger to 
Heaven, and then laid it upon hm own lips; 

^' I understand thee,"" said Richard f^^thqu 
doststtfibr liflder'the inflictioj^^f God,, not by die 
cruelty of man. Canst thoti clean an armour and 
belt, and buckle it in time of need T" 

The mute nodded, and ^tepfiog' towards the 
coat of maily which hung with the shield and hel- 

VOL. IV. K . . 
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met of the chivabrous MoBarch, upon die pilar 
^the tent^he handled it with such nicety of ad- 
dress, as sufficiently to show that he fully under- 
stood the business of the armour-bearer. 

^ Thou art an apt, «id wilt doubtless be an 
useful knave — thou shah wsit in my chamber, and 
on my person,^^ said the King, ^^ to lAow hew 
much I value the gift of the royal SoUan. If 
thou hast no tongue, it follows thou canst <;aiTy 
no tales, neither ptofokd Me to be sudden by any 
unfit reply.*" 

The NdUm again prostrated himself till his 
brow touched, the earth, then stood «vect,st seme 
paces distant, as waiting for his new iMwter!s 
commands. 

^ Nay, thou shalt commence .thy office pne- 
sently,'*' said Richards *' for I see a spedc of rust 
darkenkig en that shield ; and when I shake it in 
the face of Saladin, it sbouid be blight and un- 
sullied as the Sddan^s own honous.'^ 

A horn was winded wMiout, and presently Sir 
Henry Nevitteentered with a padcetx>f dispatches. 
— " Prom England, my lord,** he said, as he de- 
livered it. 
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6d Biohai^ in » ton? «f m^fainckply ^Mbumnii 

▼eetigii bM been beeet by slokitoM »$A ^onwr^ 
jBuBt fiiendi ind ferwwd eiuiBHes,'' Tben #p#i^ 
ingdiecfapiMkdm, be satd, hMaHj, ^^ Ha ! Dlk 
eomef from no peaeefiidlaiid-^lliey toabive tiMr 
ftiidi.<!^Ne>nIle, b^gone^^Tr*! mast finwe ibole 
tidings alone, and at leiaiure.^ 

Ne^e vkhdiw ftoiMdi^gfy, 4ind Bid^ 
aoon ftbaorbed in the lelenchoty deteils wbieh 
bed been oonreyed to bim fitm Ei^g^d, «»• 
cermng tbe fectioiie w bieb were teariBg Iq fenelys 
bis netiTedbmiiiians-^rlhe ditanioD of bis bn>AM9> 
Jobn and Geol^, sod tbequmrfls of b^b idtb 
4be Higb Jnstidaey Leagebanqp, JUAqpofWtf, 
-.-die oppsessioBs pnetised by ibe llM^Ues ii|i9n 
tbe pesBBQtiy, and sehfilH<m of ih^ leMer egewst 
tbeir mestexsy wbidi bed pcodaeed #vev]fwb0K)s 
soenes of diseerd, and m some jusMnesf Ibe ef- 
ftum of bbod. Details of anddeokts o^eeti^g 
to bbj i«ide, ad dieaogatoy ftom bis wtimitfj 
were intermingled idtb tbe eftmest edfie$ of Im 
wisest and viost attadbed coun«eU«ni> tbef he 
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shoold presently return to Englii]vl» as his pre- 
sence oSsred the only- hope of luiving the king^ 
dcm fSrom alt the horrors of civil discord, of which 
France and Scotknd were likely to avail tlnnie- 
selif^. Filled with the most pamful anxiety; 
Riehardread, and again read, the ill-omened iet^ 
terS) compared, the intdUigenee which some, of 
them conitaii^ied wiih the same facts as differently 
stated in others, and soon became totally, insehsir 
faie to whatever was passing aronnd him^ although 
seMed, for the sake of coolness, close to* Aie esf^ 
trance of his tent, and having the curtains, withi- 
drHwn, so that he could see and be seen by. the 
guards and others who were stationed without. ; 
-' Deeper in the sbado-w of the pavilion, and bo- 
•sied widi the task his ^ new master had imposed, 
iat the-Nuhian slax^e, with his back rather turned 
fowalds the King. He had finished adjustii^ and 
ckaning the hauberk and>brigandine, and was.'now 
busily employed on a broad pavesse, or buckles, 
of unusual size, and covered* wick steel-plaliiig, 
which Richard often used in reconnoitering, or 
actually storming fortified places, as a more effee- 
tual pvoteetidn agidnst liussile weapons, than the 
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narrow ^iangolar shidd used on hoi6ebaek. 0?hiB 
pai^esse bore nmtfaer the rojral 'lions of JSbngboid, 
Bor any other device, to Attract the obsenratkni of 
the 'defenders of the walls agiunst ^which it/twas 
adTSDced; the care, therefore, of the armomser 
was addressed to -causiiig its siirfiue to shine as 
bright as'crystal, in which he seemed ^o be pecii« 
liarly successful Beyond the Nubian, and scarce 
visible from without, lay the large dog, which 
inight be termed his brother slave, and which, as if 
he felt awed by being transferred to a royal ownei^ 
was couched close to the side of the mute, with 
head and ears on the ground, and his limbs and 
tail drawn close around md under Mm. 
; While the Monarch and hi9 new attendant 
w^e thus occupied, anotiher actor -crept upon Ae 
scene, and mingled among the group of Bnj^sh 
yeomen, about a score of whom, respedsig the . 
nmisually pensive posture and close occupation 
of their soverdgn, were, contriury to their wcmt, 
heejHng aeolent guard in front of his tent. It was 
not, however, inore vif^aat than usuaL Somt 
were. playing at games of hazard with mnall 
pebbles, others spoke together in whiqpers of tbft 



Digitized 



by Google 



IflO TALKS OP THB CEOSADfiAS. 

tbMbaiOtf linbB fidded in tbeb gieen itortlefl. 
Aflokl tiMe ciBckst wardcn^ ^ded the puny 
ftm of ft liltb old TiUk, poorfy dietaed Bke a 
i m faMonof the deaerly a acxrt of ctttlm^ 
, Whtt amialnnet vtataicd ioto tbe camp of 
tho traiadbti) dnuf^ treMed always ifith eon- 
tOMefy^ and ofteik with yioWlicd. Indeed^ tb 
hiziify and pvoA^taindd^cttm of the ChililiaB 
kadtia had ooauknod a ttollqr tteeoioselii fiieir 
tait%>Df nKoitiitiiH cottrtoians^ ilowiah nmdkaltls^ 
Otptf^ Turlu^ and aU th^ vtuied rtfite of ilw 
fiairttfn liadoils^ so Ibal the caftan ud tuAma^ 
though to diivo Ipoth fiola Iho Holy Land ^at 
dia pn^BSid ol^iCM; of tho nqpcfition^ wm hif^er- 



ii%htuiiiieeampoflhocviuadtls« Wfasn, how^ 
tttr^tteliMle iMogtiifitaitiguo wehavo daim- 
hed appRHudwd so n%k ai tg icobm soikio intar^ 
i!iq^nlldin ilia inarders^ he dyted his dtsky 
igimm tiften IhMn hit hoady .nhoiMd ^m ik 
bwid a*d «yehMiNrs want shared lite thwn of a 
psaftssad buflbon, and thM the wpression of bis 
ftatastia and mMam feataxts^ as wsO as of bis 
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Mt^ blick 6y0g, whkh glitlev^dUko jqti wm tlw^ 
of a cnut^ inagkiatioii. 

<* Dttdoe^ mwidbouig'^ cried- the 8(ddi?nf, aQt 
quakited wilh lb9 iQwaefft of thrae witfyjeiing 
Wljiuai«9to^<^ danee, or wq will feoiuge 4i(ee 
wiA our bow>.9trin0s(. tfll thott spin aa nevar top 
did under schoolboy^s lask^-^Thus scouted the 
i^cUesB warders^ as much deligl^ed at luifiDg a 
milgect to teaaeyasacbildwhenbe^sUcheiahii;^^ 
fly» or a aebodlboy f^KMi diBooTering a bird^a nest. 

The maitbeHt, aa if happy to do their plea- 
m^y bounded froBi theeprtb^ and i^niq his giddy 
round before them with singuhir agility, whicfai 
when conHwsted vitb his pU^^t vod wasted figure, 
and cKwunliye i^pQaraftoe, ma^ him resemlplp |t 
witheMd leaf twirled round and aroundf^^ i^ie 
pleasure of the winter^s breexe. His single h}dk of 
hiiir streaEied iq[iwards froiii his bald and shaven 
head» 0b if some genie upheld him by it ; and in- 
deed it seemed as if supernatural art were neces* 
sary to the eaceculion of the wild whirling dance, 
in whidi scarce the tiptoe of the peifornier was 
seen to t^uch the ground. Amid the. vagaries 
of bis ferferoianGe, be flew here and there, from 
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one spot to another, still approaching, howerer, 
though almost imperceptibly, to the entrance 
of the royal tent ; so that, when at length he 
sunk exhausted on the earth, after two or three 
bounds still higher than those which he had yet 
executed, he was not above thirty yard^from the 
King^s person. 

^* Gire him water,^ said one yeoman ; ** they 
always crave a drink after their merry-go-round.^ 

" Aha, water, say'st thou, Long Allen ?— " ex- 
claimed another archer, in reply ; ^^ how wouldst 
like such beverage thyself, after such a morrioe 
dancing ?"' 

*' The devU a water-drop he gets here,^^ said a 
third. << We will teach the light-footed old infi- 
del to be a good Christian, and drink wine of 
Cyprus.'* 

" Ay, ay,*' said a fourth ; *♦ and in case he be 
restive, fetch thou Dick Hunter^s horn, that he 
drenches his mare withal.*' 

A circle was instantly formed around the pros- 
trate and exhausted dervise, and while one tall 
yeoman raised his feeble form from the ground, 
another presented to him a huge flagon of wine. 
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Incapable of speech, the old man shook his head, 
and waved away from him with his hand the li- 
quor forUdden by the Prophet ; but his torment* 
ors were not thus to be appeased. 

^* The horn, the horn V" exclaimed one. ** Little 
difference between a Turk and a Turkish horse, 
and we will use him conforming.^^ 

<^ By Samt George, you will choke him r said 
Long AUen ; '^ and, besides, it is a sin to throw, 
away upon a heathen dog as much wine as would 
serve a good Christian for a treble night-capl.^^ 

^' Thou know^st not the nature of these Turks 
and pagans. Long Allen,^^ replied Henry Wood- 
stall; << I tell thee, man, that this flagon of 
Cyprus will set his brains a-spinning, just in the 
opposite direction that they went whirling. in the 
dancing, «id so Inring him, as it were, to himself 
again.-T-Choke P he will no more choke on it dian 
Ben^s black Intch on the pound of butter.**" 

" And for grudging it,"" said Tomalin Black- 
lees, ^' why shouldst thou grudge the pocxr pay- 
nim-devil a drop of drink on earth, since tho^u 
know^st he is not to have a drop to cool the tip of 
his tongue through a long eternity.'' 
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«« Thin were fand Uw», look y^e,^ said Long 
AUen^ ^* only for being a Turk, as Im &ther was 
before him. Had he been ChristiaB luAied hea- 
then, I grant ye the hottest comar had been gpod 
winter quarters for hini«'*^ 

^ H(dd thy peace. Long AUm»'' ssid H^ity 
Woodstall; ^^ I tell thee that tongoe of thine is 
not thd diortest limb about diee^ and I ^ophesy 
that it win bnii^ tdiee into diagraee with Father 
Franets, as once about the Uadc-eyed Syrim 
wench.— Bui; here oomes the liom.-»-«Be aetive a 
bit, man, wilt thou, and just foirce open hie teeth 
with the haft of thy dudgeon dagger.'" 

'' H<dd, hold~he is cQttfQimdi>Ie/' said Toma- 
Hn ; ^ se^ see, he' si^s for the goUet---f^Ye 
him loom, boys. Oop sey ef, quoth the Dutch- 
man-'-^own it goes like lambs*wooI ! Nay, they 
$xe true topers when once th^ begin-^your Turk 
never coughs in his cup, or stints in his li^pibar* 
ing.'^ 

In fiMst, the dervise, er whaterer he was, drsidi:, 
er at least seemed to drink, the large flagon to 
the Tery bottom at a ni^le pull ; and when he 
took it from his lips, after the whole ooiyentfi were 
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exhatttted) only utueed, with a deep tigh, the 
words Allah kerim, or God i» merafuL There 
wftB a laiigh aiBong the yeomai who wHuesfled this 
poltle^d^ potation> so obstreperous, as to roQiae 
and ^stdrb flie King, who, raking hk finger, 
said^ loigrily, <* How, knaves, no nnspeet, no ob- 

AU wete at Mce hushed kito silenee, well ae* 
quaanted with the temper of Richard, which, at 
some times, admitted of much military &miliarity, 
and at others exacted the most precise respect, 
although the latter humour was of much more 
rare occurrence. Hastening to a more reverent 
distance £rom the royal person, they attempted to 
drag along with them the marabout, who, exhaust- 
ed apparently by previous fatigue, or overpower- 
ed by the potent draught he had just swallowed, 
resisted being moved from the spot, both with 
struggles and groans. 

** Leave him still, ye fools,^ whispered Long 
Allen to his mates ; ^' by Saint Christopher, you 
will make our Dickon go beside himself, and we 
shall have his dagger presently fly at our costards. 
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Leave him alone, in less than a minute he will ^ 
sleep like a dormouse.*^^ 

At the same moment, the Monarch darted an- 
other impatient glance to the spot, and all retreat- 
^ in haste, leaving the dervise on the grouiid, 
uilable, as it seemed, to stir « single limb or joint 
of his body. In a moment afterward, all was as 
still and quiet as it had been before the intru- 
sion. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

— and witlierM Murder, 
Alarum'd by his sentinel, the wolf. 
Whose howl's his watch, thus with his stealthy pace,. 
With Tarquin*s ravishing^ strides, towards his design 
Motes like a ghost 

Macbeth. 

For the space of a quarter of an hour> or lon^ 
erj after the incident related, all remained p^- 
fectly (piiet in the front of the royal habitatioil* 
The King read, and mused in the entrance of his 
pavilion-^ behind, and with his back turned to the 
same entrance, the NuHan slave still burnished 
the amfde pavesse— in front of all, at an hundred 
paces distant, the yeomen of the gaaxi stood^ aat, 
or lay extended on the grass, attentive to their 
own sports, but pursuing them in silence, while 
on the esplanade betwixt them and the front of 
the tent, lay, scarcely distinguished from a bundle 
oi rags, the senseless form of the marabout 

But the Nubian had the advantage of a mirror,. 

15 
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from the brilliant reflection which the surface of 
the highly polished shield now afforded, by means 
of which he beheld, to his alarm and surprise, that 
the marabout raised his head gently from the 
ground, so as |o snrrey aU around him, moving 
with a well-adjusted precaution, which seemed 
entirely inconsistent with the state of ebri^ty . He 
couched his head instantly, as if satisfied he was 
unobserved, began, with the slightest possible ap- 
pearance of voluntary effort, to drag himself, as if 
bgr ^anfe, ever near and nearer to the King, Ibut 
st(^]^»g, and renainiBg fixed at interrds, like the 
apktar, which, moving towards her object, coHspBtii 
ki/to ap{Mur^t lifeleflsneas, when she tfainks she Is 
4he ml^eot 6f observtitiin. Thii speem of move- 
menC iqppeiared mspioimis to the Ediiopiaii, who, 
on his pait, prepared himself, ac ^quipdy as pMh 
ttisile, to interfere, (lie iutant that iflterfofieaqe 
should seem to be necessary. 

The fBflirdbout neanidiile glided o^ gt dually 
and' Impeieeptibly, s^rp^At-lSce, or rafdier skiaB- 
lilce, tin lie was dbont ten yarda' distaiice fiNan 
Ricfaard^s p^rsoti, when, stafdag ion isk fe^ be 
sprung iWwiird with the bound «f a tiger, stood at 
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the King^s back in Iom thwri an iniUnt, and braa- 
^KteAied aloft tlie e^ngiar^or poniard, -which he had 
hidden m his efee^e. Not die preseneeof Ins 
whdle army could have sared dieir heroic Me^ 
liareh— ^t the notioiis of the Nid»ian bad been 
as frell caioulated as these of the enthasiaet) and 
ere the htter eould stiAe, the former oat^ffat his 
ia^ifted arm. Tmming his fimatieal wrath upon 
what thus vmexpeetedly interposed betwixt hkn 
and his object, the C^avegite, f^ such was the 
«eeBiing marabout, dealt the Nabian a blow with 
the daggiNT, which, howe^i^er, only rased iwi arm, 
whfle the far eupmor -strength of the Enikiafimi 
easily dashed him to the groiOML Aware of w)Mt 
had passed, Itiehaid had now arisen,and with little 
more of surprise, anger, or interest -ef any kind tn 
his countenance, than ancrdba^man would show 
in brudiing off and erashing m intnism waqp, 
caught up the etoolcn whidi he had been fitting, 
and exdaiming only ^* Ha, dog T daAed almeet to 
pieces the skull of ^Ae assassin, ^iAm vtteredit«4ee, 
onee in a loud, and enoe in a bniken tone, the 
wevds ^ Allah adfibaif *^6od is yicterio no - an d 
exited at the King'^sfeet. 
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^^ Ye are carefiil warders,'' said Richard to Iiis 
archers, in a tone of scornfiil reproach^ as, aroused 
by the bustle of what had passed^ in terror and tu- 
mult they BOW rushed into his tent ;— ^^ watchful 
sentineb ye are, to leave me to do such hangman's 
work with my own hand. — Be silent all of you, 
and cease your senseless ckmourl saw ye ne- 
ver a dead Turk before ? — Here'— cast that car- 
rion out of the camp, strike the head fix)m the 
trunk, and stick it on a lance, taking care to turn 
the face to Mecca, that he may the easier teU the 
foul impostor, on whose inqpixation he came hi- 
ther, how he has sped on his errand. — For thee, 
my swart and silent friend," he added, turning 
to the Ethiopian — " But how's this ? — thou art 
wounded — and with a poisoned weapon, I warrant 
me, for by force of stab ao weak an animal as that 
could scarce hope to do more than raze the Lion's 
hide. — Suck the poison from his wound one of you 
— ^the venom is harmless on the lips, though fis^tal 
when it mingles with the blood." 

The yeomen looked on each other confusedly 
and with hesitation, the apprehension of so strange 
a danger prevailing with those who feared no 
other. 
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<' How noir, sirrahs,^ omtimied the King, <^ are 
yott dainfy-lipped, or do you fiear deaA, that you 
dally thus T 

^^ Not the dei^h of a man,^ said Long Allen, 
to whom the King looked as he spoke ; ^* but me- 
thinks I would not die like a poisoned rat for the 
sake of ia blade chattel there, that is bought and 
sold in a market like a Mardemas ox.'" 

'* His Grace speaks to men of sucldng poisdn,"* 
muttered another yeoman, ^^ as if he said, Go to, 
swallow a gooseberry !^ 

*^ Nay,'' said Richard, *^ I never bade man do 
that which I would not do mysdlf" 

And, without fardier ceremony, and in iipite v£ 
the general ezpostolatidns.of those around, and the 
respectful opposition of the Nubian himseli^ the 
King of England applied his lips to Ae wwmd of 
the black sUyc, treadhg with ladicule all remon- 
strances, and overpowering all resistance. He had 
no sooner intermitted his singular occupation, 
than the Nubian started from him, and casdng a 
scarf over his arm, intimated by gestures, as &m 
in purpose as they were respectful in manner. Us 

VOh, IV. L 
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detenninadon not to permit the Moimrch to renew 
so degrading on employment. Long Allen also 
interposed, saying, that were it necessary to pre- 
vent the King engaging again in a treatment of this 
kind, his own lips, toi^e, and teeth, were at the 
service of the negroy (as he called the Ethi(^an,) 
and that be would eat him up bodily, rather than 
King Richard^s month should again approach him. 

Neville, who entered with other officers, added 
his remonstrances. 

^^ Nay, nay, make not a needless halloo about 
a hart that the hounds have lost, or a danger when 
it is over,*^ said the King— <* the wound will be a 
trifle, for the blood is scarce drawn-— an angry cat 
had dealt a deeper scratch — ^and, for me, I have 
but to take a dradim of orvietan by way of pre- 
caiiticHi, though it is needless/" ^ 

Thus spoke Richard, a little ashamed, perhaps, 
of his own condescensicm, though^ sanctioned both 
by humanity and gratitude. But when Neville 
continued to make remonstrances on the peril to 
his royal person, the King imposed silence on 
him. 

" Peace, I prithee — ^make no more of it— I did 
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it baft to Acm these ignovftnt pngiuidbed knaTes 
hov they might help each other wh^ those ocnr- 
ndly ctttifi come against us with sarbacanes and 
poisoned shafts.-^But,'' he added, <' take thee this 
Nubian to thy qoaners, Ne?iB&^I have dbanged 
niy mind touching him— -let hhn be well cared finr 
—But, hark in thine eai«— -see that he escapes diee 
not^-^thefo is more in him th«i seems. Let him 
haTC all liberty, so that he leaire not the camp. — 
And you, ye beeMcgrouring, wino-swiHingEngfiBii 
mastifl^ get ye to your guard again, and be sure 
you keep it more warily. Think not you are now 
in your own land of fair play, where men speak 
befitte they strike, and shake hands ere they, cut 
throats. Danger in our land wdks openly, and 
with his blade drawn, and defies the foe whom he 
means to assault. But here he challenges you with 
a silk-glove instead of a steeLgauntlet, cuts your 
throat with the feather of a turtle-doye, stabs you 
with the tongue of a priest^s brooch, or throttles 
you with the lace of my lady's boddice. Go to — 
keep your eyes open and your mouths shut- 
drink less and look sharper about you ; or I will 
place your huge stomachs on such ailowance,.a6 
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WDoU jimdk ihe sUnradh of a padcnt Sootdi- 



Tlie yeotBcn, abaidied and morlafied, withdrew 
to tlicir poBty and NeviUe was begusmBg to TMBon- 
Btrate with his master apon the rid: of passiog 
over thmd ahgbtly thcur Bagligenoe upon thrir 
duty, and the propiiety of $aa. ekanple kiardaM 
mi pdculiaTly aggravated as thepenrntting a per- 
son K> snspidiouB as tfafe marabout to approach 
witfam da^^'s length of his person, when Bic k- 
atd intemqpted him with, ^^ Speak not of it, Ne^ 
▼i]te«i«woald^t thoa have me avenge a petty mk 
to my own person more sevezely than the less of 
Enghind^s Banner ? It has been stolen«-*8tolen by 
a lliief, or delivcivd up by a trutor^ and no blood 
has been shed for it.-^My sable fribnd, thou act 
an expounder of mysteries, saith the illustrious 
Soldan-^now would I give thee thine own weight 
in gold, 1^ by raising one etUl blacker than thy- 
self, or what other means thou wilt, thou oouldat 
show me the tlnef who did mine honour that 
wfong. What say'st thou ? ha !"" 

The mute seemed dasiixms iN> i^eak, bust uttei^ 
ed only that imperfiset aoond pioper to Usmelmi- 
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iMy jOomdk^Qf then t<Mei his anas, to^Jied <^ 
the Kmg ^olb an ejre of in^Iligancei and Q0d4^d 

** How !'' iaid Riehard, winb ja;^! ioipatifiip^. 
^f ;W4( thonundirri^ke to mAfi^&s^^ff mi^ 
jumerr ' . - 

ii9^d *e. :Kiag.ff^f* Qttniy^ :tkou tojuj^ g(pf9j^ ftA- 
IwT ;.•,..: 

I'bf! slftTe %^ viodfled in apaei^l. 

.^* 6m bim :wnlipgrt^fe,'V9«di ike, JCing. 
*:* Tfceyi w^ce i^adi^i;. in py fa^l^ff^ teat tban 
iW^^-rfe^ul ti|^ b« mimewlieiie a))Oja^ if tbk 
tQ^rcbii^ 4i9(iate .Mt^ ^at d^^ *«^p: llici i]Q]^« 
Wi^r 1^13 fellow k a jew^lr^-^ hlitck diamond, 
^pyi»^.r.. V , ,•......- .. 

*f S»,|^aa9e jf^ou, ngr lUge,'' gaidr Neville, " if 
I i9]gbt.^eak mypper mnd) it were ill dealiag 
i« this wa?«./ The in^u o^st be arwivaxd, and 
wizards deal witb t)ie Enemy, wbo balb most vfh 
t^r«st In «ow taresi am^;^ the wheats' and^faring 
djni^iion iqto; ^H? eounols^ afid--^---"' 

"?ea«e^rNeyilk,'*MidIlichiwd. «HoUp*> 
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your northern hound when he ii ckne on ihe 
haunch of the deer, and h<^ to call him, but 
seek not to stop Plantagenet when he hath hepe 
to retrieve his honour.^ 

The slave, who, during this discussion had 
been writing, in which art he seemed skilful, now 
arose, and pressing what he had written to his 
brow, prostrated himself as usual, ere he deliver- 
ed it into the King^s hands. The scroll was in 
French, although their ^ intercourse had hitherto 
been conducted by Richard in the lingua Franca. 

^* To BJchard, the conquering and invindUe 
Ejng of England, this from the humUest of his 
slaves* Mysteries are the sealed caskets of Hea- 
ven, but wisdom may devise means to open the 
lock. Were your slave stationed where the lead^ 
ers of the host were made to pass before him in 
order, doubt nothing, that if he who did the injury 
whereof my King complains shall be among the 
number, he mi^y be made manifest in his iniquity, 
though it be hidden under seven veils.^ 

<^Now, by Saint Oeiorge r^ s«d Enig Kidmrd, 
^^ thou hast spoken most opportunely .—NeviHe, 
thou know^st, that when we muster our tiroops to* 
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mommy the piiiweB have agreed, that to expiate 
the aihrnt offisred to Enj^and in tbe th^ of her 
Battpoar, tbe leadeiB should pass oar new standaid 
as it floats on Saint CrecMnge's M4nmt, and sahite 
it with fi»mal rcsgard. Bdieve me, tthe seoet trai« 
tor will not dare to absent himself from an je&pur- 
gaiion so sdemn, lest his yeiy almnce should be 
mattmr ofsuepidum— *There will ye place our saUe 
man of counsel, and, if his art can detect the vil«- 
lain, leave me to deal with him/ 

*' My lifige,'' said Neville, with the fno&ness 
of an English barou, ** beware what work you be- 
gin. Here is the concord of our holy league un- 
e9q[»ectedly renewed-*will you, upon such suqa- 
cions as a n^o dave can instil, tear open wounds 
80 lately elosed<--<Nr will you use the solemn pro- 
cessiffli, adopted for the reparation of your hmiour, 
and establishment of unanimity amongst the dis- 
estdsng prinoes, as4he means of again finding out 
new cause rfoflbnce, or revinng ancient qnarrds ? 
It were scarce too string to say, this were a breach 
of the declaration your Grace mode to the assem- 
Ued Goimdl of the Crusade.'' 

*' NeviUe,'' said the King? stornly interrupting 
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faim, *^thy assl makes thcepiennlptuQiisMid m^ 
mimiiedjr. Neyer did I promisis to abstain fram 
taking wlialeT«c meapa wete most proimnqg tp 
fUflCover the infiunoua author gf the attack on.ray 
hoQQttn Ere I hi^doae so, I wouH have renoan* 
oed my. kingdom — my Ufe. AU my dedaratiani 
were under this necewMfy a»d absolute <qpiiili6ea^ 
tion;'*--onlyy if Austria had stc^qied forth andown* 
4Bd.the injury like a man, I profiered, fi» the sake 
of Christendom, to have foi^piven A««a.^' 
. " But;' contiiiued the har<^^ ait^iou^Iyi '' what 
bope that this juj^ling sla^e of Saladin >fiU/9»t 
palter wWi your Cnrlkce ?'' 

/?. Peace, Nevi^a,? said the. Kiag; " thou 
tfadnk'tt tl\)rfielf mighty .wjse» skid -art ibut a fo#l. 
Mipd tbou my charge touchiiv-this feBow^-^tJ^ere 
is.WMe in hun thsn. diy WesM^s^ wit ea^ 
&thom.— *And thoiiy .swart aio4.'^aiit»i»epar<^.t9 
per^rm the feat thou hast.pr^miis^ imd^ by the 
word of a King, thou jshaH choose thine own r^ 
.compeiioe.<^Lo» he writes agMu/' 

. The mute accordin^y ^^Qte. a;nd delivered to 
the King, with the same form as beffor4&> aiufther 
sUp of p^ipsr, oottlaining these voards.— " The will 
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of the Kiag 18 ihe laV to his -^r^^nvr doih U 
htcome Um to iii^ gaesdon S^r^dirnhmpg^ cTf hb 
devoir.'' 

<' Guerdon 4iid SeveirT Kaidtlle Kiag,iitter- 
n^plH^ hiniself ad he read, bbbA liftsiasigto Ne^ 
vUle IB the EHj^idi tongue w^h some empham 
on the word%-^" Th^se £aat^m people will profit 
by the cni8aclerch-*'«key «re aeqpuring the Uuir 
gttage of ehivalrf .'-'-^Bd see, Nisville, hs^ diA- 
oosaposed'that ftllow look8^-«'>rere 4t nbt for his 
odour he Wwld Utah. Z shduld nt»t Mok it 
«trai^' if hermiderMood li^hat 1 'say — diey aJpe 
peffikms linguists^'' ' 

** The paor dare'tcaikneit eiidtire your Grace •« 
oye,"" daid Neirffle; ^^ 4t is-nothii^^mire.'" 

^ WeU, bat,"* c09tiBmd the Kii^^Uf)ki»g the 
pap^ ^itb \iU fisgar, a^ he proeeeded, ^ iSIm 
bohl seroU propeeda to say,' that our ivMf miito 
is cbargad wiA a 'lyffss^ge fiom Sals(&i to the 
Lady Edith 'Plaatiig^iiiet, aiid crayes ifteans ifiid 
opportuBity to deUYer it. What ^hink'st thoa <^ 
a request so modest — h^ Neville?"' 

" I caBnot say,'' said Neville, " how sudi free- 
dom may relish wifth.your Qrace^ but theleiseof 
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the nesflenger^fl nedc would be » Aott one, wbo 
should carry sueh a request to the Soldan otrthe 
part of your Graee.** 

*^ Nay, I ihaak Heairen that I oovet iione of 
his miii4iumt beauiios,^' said Richard ; <^ and for 
punisbiDg this feUow for diediar^ng his master^s 
errand, and that when he has just saved my life 
i— methinks it were sometMng too sunmary. Ill 
tell thee, Neville, a secret — for, although otnr 
«aUe and mute minister be present, be cftttuot, 
thou know'^st, tell it over again, even if he sly^ild 
eluince to understand U8^>I tell thee, tfa«t^ for 
this fortnight past, I luiye be«l imder a fHxing^ 
epell, and I w^ould I weie dkiNicbttilcd. Tllere 
has no sootier miy one done nie good service^but 
la you, hecaoeels his imprest in me by some deep 
injury ; and, 0a the other hand, he who halh de- 
served death at my hands for eome treaehery or 
some insult, is sure to be the very persm, of all 
others, who conArs upon me some obligation, that 
overbalances bis demerits, and renders respite of 
his sentence a debt due firom my honour. Thus, 
thou see'st, I am deprived of the best part of my 
royal function, since I can neither punish men nor 



Digitized -by 



Google 



TALES OF THE CSlTSADSltS. l7l 

rewftrd them. Until th^ iiiflaoilce of tbi» d&iqiudi- 
fyttig planet be passed away, I wiH say nolbiiig 
oonceming the requtot of this our salde attendattt, 
save that it is an lunistinlly bold 6ne> and that 
his best chance of finding grace in ocnr eyes will 
bcy to endeavour to make the discovery wbich be 
pl^poses to aehieve in our behalf. Meanwhile, 
Neville, do thou look vreli to him, and let him be 
honouraUy oaied for«— -And hark thee once more,'*^ 
he said) in a low whispw, ^^ seek oot yonder her- 
mit of Eagaddi, and bring him to me forthwith, 
be he sabt or saw^, madman or sane. Let me 
see Urn privi^y*^ - 

Neville retiied firan the royal tent, s%ning to 
the Kttbian to folhlw him, and mueh 6at|Rrised at 
mhsk be had seen and heard, and especially at the 
utfiisnal deaieattaur of Ae King. In gamnlj no 
task wa^ so easy as to discover Riebard^s immedi- 
ate eonrse of semiment and fedii^, tlimi^ it 
m^t, in some eases, be difficult to cakolate its 
duration ; fer no weathercock obeyed the chan-i 
^g wind more readily^ than the Kusg his gusts 
ei passion. But, on the present occasion, his 
manner seemed unusually constrained and myste- 
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rioiiS} Bor w»s it fifMgr to goism wbetlier d«iil«a- 
8we or kindness predomiiiiited in his conduct to- 
wards his new dependant, or ia the looks nitb 
vhieh, from time to time^ he regarded him* The 
ready service which the Kiqg had rendered t» 
eounteraet the bad eff^ts ef the Niilnan*s wound, 
might seem to balanoc'die obligatidn'COBfeifed en 
him by the slare, when he interoepbed the hkAr 
of the assassin ; but it seemed as a mudi longer 
aeeounl remained ta beanratiged between them» 
that ike Monarch wae donbtfiil wbether the 
settlement might leave him, upon the wii0le» 
debtor or creditor, and that, therefine, he.^atak 
med, Ui the meaotimei a neutral demeanomr, which 
mi^tiEKBtwitheidierchaiacter. AsfortheNi:^- 
an> If whatever means he had acquired the aat of 
writing the Buropean languages, the bavon «eb 
mained convinced that the English tcpgue was at 
least unknown to him, siace, having watdied him 
desdy during the last part of the intersriew, he 
conceived it impossible for any we understanding 
a conversation, of which he was himself the snb^ 
ject, to have so^completely avoided the appearance 
of taking inteiest in it. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



¥n»*k thertf*-Appieach— >*ti9 IdaiDy dm^^ 
My iBftmed phyMcian and a friend. 

Sir Eustace CiREt. 



Ooit narnithe rett^ogrftdes to a period shortly 
previous to the incidents lafit mentioned, when, as 
the teader must t emember, the unfertanalie Kmght 
of the Leopard, bestowed upon the Ambbui phy- 
Bician ty King R]«;hard,' rather as a slave thai! in 
«ny other capacity, was exited 'from the camp df 
the (frairaders, iti whose ranks he had so oftein and 
«o brilliantly distinguished himsdf. He followed 
Ins tiew master, fer €o he must now term tlie Ha- 
i(im, to the Moorish teats which contained his re- 
tinue and his ptioperty, with die stopified fteOngs 
of one, who, fallen from the summit of a predpioe, 
and escaping unexpectedly with life, is just able 
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to drag himself from the fatal spot, bat witliout 
the power of estimating the extent of the damage 
which he has sustained. Arrived at the tent, he 
threw himself, without speech of any kind, upon 
a couch of dressed* buffaloes hide, which was 
pointed out to him by his conductor, and hiding 
his &ce betwixt his lumds, groaned heavily, as if 
his heart was on the point of bursting. The phy* 
sidan heard him, as he was giving odten to his 
num^nms domestics to prepare for their depar- 
ture the next morning before day-break, and, 
moved with compassion, intemqKed Iiis ocet^* 
tion to sit down, crosslc^gged, by the side d his 
couch, and adminii^r com&rt according to the 
Oriental manner. 

" My friend,'' he isaid, « be of good comfort-^ 
for what sayeth the poet^t is bettor that a man 
should be the servant of a kind itiastor, than the 
slave of his own wild passicms. Again, be of good 
courage, because, whereas Ysouf Ben Yagoube 
was sold to a King by his brethren, even to Pha- 
raoh King of Egypt, thy King hath, 'on the other 
hand, bestowed Aee on one #fao will be to thee as 
-a brother."* 
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Sir Kenaelh made an effort to tbank tbe Ha- 
kim, but hiv heart was too full, and the indiatinet 
sounds which accompanied his abortive attemfrts 
to rqdy, induced the kind physieian to dedst firom 
his premaluie endeavours at coiiaobiti<m. He left 
his new domestic, or guest, in quiet, to ind^ge 
his sorrows, And having contwaoded all thenecesi- 
sary prcparatbns £» their departure on the morn- 
ing, sat down upon the earpet of the: tmh «pd in- 
dulged himself in a moderate repast After he 
had thus refreelied huusdf, similar viands were 
ofierod to the Scoitisli Knight; but though (lie 
slaves let .hkn understand that tbe ti«9tt day 
would be far advanced ere they would halt for the 
purpose of refreshment, Sir Kennelh could not 
ovoroome tfa» disgust which he fek agniust swal- 
lowing any noutidiment, and could be prewled 
upon to taste notbiog, satring a draught of cold 
water. 

He was awake, long after bis Arab host hadperr 
&rined his usual devoticms^ and betaken himself te 
his repose, nor had sleep visited him at thehouv 
of midnight, when a movement took place amcfg 
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the domestics, whidi, lliough sltended widi 'bo 
tpeedh, and viery fitlle noise) made him aware 
diey were loading the oameis and proparkig for 
departure. In the course of these preparatians, 
the last penen who was dktorbed, «Deeptuig the 
physkifui hitnsejf, was the Kiught of SeollaBd, 
whom, albottt threein the mowBig, « s(»t <tf -ma« 
jor^omo) OF master of the housdioldy acqnafiiitad 
that be most arise. He did so, without finrther 
aiUBWer, ^md fottow«d him into tlie moon%ht, 
where stood 4he oamek, most of which wereal* 
ready loaded, and one only remaiaod kneelittg 
until its bur Aen should be completed 

A Etde apart hem die camels stood a nunriber 
of bosses ready bridled and sad^Hed, md the 
Hakim hunself ocmdng forth, mounted on one of 
Uiem with as mw^ ^P^^ ^ ^^ graye decomm 
of his character peacmmed, fmd directed another, 
wUch he pointed out, to be led towards Sir Ken^ 
netb* An English officer was in attendance, to 
escort them through the eamp of the crusaders, 
and to ensure their leaving it in safety, and all 
was veady for their departure. The paYiMon 
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wilh singuUir ^t$fauh, and thQ t^i^|N|I^ 4^94 
coverings composed ibe busrthon of the Uet e«a^ 
— ^when the physician, pimMMUicii^ solefemily the 
yene of the Komn, ** God.be our guide, and 
Mab^DOifid our pnotector in ibe deiert aa in Ibe 
wateced fidd,"" the whde esirakade was inataatly 
ih nioti<»i. . • 

In tvaTening the: camp, they w^re challenged 
by the various sentinels wbo maintained gu«rd 
there, nod sufired to pkooeed in silence, or with 
a mattered c ur s e upen t h e ir-prophet^ as tbqr pasa> 
ed the poet of «»ne more aeiiloua erusfider* At 
length, the last bttrriens wa^e left: behind them« 
sad the paocty fiMrmed themselves fi^ the march 
with military precaution. Two or ifxtee hot^e^ 
men advanced in firont as a vaa^^pi^ard; oneortwo 
tonaitted a bow-ahol in tH^ rieer ; and, wherever 
the gEound admitted, others were detached to 
keepaa oi^look on the flanks. In this manner 
they proceeded onward, while Sir Kenneth, look^ 
ing htfk en the moonli^t camp, might ];iow indeed 
seem banished, deprived at once of honour and of 
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litertjr, from the glimmering banners nndbr whidi 
he hild'hoped to gain additional renown, and the 
tented dwellings of chiYalrjr, of Christbnily, and 
«-^f Edith Plantagenet 

The HaJdm, who rode by his side, obsenred, , 
in his usual tone of sententidus consolation — ^^ It 
i$ unwise to lodt back when the journey lieth for- 
ward r itnd as he spoke, the horse of the knight 
made such a perilous stumUe, as tlaeataied to add 
a practical moral to the tale. 

The knight was competed by this hint to give 
more attention to the -management of his Steed^ 
which more than once required tl^ assistance and 
support of the check-bridle, • althmq^h, in^ other 
respects, nothing could be more easy at once, and 
active, than the ambling pace at whi^ the ani- 
mal (which was a mare) proceeded. 

'^ The cbnditions of that horse,"" obserYed the 
sententious physidam, ^< are like those of human 
fortune ; seeing that amidst his most swift and eai^ 
pace, the rider must guard himself agamst a fall, 
and that it is when prosperity is at the highest, 
that our prudence should be awake and vigilant, 
to prevent misfortune."'^ 
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, The ov^loaded appetite loiithfi even the honey- 
comb^ and it is scarce a wonder that the .knight^ 
mortified and harassed with misfortunes and 
abasement, became something impatient of hear- 
ing his misery made, at every turn, the. ground of 
proverbs and apothegms, however just and appo- 
site. 

" Methinks,'*' he said, rather peevishly, " I 
wanted no additional illustration of the instabili* 
ty of fortune'— though I would thank thee, Sir 
Hakim, for thy^^hoice of a steed for me, .would 
the jade but stumble so effectually as at once to 
break my neck and her own.*" 

^^ My brother,^ answered the Arab sage, with 
imperturbable gravity, ^^ thou speakest as one of 
the foolish. Thou say^st in thy heart, that the 
sage should have, given one as his guest, the 
younger and better horse, and reserved the old 
one for himself; but know, that the defects of the 
ddex steed may be compensated by the energies of 
the young rider, whereas the violence of the young 
horse requires to be moderated by the cold tem- 
per of the older/* 

So spoke the sage ; but neither to this obser- 
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Tati<m did Sir Kenneth return any answer which 
could lead to a continuance of thetr dont^fea- 
tion, and the physiciaH, wearied, perhapiy of ad^ 
ministering comfort to one who would not be 
comforted, signed to one of his retinue. 

** Hasfitein,^ he said, *^ hast thou nothing wh^e^ 
with to beguile the way P"' 

Hassan, stOry-^teller and poet by profesdon, 
spurred up, upon this summons, to ex^cise hift 
ealling.— ^< Lord of the palace of life,"" he said, 
addressing the physician, '^ thou, before whom 
the angd Aarael fl{xreadeth his wingd for flight-^ 
thou, wiser than Solimaun ben Daoild, upon whose 
signet was inscribed the esal kamb which con- 
trok the spirits of die elements<^forbid it, Hea- 
Ten, that while thou trUveUea^ upon the traek of 
benevolence, bearing heafing and hope wherefv^ 
thou comest, thine own course diould be sadden* 
ed for lack of the tale and of the song. Behold^ 
while thy servant is at thy side, he will pour fordi 
the treasures of his memory, as the foimtain send- 
eth h^ stream beside the pathway, for the refresh- 
ment of him that walketh thereon.^ 

After this exordium, Hassan uplifted his voice. 
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and began a tale of love and magic, intermixed 
with feats of warlike achievement, and ornament- 
ed with abundant quotations from the Persian 
poets, with whose compositions the orator seemed 
familiar. The retinue of the physician, such ex- 
cepted as were necessarily detained in attendance 
on the camels, thronged up to the narrator, and 
pressed as dose as deference for their master per- 
mitted, to enjoy the delight which the inhabi- 
tants of the East have ever derived frc»n this spe- 
cies of exhibition. 

At another time, notwithstanding his imperfect 
knowledge of the language, Sir Kenneth might 
have been interested in the recitation, which, 
though dictated by a more extravagant imaginar- 
tion, and expressed in more inflated and metapho- 
rical lai^uage, bore yet a strong resemblance to 
the romances of chivalry, then so fashionable in 
]pl^rope. But as matters stood with him, he 
was scarcely even sensible that a man in the cen- 
tre of the cavalcade recited and sung, in a low 
tone, for nearly two hours, modulating his voice, 
to the various moods of passion introduced into 
the tale, and receiving, in return, now low mur- 
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miirs of applause, now muttered expressions of, 
wonder, now sighs and tears, and sometimes, 
what it was far more di£Scult to extract from such 
an audience, a tribute of smiles, and even laugh- 
ter. 

During the recitation, the attention of the exile, 
.however abstracted by. his own deep sorrow, was 
occasionally awakened by the deep wail of a dog, 
secured in a wicker inclosure suspeiided on one 
of the camels; which, as an experienced woods- 
man, he had no hesitation in recognizing^ be 
that of his own faithful hound; and from the 
plaintive tone of the animal, he had no doubt that 
he was sensible of his master^s vicinity, and in his 
way invoking his assistance for liberty and re- 
scue. 

" Alas f poor Roswal," he said, " thou callest 
for aid and sympathy, upon one in stricter bond- 
age than thou thyself art. I will not seem to 
heed thee, or return thy affection, since it would 
serve but to load our parting with yet more bitter- 
ness.*" 

, Thus passed the hours of night, and the space 
of dim hazy dawn, which forms the twilight of a 
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Syrian morning. But when the v^y fii^t line of 
the 8uh'!s disk began to: rise .above the level hori- 
zon, and when the very finlt level my shot ^m- 
mering in dew along the surfiice of the desert, 
which, the* travellers had now attained, the sono- 
rous voice of £1 Hakim himself overpoweired and 
ci;t shbrt the narrative of the tale-teller, while he 
caused to resound, along the sands the solenm 
summons, which the xnuezzins thunder at morn- 
ing firomthe minwet of every mosque. 

" To prayer— to prayer ! God is the one God. 
-—To prayer — ^to prayer ! Mahommed is the p»v 
phet of God.— To prayer— to prayer! Time is 
flying from ypu.-— To prayer—^ prayer ! Judg- 
ment is drawing nigh to you*^** 

In an instant each Moslem cast himself from 
his horse, turned his face towai^'^Mlecca^ and per- 
form^ with sand an imitation of those ablutions, 
which were elsewhere required to. be made with 
water, while each individual, in brief but fervent 
ejaculations, recommended himself to the. care, 
and his sins to the forgiveness, of Grod and the 
prophet. 

Even Sir Kenneth, whose reason at once land 
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^nrejiidices were- oie&ded by. seebg hii conpadiQiit 
ill that which he considered as an act of idofatlacyy 
ixmid not help respecting the sincerity of their mkr 
^ided zealy and beiiig stimulated by theb fiervour 
^ ikpply suppIicaticHis to Heaven in a piixer form. 
Wondering, meanwhile, what new*bont jGDeUngs 
could teach him to accompany in prayer, though 
^th Taried invocation, those vei^ Saracens, whose 
heath^sfa woondiip he had conceived a crime dis- 
honourable to the land in which high mixades 
&ad been wrought, and where the day-star of re- 
^tefpption had ariwn. 

The iact of devotion, however, Aough rendered 
ill si%h strange society, burst pmrdy from his na- 
tural feelings of religious duty, and had its usual 
effect in composing the spirits, which had been 
long harassed by so> rapid a succession of calami- 
ties^ The Binctt^ and earnest approach of the 
Christian to the throne of the Ahnighty, teaches 
die best lesson of patience under affliction ; ratce 
wfaerefene should we mock the Deity witb suppli- 
cations, when we insult him by murmuring under 
his decrees ? — or how, while our prayers have in 
every word admitted the vanity and nothingness 
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•of ihe things of lime in compeiroon to those of 
ktanaiAyty sfaovid we hope to^ddeehre the Searcher 
of Hearts^ by permitting tbd irorid; mid wovkBy 
piunaons to reastiui»e their' tiubnknt empire oTar 
oiir boiBome, the' instant when onr devotioa* are 
ended? There liave heen, and pohaps are nowy 
perBons so incoqaststent, as to suffier earthly passion 
to reasiEMime the reins even immediately aft^ a 
solemn address to Hearen ; but Sir Kenneth was 
not -of these. He fUt himself oomCbrted and 
strengthened^ and belter prepared to exeeute or 
subnet to whatever his destiny -might call upon 
him to do or to sufier. 

Meanwhile the party of Saracens reguned 
their saddles, and continued thrir route, and the 
tale-t^er, Hassan, resumed the thread of his 
»a»f atire ; but it was no longer to tibe same at- 
tentive audience. A horseman, who had ascend- 
ed some high ground on the right hand ef the 
little (iolumn, had returned on a speedy gaHop to 
El Hakim, and communicated with him. Four or 
five more cavaliers had tlien been dispatched, and 
the Mtde band, whieh might consist of about twen- 
ty or thirty persons, b^an to fellow them with 
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their eyes, as mea from whose gestures, and ad- 
vance or retreat, ihey were to angur good or evil. 
Hassan, finding his audience inattentiye, or bdbi^ 
himself attracted by the dubious appearaneea im 
the flank, stinted in his song ; and the sMrch be- 
came silent, save when a cMneLdrivor called out to 
his patient charge, or some anxious fidlower of the 
Hakim communicated with his next ndg^bour in 
a hurried and low whisper. 

This suspense continued until they had round- 
ed a ridge, c(Hnpo8od of hiUocks of sand, which 
concealed fi^m their main body thecigt^ that 
had created this alarm among their scouts. Sir 
Kenneth could now see, at the distance of amUe or 
more, a dark object moring rapidly on the bosoin 
of the desert, which his experienced eye recc^pu- 
sed for a party of cavalry, much superior to their 
own in numbers, and, from the thick and frequent 
flashes which flung back the level beams of the 
rising sun, it was plain that these were Europeans 
in their complete panoply. 

The anxious looks which the horsemen of El 
Hakim now cast upon thieir leader, seemed ta in- 
dicate deep apprehension ; while he, with gravity 
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as undistarbed as when he called bis folbwerq to 
prayer, detached two of his best moimted cava- 
liers) widi inslnictioiis to approach as dosdy as 
prudence permitted to these travellers of the de- 
sert, and observe more minut^y their numben, 
ihehr character, and, if -posrible, their purpose. 
The approach of danger, or what was ftared as 
siich, was like a stimulating draught to one in 
apathy, and recalled Sir Kenneth tahimsdf aftd 
his situation. 

^^ What fear you ftom these Christian horse- 
men, for such they seem* P^^ he said to the Hakim. 

'' Fear !'' said £1 Hakim, > repealing the word 
disdamfiitty-^^* The sage fears nothing but Hea- 
ven—but ever expects fifom wicked men die worst 
• which they can do.'* 

'^ They are Christians,'' said Shr Kenneth, 
'^ and it is the tiine of tmce-^wby should you 
fearabxeachoffaith?" 

<' They are the priestly solders of the Tem- 
ple," answered £1 Hi&im, ^^ whose vow limits 
them to know neither truce nor faith with the 
worshippers of Islam. May the prophet Wghl 
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tbeBi) b(»ih rooty bi^ch, and twig !— Their peace is 
wjir,»zid their faithJs&Ls^ioQd. Other invadentof 
Feleetine have their times »d moode of courtesy. 
The lioD SLiehard will spore when he has conquer- 
^d'-^he eagle Philip will dose his wing when be 
has atrid^en a p]:ey<-^yen the Austrian bear will 
sleep when he is gorged; but this horde iri^ever- 
hiingry wolyes know nddier pause nor satiety m 
their ra^a-^See'^st thou not that they are de- 
taching a party from their main body^ and that 
they take an eastam direction ? Yon are their 
pages and sqniresy. wbom they train up in their 
acoursedmysterieiE^ and whomt as lighter mounted, 
they send to cat us off friHn our wataniig-]^ace. 
But they will he disappointed. / know the war 
of the desert yet better than they .^* 

He spoke a few words to Ins prkidpal officer, 
and his whdie demeanour and countenance was 
at once changed from the. solemn repose of an 
Eastern aage, accustomed more to contemplation 
dian to action, into the prompt and proud expres- 
sbn of a galknt soldier, whose energies are revi- 
sed by this near iqpproach of a danger, which he at 
once foresees and despises. 
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To Sir Kenneth's eyes the appreaehing ermi 
had a different aspect, and when AdMbedc said 
to Uni) <^ Thou must tarry close hy my ride,^ he 
answeved solemnly in the negative. 

*^ Yonder/^ he said, ** are my comrades in arms 
-^he men ki whose society I have vowed to fight 
or M-wm th^ir burner gleims 4rhe sign of our 
most tdessed redemptid|i-^I cannot fly from the 
Cross in company with the Crescent.'^ 

'' Fod !"" said the Hiddm ; *< their first action 
would be to do thee to death, %ete it only to con- 
ceal tlvrir breach of the truce*^ 

** Of that I must tijce my chance,"* replied Sir 
Kenneth ; *^ but I wear not the bonds of tjie in- 
fidels an instant longer tiban lean cast them from 
me.'' 

" Then will I compel thee to follow me,'' said 
El Hakim. 

^ Compel r answered Sir Kenneth, angrily^ 
♦* Wert thou toot my benefactot, or one who has 
showed wfll to be such, and were it not that it 
is to thy confidence I owe the freedom of these 
hand», which thou migfat'«t have baded with fet- 
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t^n, I would «how thee that, unarmed as I am, 
eoivpukiou would be no easy taak.*" 

<< Enough, enough/^ replied the Arabiaa p%- 
sician, ^^ we lose time even when it is beeoning 
precbus.^^ 

So saying, he threw his arm al<^, and uttered 
a loud and shrill cry, as a signal to those of bis 
retinue, who instantly dispersed thonsdves on the 
face, of the desert, in as many diffbr^it directions 
9S a chaj^t of beads when the string is broken. 
5ir Kenneth had no time to note what ensued ; 
for, at the same instant, the Hakim sensed the 
rein of h^ steed, and putting his own to its met* 
tie, both sprung forth at once with the suddenness 
of light, and at a pitch of velocity which almost 
deprived the Scottish knight of the power of x;e- 
spiration, and left him absolutely incupable, had he 
been desirous, to have checked the career of his 
guide. Practised as Sir Kenneth was in horseman- 
ship from his earliest youth, the speedie^st horse 
he had ever mounted was a tortoise in comparison 
to those of the Arabian sage. They spurn<sd jfcbe 
sand from behind them^th^y seemed to devour 
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tiie desert before them— ^niles flew away with mi- 
nutes, and yet their streiq^ seemed ttnalMtedy 
and their respiration' as free as when they first 
started upon the wonderfel race. The motion, 
too, as easy as it was rapid, seoned more like fly- 
mg tfarongh the attr than ridnig on the earth, and 
was attended with no unpleasant, sauiatbn, sate 
the awe naturally fislt by one who is moiang at 
siK^' astomshing speed, and the difBculty of 
breathing occasioned by their pasidng through 
the ahr so rapidly. 

It was not until after an hour of this portentous 
motion, and when all human pursuit was far, far 
behind, that the Hakim at length relaxed his 
speed, and dadEaoisg die pace of the horses into 
a hand gaQop, began, in a voice as composed aaagi 
even as if he had been walking for the last hour, 
a descant upon the excellence of his coursers to the 
Scot, wboj fareadiless, half bUnd, hidf deaf, and 
lAlogetber giddy, from the rapidity of this singu« 
tar ride, hardly comprehended the words which 
flowed so freely from hif companicm. 

^^ These horses,'' he said, " are of the breed call- 
ed the Winged, equal in speed to aught excepting 
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tlie Bonik of the fiafk^ Ttey are &d on die 
gokbn burley of Yemen, tanisad wkb Ajpieesy ud 
with a small portion of dried sheep's flesh. KingE 
bare given provinces to possess them, and their 
age is active as their youth. Thon, NanBene, art 
the first, save a true believer, dmt ever had beaeath 
his Igins oae of this iioble race, a gift .of the 
popbet himself to die Uessed Aii, bis kiasnuui . 
and lieutenant, .well caUed the Lion ^f God^ 
Time lay? his toudi so lightly on these geae^ 
rous steeds, that the mare on.irhich ihaa^nxm 
sitt^i^ has seen five tisaes fi^e years pass orer 
her, yet retains her pristine «peed ami vigour^ 
only that in the career the support of a btidle, 
managed by a hand more exprnenced dum Aiaei 
hadi now become necessary. May the prophet be 
blessed, who hath bestowed tm the true .bderera 
the means of advance and retoeat^ wUeh cMiselh: 
their iron-dothed enemies to be worn out with 
thdr own pei^derous weight i How die horses o£ 
yonder dog Templars must have snorted and: 
blown, when they had toiled fedock^deep in diei 
desert for one-twentieth part of the space which 
these brave steeds have left b^ind them, witheut 

IS 
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one thick pant, or adiop of hunsture upon their 
djddi md yelret cootB r 
, The Scottish kn%ht, who had now began to 
lecoyer hia breath and powers of attention, could 
not help aeknowkclguig in his heart the advantage 
possessed by these Eastern warriors in a race of 
animals, alike proper f<Nr advance or retreat, and' 
80 admirably adapted to the level and sandy de« 
serts of ArabU and Sjrria. But he did not choose 
to augment th^ pride <^ the Moslem.!^ aoqtdesr 
cing in his proud claim of superiority, and there- 
fore suffered the conversati<m to drop, and, look- 
ing, around him, could now, at the more moderate 
paee at which they moved, difttinguish that he wa^ 
in a country not unknown to him. 

The blighted borders, and sullen wat^s of the 
Dead Sea, the ragged and precipitous chain of 
mountains arising on the left, the two or three 
palms dttstered tc^edier, ferming the single green 
^peek on the bosom of the watfte wilderness, — 
ofc^iects which, once seen, were scarcdy to be for- 
gotten^— showed to Sir Kenneth that they were 
appioaehiiig the fountain called the. Diamond 
of the Deswt, which had been the scene of 

VOL. IV. N 
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his intemeir cm a foimer oocasion wilh the S»- > 
racen Emir Sheerkof, or Ildmin. In a few mi- 
nutes they checked their horses beside the spring, 
and the Hakim invited ^r Kenneth to descend 
from horseback, and repose himself as in a place 
of safety. They unbridled thdr steeds. El Ha- 
kim observing that farther care of them was un- 
necessary, since 4;hey would be speedily joined by 
some of the best mounted among his slaves, who 
would do what farther was needfid. 

** MeatllSme,^^ he said, spreading sonie food en 
the grass, ^^ eat and drink, and be not dkcouraged. 
Fortune may raise up or abase the okKteiy mor- 
tal, but the sage and the soldier should have 
minds beyond her control.'* 

TheScottish knight endeavoure^l to testify his 
thanks by showing himself doefle ; Imt thouj^ be 
strove to eat out of complaisance, the^dngulareen- 
trast between his present situation, and that which 
he had occupied on the same spot, when 'the en^- 
voy of princes, and the viotor in combat, oame 
like a cloud over his niindj and fiwting, lassitttde, 
and fktigue, oppressed bis bodily powtvs. £1 Ha- 
kim examined his huMied pulse, his red and in- 
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flamed eye, hk lieaied hand, and his aiiOTtened 
respiration. 

^^ The mind,"^ he said, ^^ grows wise by wmtcb- 
ing, but he^ sister the body, of coarser materials, 
needs the support of repose. Thou must sleqoi ; and 
that thou may'st do so to refreshment, theu must 
take a draught mingled with this elixir.'''' 
' He. drew from lus bosom a small crystal vial, 
eased in silver filigree-work, and dropfied into a 
little golden drinktng-cnp a small portion of a daik- 
eoloured fluid. 

<^ This,'^ he said, ^^ is one of those productions 
which Allah hath sent on earth for a blessing, 
though man's weakness and wickedness have some- 
times converted it into m corse. It is pow«^ as 
the wine-cup of the Nasarene to drop the curtain 
on the sleepless qre, and to relieve the burthen of 
thie overloaded bosom; but when applied to the 
purposes of indulgence and ddbaucbery, it rends 
the nerves, destroys the strength, weakens the in^ 
teilect, aBd'Bndermines life. But fear not thou 
to use its virtues in the time of need, for the wise 
man warms htm by 4he same firdbrand with whiefi 
the madbBsan bumeth the tent/' 
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<< I have seen too much of thy skiU, sage Ha- 
kim,"^ said Sir Kenneth, " to debate thine hest^ 
and swallowed the narcotic, mingled as it was with 
some water from the spring, then wrapped him in 
thehaik, or Arabdoak, which had been fastened 
to his saddle-pommel, and, according to the di" 
rections of the physician, stretched himself lU; 
ease in &e shade to await the promised repose. 
Sleep came not at first, but in her stead a train of 
pleasing yet not roumng or awakening sensations. 
A state ensued, in which, still conscious of his own 
identity and his own condition, the knight felt en- 
aUed to consider them not only without alarm and 
sorrow, but as composedly as he might hare Yiewed 
the story of his misfortunes acted upon a stage, or 
rather as a disembodied spirit might regard the 
transactions of its past existence. From this state 
of repose, amounting almost to apathy respecdag 
the past, his thoughts were hurried forward to the 
future, which, in spite of all that existed to over* 
cloud the prospect, glittered with such hues, as un- 
der much happier auspices his unstimulated ima- 
fj^niation had not been aUe to produce, even in its 
most exalted state. Liberty^ fiune, suocesrfU love. 
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appeared to be the certam, and not very distant 
pnapect, of tbe endaved exile, the dishonoued 
koi^t^eTenofthedespairingloYer, who had placed 
his hopes of happiness so&r beyond the p rospect 
ofdianoe, in her wildest possibilities, serving to 
countenance Ms wishes. GTadoaDy as the intd- 
ledoal a|^t became ovexdoaded, these gay Ti»Mis 
became ohacme, like the dying hues of sunset, un- 
til diey were at last lost in total oblrviott; and% 
Kenneth lay extended at the feet of El Hakim, to 
an appearance, but Ibr his deep respiration, as in- 
animate a corpse, as if life had actually departed 
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CHAPTER X. 

Mid these wild acenet Eodifeiitm«Dt waves her waad, ~ 
To change the face of the mysterious land ; 
Till the bewildering soenes aTound us seem 
The yain productions of a feverish dream. 

Astolpho^ a Romance. 

When the Knight of the Leopard awakened 
from his long and profound repose^ he found him- 
■elf in circumstances so different from those in 
which he had Iain down to sleep, that he doubted 
whether he was not yet dreaming, or whether the 
scene had not been changed by magic. Instead of 
the damp grass, he lay on a couch of more than 
Oriental luxury, and some kind hands had, during 
his repose, stripped him of the cassock of chamois 
which he wore under his armour, and substituted a 
night dress of the fii^st linen, and a loose gown of 
silk. He had been canopied only by the palm-trees 
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of the desert, bat now he lay breath a silken pa^ 
vilion, whidi ^biased with the richest colours of the 
Chinese loom, while a slight curtain of gaue^ dis- 
played aiound his couch, was calculated to pro* 
tect his repose from the insects, to whom he had^ 
ever since his arriyal in these climates, been a 
constant and passiye prey. He looked around, 
as if to convince himself that he was actually 
awake, and all that fdl beneath his eye partook 
of the splendour of his dormitory. A portable 
bath of cedar, lined with silver, was ready for 
use, and steamed with the odours which had been 
used in preparing it On a small stand of ebony 
beside the coudi, stood a silver vase, containing 
sherbet of the most exquisite quality, cold as snow, 
and which the thirst that followed\tbe use of the 
stnmg narcotic rendered peculiarly 4^1icious. Still 
&Tther to dispel the dr^s of intoxieation which it 
bad left belund, the knight resolved to use tlte bath, 
and experienced in doing so a delightful refresh- 
ment. Having dried himself with napkins of the 
Indian wool, he would willingly have resumed his 
own coarse garments, that he might gofortb to see 
whether the world was as muich changed without 
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as within the place of his rqiose. Thefle> howevor^ 
were nowhere to be seen, but in thor phice he foun^ 
a Saracen dress of rich materiab) mth sabre and 
poniard, and all befitting an emir of distinction. 
He was aUe to suggest no motive to himsielf for 
this exuberance of care, excepting a suspicion lJi«i 
these attentions were intended to shake him in his 
religious profesdon, as indeed it was well known 
that the high esteem of the European knowle^^ 
and courage, made the Soldan unboiinded.in his 
gifts to those, who, having become his prisoners, 
had been induced to take the turban. Sir Ken- 
neth, therefore, crossing himself devoudy, resol- 
ved to set all such snacres at defiance ; and that 
he might do so the more firmly, conscientiously de- 
termined to avail himself as moderately as po»dMe 
of the attentions and luxuries thus liberally heaped 
upon him. Still, however, he Mt his head op- 
pressed and sleepy, and aware, too, that his un- 
dress was not fit for appearing abroad, he reclined 
upon the couch, and was again locked in the arms 
of dumber. 

But this time his rest was not unbroken; 
for he was awakened. by the voice of the physi- 
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cian at die door of the tent, inqumDg after his 
health, and whether he had rested sufficiently. — 
^ May I enter your tent P'^ he concluded, ^^ for the 
curtain is drawn before the entrance."" 

** The master,"' replied Sir Kenneth, deter- 
mined to show that he was not surprised mto for- 
getfitlsesa of his own condition, '^ need demand 
no permission to enter the tent (^ the alaye."" 

<' But if I cxme not as a master ?"" sud El Ha- 
kim, still without entering. 

" The physician,"" replied Sir Kenneth, '* hath 
iree access to the bedside of his patient."' 

" Neither come I now as a physician,"" replied 
El Hakim ; " and therefore I still request per- 
mission, ere I come under thei covering of thy 
tent."" 

*^ Whoever comes as a friend,'" said Sir Ken- 
neth, " and such thou hast hitherto shown thysdf 
to me, the habitation of the friend is ever open to 
him."" 

« Yet once again,"' said the Eastern sage, af- 
ter the periphrastical manner of his countrymen, 
" supposing that I. come not as a friend ?" 
« Come as thou wilt," said the Scottish knigh*. 



Digitized 



by Google 



SOS , TALKS OF THK CHUSADKES. 

somewhat impatient of this circumlocuiiony — ^^ be 
what thou wilt— thou knowest well it is neither in 
my power nor my inclination to refuse thee en- 
trance."' 

*^ I come^ then,"' said £1 Hakim, ^< as your an- 
cient foe ; but a fair and a generous one."" 

He entered as he spoke; and when he stood be^ 
fore the bedside of Sir Kenneth, the voice con^ 
tinned to be that of Adonbec the Arabian physi- 
cian, but the form, dress, and features, were those 
of Ilderim of Kurdistan, called Sheerkof Sir 
Kenneth gased upon him, as if he expected the 
vision to depart, like something created by his 
imagination. 

*^ Doth it so surprise thee,"^ said Ilderim, 
*' and thou an iqpproved warrior, to see that b 
sdldier knows somewhat of the art of healing P — 
I say to thee, Nasarene, that an accomplished ca- 
▼aMer fihould know how to dress his steed as well 
as how to ride him ; how to forge his sword upon 
the sttlhy, as well as how to use it in battle ; how 
to burnish his arms, as well as how to wear them ; 
and, above all, how to cure wounds as well as how 
to inflict them."" 
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As he spoke, the ChristiaB knight repeatedly 
shut his eyes, and while they remained closed, the 
idea of the Hakim, with his long flowing dark 
robes, high tartar cap, and grave gestures, was 
present to his imagination; but so soon as he 
opened them, the griacefiil and richly gemmed 
turbaA, the light hauberk of steel rings entwisted 
with silver, which glanced brilliantly as it obeyed 
every inflection of the body, the features freed 
from their formal expression, less swarthy, and no 
longer shadowed by the mass of hair, (now limit- 
ed to a well-trimmed beard,) announced the soldier 
and hot the sage. 

*^ Art thou still so much surprised,'*^ said the 
Enur, ^^ and hast thou walked in the world with 
such little observance, as to wonder that men are 
not always what they seem ? — Thou thyself— art 
thou what thou seemest?^ 

^^ No,l)y Saint Andrew V exclaimed the knight ; 
^* for, to the whole Christian camp I seem a trai- 
tor, and I know myself to be a true, though an 
erring man.^^ 

** Even so I judged thee,'' said Ilderim, ^* and 
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as we had eaten salt together, I deemed myself 
bound to rescue thee from death and contumely .•*-- 
But wherefore lie you still on your couch, since 
the sun is high in the heavens ? or are the vest- 
ments which my sumpter-camels have afforded 
unworthy of your wearing ?" 

*^ Not unworthy, surely, but unfitting for it,^^ 
replied the Scot ; ^^ ^ve me the dress of a slave, 
noble Ilderim, and I will don it with pleasure ; 
bat I cannot brook to wear the habit of the free 
Eiastem warrior, with the turban of the Moslem.^ 

<^ Naaoirene,^' answered the Emir, ^< thy nation 
so easily entertain suspicion, that it may well ren- 
der themselves suspected. Have I not told thee 
that Saladin desires no converts saving those 
wiiom the holy prophet shall dispose to submit 
themselves to his law ? violence and bribery are 
alike alien to his plan for extending the true faith. 
Hearken to me, my brother. When the blind man 
was miraculously restored to right, the scales drop- 
ped from his eyes at the Divine pleasure-^think^st 
thou that any earthly leech could have removed 
themP No. Such mediciner might have tormented 
the patient with his instruments, or perhaps sooth- 
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ed him with his balsams and cordials, but dark as 
be was must the darkened man have remained ; 
and it is even so with the blindness of the under- 
standing. If there be those among the Franks, 
who, for the sake of worldly lucre, have assumed 
the turban of the prophet, and followed the laws 
of Islain, with their own consciences be the blame. 
.Themselves sought out the bait — it was not 
:flung to them by the Soldan. And when they 
shall hereafter be sentenced, as hypocrites, to the 
lowest gulph of hell, below Christian and Jew, 
magician and idolater, and condemned to eat the 
'firuit of the tree Yacoum, which is the heads of 
demons— to themselves, not to the Soldan, shall 
their guilt and their punishment be attributed. — 
Wherefore wear, without doubt or scruple, the 
vesture prepared for you, since, if you proceed to 
the camp of Saladin, your own native dress wiU 
expose you to trouUesbrae observation, and per- 
haps to insult.^ 

" (f^ go to the camp of Saladin P"" said Shr Ken- 
neth, repeatmg the words of the Emir; '^ Alas I 
am I a free agent, and rather must I no^ go whoe- 
ever your pleasure carries me ?"" 
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** Thine own -will may guide thine own mo». 
lions/^ said the Emir, ^* as freely aer the wind 
which moveth the dust of the desert in what di- 
rection it chooses. The noble enemy who met, 
and well nigh mastered my sword, cannot become 
my'slave like him who has crouched beneath it. 
If wealth and power would tempt thee to join our 
people, I could ensure thy possessing them ; but 
the man who refused the favours of the Soldan, 
when the axe was at his head, will not, I fear, 
now accept them, when I tell him he has his free 
•choice.'" 

*^ Complete your generosity, noble Emir,^ said 
Sir Kenneth, ^^ by forbearing to show me a mode 
of rekjuital, which conscience forbids me to coai- 
plywitfa. Permit me rather to express, as bound 
in courtesy, my gratitude for this most dbiTafaous 
bounty, this undeserred generosity.^ » 

^^ Say not undeserved,^' replied the Emir lide- 
rim ; ^^ was it not through thy conversation, and 
iity account of the beauties which grace the court > 
of the Melee Bic, that I ventured me thither in 
di^mse^ tod thereby pivcmred a. sight tiie moat 
blessed that I have ever enjoyed — that I ever 
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ri^ftU enjoy, until the glories of Paradise beam on 
my eyes ?'' 

*^ I understand you not^^ said Sir E^netb, co- 
louring alternately, and turning pale, as one who 
felt that the conversation was taking a tone of the 
vumt painful delicacy. 

'^ Not understand me P exclaimed the Emir. 
^* If the sight I saw in the tent of King Richard 
escaped thine obserration, I will account it duller 
than the edge of a buifoon^s wooden falchion. 
True, thou wert under sentence of death at the 
time ; but, in my case, had my head been droppbg 
from the trunk, the last strained Ranees (»f my 
Eyeballs had distinguished with ddight such a 
Tision of loveliness, and the head would have 
rolled itself towards the incomparable houris, to 
kiss with its quivering lips the hem of their vest- 
lAentfi— Yonder royalty of England, who for her 
superior loveliness deserves to be. Queen of the 
maiv^se*— what tenderness in heY blue eye — ^what 
lustre in her tresses of dishevelled gold ! — By th& 
tomb of the prophet, I scarce think that the 
houri who shall present to me die diamond-cup 
of immortality, will deserve so warm a caress r 

15 
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'^ Saracen/^ said Sir Kenneth, sternly, ^' thou 
speakest of the wife of Richard of Enghind, of 
whom men think not and speak not as a woman 
to be won, but as a Queen to be revered.^ 

^^ I cry you mercy ,^ said the Saracen. ^' I had 
forgotten your superstitious veneration for the sex^ 
which you consider rather fit to be wondered at 
tad worshipped, than wooed and possessed. Iwar^- 
rmt, smce thou exactest such profound respect to 
yonder tender piece of frailty, whose every mo* 
iion, step, and look, bespeaks her very woman, 
leHB than absolute adoration must not be yielded 
to her c^th^ dark tresses, and nobly speaking eye> 
She, indeed, I will allow, hath in her noble port 
and migestic mien something at once pure and 
firm— yet evai she, when pressed by opportunity 
and a forward lover, would, I warrant thee, thank 
him in her hemrt, rather for treating her as a mor- 
tal than as a goddess.^ 

^^ Aeqpect the kinswoman of Coeur de lion,'^ 

said Sir Kenneth, in a tone of unrqpiessed angar. 

'^ Biespect her r answered the Emir^ in soom 

— '' by the Caaba, and if I do, it shall be rather 

as the bride ofiSaladin*"" 

7 
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' ^' Tte infidel Soldati is unworthy to salute 
eVen a spot that has beeu piiessed i by the fo^t of 
Edith Plantagenetl'': exclaimed the Christian, 
springiiig from his couch. 
• *' Ha ! what said the Giaour ?^^ exchttmed the 
£mir, laying his hand cmhia poi^iard hilt, while 
his forehead glowed like glancing copper^^and the 
muscles of his lips and cheeks wrought tiU^^j^ch 
curl of his beard seemed to twist and sci;ew' itself, 
as if alive with instinctiye wrath.. But the Scoir 
itish knight, who had stood the lion-ai^g^r of .Rich- 
ard, was unappalled at the tiger-like mood of th^ 
cha&d Saracen. 

^' Whatvl have said^'^.he replied, with folded 
arms and dauntless look, ^M would inaint4i9 on 
foot or horseback against all mortals^.andjW^oMt^ 
.bold it not the most memorable deed of my.l]f(^,tp 
.support it with my good broad*s word against ji 
score, of these sickles and bodkins,^^ pai^dng # 
the sabre and poniard of the Dmiri* - 
i The Saracen recovered bis own CQi^paisyave as 
the Christian spoke, so far as to wi||hd?jaw. his 
hand from his weapon, as if the nu^tion had hiUQn 
without meaning ; but still continued in dfi0p ii*e. 

VOL. IV. o 
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** By the sword of the prophet,^ he siud, 
<^ which ifl the key both of Heaven and Hell, he 
little values his own life, brother, who uses the 
language thou dost ! Believe me, that were thine 
hands loose, as thou term^st it, one single true be- 
Hever would find them so much to do, that thou 
would*st soon wish them fettered again in manacles 
of iron.'' 

<< iSooner would I wish them hewn off by the 
Aoulder-blades,^ replied Sir Kenneth. 

*^ Well. Thy bands are bound at present,^ said 
the Saracen, in a more amicable tone, ^* bound 
by thine own gentle sense of courtesy, nor have I 
any present purpose of settmg them at liberty. 
We have proved each other^s strmigth and CiM- 
rage ere now, and we may again meet in a fiur 
field ;^-and shame befal him who shall be the first 
to part from his fi:>eman ! But now we are friends, 
and I look for aid from thee, rather than hard 
.terms or defiances.^ 

^ We are friends,^ repeated the knight ; and 
there was a paude, during which the fiery Saracen 
paeed the tent like the lion, who, after violent ir- 
ritation, is said tojtake that method of cooling the 
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duitenqperatore of his blood, ere he stretohes him* 
self to repose in his den. The colder European 
remained unaltered in posture and aspect; yet 
he, doubtless, was also ^gaged in subduing the 
aogxy feelings which had been so unexpectedly 
awakened* . 

" Letus reason of this cahnly,^ said the Sara- 
cen; ^-^ I am a physician, as thouknow'^st, and it 
is written, that he who would have his wound 
cured, must not shrink when the leech probes and 
tents it. Seest thou, I am about to lay my finger 
on the sore. Thou lovest this kinswoman of the 
Melee Ric— Unfold the veil that shrouds thy 
thoughts— or unfolfl it not if thou wilt, for mine 
eyes see through its coveru^s.'*^ . 

" I loved her,'' answered Sir Kenneth, after a 
pause, ^^ as man loves Heaven's grace, and sued 
for her favour as £ar Heaven's pardon." 

<^ And yott love her no longer ?" said i^e Sa- 
racen. 

' " Alas," answered Sir Kenneth,. ** I am no 
longer worthy to love her.— I prithee cease this 
discourse-^thy words are poniards to me." 

^^ Pardon me but a moment," continued Ilder- 
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im. " When thou, a poor and obscure soldier, 
didst so boldly and so highly fix thine aflfection, 
tell me, hadst thou good hope of its issue ?"** 

*' Love exists not without hope,** replied the 
knight ; *^ but mine was as nearly allied to de- 
spair, as that of the sailor swimming for his lifb, 
who, as he surmounts billow after billow, catches 
by intervals some gleam of the distant beacon, 
which shows him there is land in dght, though 
his sinking heart and wearied limbs assure him 
that he shall never reach it."' 

** And now,*" said Ilderfm, " thes^ hopes are 
sunk — that solitary light is quenched for ever P** 

" For ever," answered Sir Kenneth, in the tone 
of an echo from the bosom of a ruined sepulchre. 

" Methinks,^ said the Saracen, *^ if all thou 
lackest were some such distant meteoric gHmpse 
of happiness as thou hadst formerly, thy beacon- 
light might' W rekindled, thy hope fished up ¥spm 
the ocean in which it has sunk, and thou thyself, 
\good knight, restored to the exerciiSe and amuse- 
ment of nourishing love upon a diet as unsubstan- 
tial as moon-light ; for, if thou stood^st to-morrow 
fair in reputation as ever thou wert, sjliewhom 
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ihoa love^t will not be less the daughter of 
princes, and the elected bride of Saladin.!^ - 

^ I would it 60 stood^'" said the Scot, <^ and if I 
did not '^ 

He stopt short, like a man who is a&aid of 
iioasting, und^ drciunstances which did not per- 
mit his being put to the test. The Saracen smiled 
as he concluded the sentence* 

^^ Thou wouldst challenge the Soldan to sin- 
gle combat? — ^ . 

<' And if I did,'' sud Sir Kenneth^ haughtily, 
>^ he would neither be the first nor the best tur- 
ban that I have couched lance at.'" 
. ^' Ay, but methinks he might regard it as too 
unequal a mode of perilling the chance of a royal 
bride, and the e^ent of a great war,'' ,saidr die 
£mir. 

; ^' ^e inay be met with in the front of batde," 
said the kn^bt, bis eyes j^amii^ witii the ideas 
whicdi sniih a tbou^t iusphred. 

'^ He has been evex found there," sttid Ildetim ; 
*^ nor is it his wont to tutn his horse's head from 
any brave encounter. — But it was not of the Sol* 
dan that I - m^alil to speak. In a word, if it will 
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content thee to be placed in sucfa repntstioii m 
may be attained by detection of the tUef who 
stole the Banner of England, I can put thee in a 
fidr way of achieving this task — ^that is, if thoa 
wilt be governed ; for what says Lokman, If the 
child would walk, the nurse must lead him'-*if 
the ignorant would understand, the wise must in- 
struct.'' 

<^ And thou art wise, Ilderim,^ snd the Soot, 
^ wise though a Saracen, and generous though an 
infidd. I have witnessed that thou art both. 
Take, then, the guidance of this matter ; and so 
thou ask nothing of me contrary to my loyalty 
and my Christian faith, I will obey thee punc- 
tually. Do what thou hast said, and Uke my 
Kfe when it is accompEshed.*' 

'^ Listen thou to me, then,'' said the Sanoen. 
<< Thy noble hound is now recovered, by the 
Messing of that divine medicine which health 
man and beast, and by his sagacity shall those 
who assailed him be discovered." 

'' Ha r said the Knight,—'' mediinks I com. 
prehend thee— I wa»dull not to think of thia !<— " 

<< But ten me," added the Emk, «' hast thou 
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any foDowen or letaiaers in the camp, by whom 
the animal may be known ?"" 

'' I dismisaed,'* said ^ Kenneth, '' my old 
attendant, thy patient, with a varlet that waited 
on him, at th^ time when I expected to waSa 
death, giving lum letters for my firimds in Scot- 
land—there ase none other to whom the dog is 
familiar. But then my own parson is wellknown 
—my Tery Bpeecti will betray me, in a camp 
where I have played no mean part for many 
meiiths.'' 

. << Both he and diou shall be diitguisedt so 
$k to escape eyen dose examinatim.*— I teU 
thee,'' said the Saracen, << that not thy Inrother 
in arms— not thy brother in blood— shall dia- 
cover thee, if thou be guided by my^ counsels. 
Thou hast seen me do matters more difficult— he 
that can call the dying ttcm the darkness of the 
shadow of death, can easily cast a mist before the 
eyes of the living. But marie me— there is still 
the condition annexed to tibis s^vioe, that thou 
deliver a letter of Saladin to the niece of the 
Melee Ric, whose name is as difficult to our East- 
ern tongue and lips, as her beauty is delightful 
to our eyes.'* 
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Sir Kenneth paused before he answered, and . 
the Saracen obserying his hesitation, demanded: 
of him, " if he feared to undertake this mes- 
sage?- 

^< Not if there was death in the executioti/' . 
said Sir Kenneth ; *^ I do but pause to consider 
whether it consists with my honomr to bear the 
letter of the SoMan, or with that of the Lady: 
Edith, to receive it from a heathen prince.^ 

.*< By the head of Mahommed, and l^ the ho-' 
nour of a soldier^by the tomb at Mecca, and by • 
the soul of my father/ said the Emir, ^^ I swear 
to thee that the letter is written in all honour and 
respect. The song of the nightingale will sooner 
blight the rose-bower she loves, than will the 
words of the Soldan o^nd the ears of the lovely 
kinswoman of England.^' 

'< Then,'' said the knight, '' I will bear the 
Soldan^s letter fidthftiUy, as if I were his born • 
vassal ;-'Hinderstanding, that beyond this simple ^ 
a!et of service, which I will render with fidelity, 
from tne of all men he can least expect mediation ' 
or advice in this his strange love-guit." 

" Saladin is noble,'' answered the Emir, " and 
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will not spur a generous horse to a leap which he 
cannot achieve. — Come with me to my tent,*" he 
added, *^ and thou shalt be presently equipped 
with a disguise as unsearchable as midnight ; so 
thou may'^st walk the camp of the Nazarenes as if 
thou hadst on thy finger the signet of Giaougi.*"* 



Perhaps the same vrith Gyges. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



«-«-^ Agfalnofdiujt 
Soifiiig our eap, will make our tense reject 
Fastidioady the draught which we did thirst for ; 
A msled nail, placed near the faithfbl oompaMi 
Will sway it ftom the truth, and wreck the aigosy. 
Even thus small cause of anger and disgust 
Will break the bonds of amity 'mongst piinees, 
And wreck their noblest purposes. 

TheCruiadt. 



The leider can now hive litde doubt who the 
Ethiopian dave really was, with what purpose he 
had sought Richaid^s camp, and wherefore and 
with what hope he now stood dose to the person 
of that monarch, as, surrounded by his valiant 
peers of England and Normandy, Coeur de Li(m 
stood on the summit of Saint George^s Mount, 
with the Banner of England by his side, borne by 
the most goodly person in the anny, being his own 
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natcuml broths, William witb die Long Swotd, 
;Earl of Safisbiuy, the oflsprmg of H^ry the Se- 
cond*! amour with the celebrated Rosamond of 
Woodstock. 

From several expressions in the Eing'*s conver- 
sation with Neville on the preceding day, the Nu- 
bian was left in anxious doubt whether his dis*' 
guise had not been penetrated, especially as that 
the King seemed to be aware in what manner the 
agency of the dog was expected to discover the 
tUef who stole the banner, although the drcum* 
stance of such an animaPs having been wounded 
on the occasion, had been scarce mentioned in 
Biduird''s presence. Nevertheless, as the King 
continued to treat him in no other manner than 
kis exterior required, the Nulnan remained un«- 
certain whether he was or was not discovered, 
and determined not to throw his disguise aside 
^dl^ntmly. 

Meanwhile, the powers of 4^e various cro- 
sa^g princes, arrayed under their royal and 
princely leaders, swept in long order around the 
base of the little mound; and as those of each dif- 
fierent country passed by> thm commanders ad- 
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vwioed a step or twa up the hiH, and nuide a og- 
nal of courtesy to Richard and to the ^taildatd of 
Enghmd, '^ in sign of regard and amity^^ as the 
protocol of the ceremony heedfuUy expressed it, 
^^ not of subjection or vassalage."^ The spuitual 
digtiitaries, who in those days vailed not thdr 
bonnets to created thing, bestowed on the Kkig 
and his symbol of command their blessing instead 
of obeisance. 

Thus the long files marched on, and, dimi* 
nished as they were by so many causes, appeivr« 
ed still an iron host, to whom the conquest of 
Palestine might seem an eacy task. The sclr 
diers, inspired by the consciousness of united 
strength, sat eiect in their steri saddles, whil^ 
it seemed that the trumpets sounded more cheer- 
ftilly shrill, and the steeds, refreshed 1^ rm 
and provander, chafed on the. bit, and.tr0d.th9 
ground more proudly. On they passed, tro^ .^ 
ter troop, banners waving, spears glanoing» ploines 
dancing, in long perspective^— a host composed of 
different nations, comj^xions, languages, anl^, 
and appearances, but aU fired, for the tiine» with 
the holy yet romantid purpose of rescuing the dis- 
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tressed daughter of Zion from her thraldom, and 
Vedeemhig the sacred earth, which more than mor- 
tal had trodden, from the yoke of the unbelieving 
Pagan. And it must be owned, that if, in other 
circumstances, the species of courtesy rendered to 
the King of England by so many warriors, from 
whom he claimed nd natural alliance, had in it 
something that might have been thought humilia- 
ting, yet the nature and cause of the war iras s6 
fitted to his pre-eminently chivalrous character, 
and renowned feats in arms, that claims, which 
might elsewhere have been urged, were there for- 
gotten, and the brave did willing homage to the 
bravest, in an expedition where the most undaunt- 
ed and energetic courage was necessary to success. 
The good King w$s seated on horseback about 
halfway up the Mount, a morion on his head, sur- 
mounted by a crown, which left* his manly features 
exposed to public view, as, with cool and conside- 
rate eye, he perused each rank as it passed him, 
and returned the salutation of the leaders. Hi^ 
tunic was of sky-coloured velvet, covered with 
plates of silver, and his hose of crimson-silk, slash- 
ed with cloth of gold. By his side stood the seem- 
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jng Ethiopian slave, holdiiig the noble dog in a 
leash, sach as was used in wood-craft. It was a 
drcumstance which attracted no notioe, fi>r many 
of the princes of the crusade had introduced black 
daves into their household, in imitation' of the 
barbarous splendour of the Saracens. Oy^ .the 
King^s head streamed the large folds of ike haxkr 
ner, and, as he looked to it from tbne to time, 
be seemed to regard a ceremony, indiffesent tp 
himself personally, 4i8 important, when consider- 
ed as atoning an indignity offered to the king, 
dom which he ruled. In the back<-ground, and 
on the very summit of the Mount, a wooden tur- 
ret, erected for the occasion, held the Queen Be- 
rengaria and the princiqpal ladies of the court. 
To this the King boked firom time to time, and 
then ever and anon his eyes were turned on the 
Nubian and the dog, but only whe9 such leaders 
approached as, from circumstances of previous ill- 
wiU^ he suspected of being accessary to the theft 
of the standard, or whom he judged capable of a 
crime so mean« 

Thus, he didnot look in that direction whenPhilip 
Augustus of France approadbed at the head of his 
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q^endid troops of Gallic chiTiky— nay, he atttt 
cipated tlie motions of the French King, by de»- 
soending the Mount as the latter came up the a»- 
eent, so that they met in the middle space, and 
blended their greetings so gracefully, thatit appear^ 
ed the;^ met in fraternal equality* The sight of die 
two greatest princes in Europe, in rank at once and 
power, thus publicly aTowing their concord, call- 
ed forth bursts of thundering acclaim firom the 
crusa^g host at many miW distance, and made 
the roving Arab scouts of the desert alarm the 
camp of Saladin with intelligence, ihat the army 
of the Christians was in motion. Yet who but 
the King of kings can read the heartia of mo- 
nardis? Under this smooth show of courtesy, 
Richard nourished displeasure and suspidon 
against Fhifip, and Philip meditated withdrawing 
himseLT and his host firom the , army of the Cross, 
and leaving Richard to accomplish or fittl in the 
oit^rize with his own unasnsted forces. 

Richard^s demeanour was different when the 

dark-armed knights and squires of the Temple 

chivalry approached— men with countenances 

faromied to Asiatic-blackness by the suns of Fa* 
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tetine, and tlie admkahie state of whos^ boti^ 
aiid appointinebts far surptosed eveo tbut of the 
Acioest troops of France and EDglaiid. * The King 
icart a hasty glanoe aside, but the Nubian i^tood 
•quiet} and his trusly. dog sat at bis fe^t, watr^bii^ 
ivith a sagacious yet pleased look, tbe mnks 
Jirbichnofw passed before. them. The Eing^s look 
•iumed^agaiD on the ehivalrous Templars, as the 
Grand ^Master, aTaibng himself of his mingled 
character, bestowed bis. benedictiiw on Hichard 
aS' a psiest, insliead'of . doing him rev^ence. as a 
inilitary lewler. 

^^ The^ mispnMid and amphibious caitiff puts 

-ihm inonk upon me,''.said Richard to tbe Earl of 

■SaUsbuiy:. ^^ Bat,. Long-Sword, we will let it 

pass^ A punctilio must not bse Christendom the 

.fidr^vioes of these experienced lancesj^ becaujse their 

(Vktoties hmve lendeoed them over-weening. — ^Lo 

you^'lM^ comes our Taliant' adymary the. Duke 

of Austria^^mark his maimer and.faearing, Loog- 

' Sword*-^aiid^ thou, Nubian, lettKe bound have 

£|11 vieW'Of bim.. By Heaven, }][e brih^.faisbu^ 

foo»s along witb him r\ 
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In fkct, wbethor firom htfait, at, which is more 
likelj) to intimate contempt of the ceremomal he 
was about to comply with, Leopold was attended 
by his spruch-sprecher and his jester, and as he 
adranced towaxds Biduurd, he whbtled in what he 
wished to be considered as an indifferent manner, 
though hu heavy features evinced the soUenness, 
mixed with the fear, with which a truant school- 
boy may be seen to approadi his master. An die 
rductant dignitaiy made, with discomposed and 
sulky look, the obdsance required, the epruch- 
sprecher shodk his batton, and prodbimed like a 
herald, that, in what he was now doing, the Ardi- 
Duke of Austria was not to be hdd dtoogating 
from the rank and privileges of a soverdgn prinee ; 
to which the jester answered with a sonorous otit^, 
wludi provoked much laiq^ter among the by- 
standers* 

King Bichard looked more than once at the Nu- 
bian and his d(^ ; but die former moved not, nor 
did the latter strain at the leash, so that Richard 
said to the dave with some scorn, *^ Thy success 
in this enterprise, my sable friend, even though 
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Digitized 



by Google 



1\ALKS OF THE CBU6AD£RS. 

thou hast brought thy liouhd's sagacity to back 
thine own, will niAy. I fear, place thee high in the 
ifank of wizards, or much augment thy merits to- 
wards our person.'' ' ; 
' The Nubian answered, as usual, only by a low- 
ly obeisance. 

Meantime the troops of the Marquis of Mont* 
serrat next passed in order before the King of 
England. That powerful and wily baron, to make 
the greater display of his ferces, had dmded them 
into two bodies. At thchead of the first, consist- 
ing of his vassals and £E^owers, and levied from 
his Syrian possessions, came his brother Enguer- 
]»ad, and he himself fdiowed, leading .on a gal- 
lant hw^d of twelve haa^dred Sti adiots, a kind of 
light cavalry rmsed by the Venetiatts in th^ Dal<« 
matian possessions, and of which they had in« 
trusted the command to the Marquis, witb-wliom 
the republic had many bonds of connexion. These 
Stradiots were clothed in a fashion partly Euro^ 
pem, but partaking chiefly of the Eastern fashion. 
They wore, indeed, short hauberks, but had over 
them parti-coloured tunics of rich stuffs, with lai^^ 
wide pantaloons and half-beots. On their heads 
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were straight upright caps, mmilar to those of the 
Greeks, and they carried small round targets, bows 
and arrows, scimitara and poniards. They were 
mounted on horses, earefidly selected,' and well 
maintained at the expense of the State of Venice ; 
their saddles and appointments resembled those 
of the Turks, and they rode in the same manner, 
with short stirrups and upon a high seat. These 
troops were of great use in skirmishing with the 
AithSf though unable to engage in dose conflict^ 
like the iron-sheathed menpat-arms of Western 
and Northern Europe. 

Befisre this goodly band came Comrade^ in the 
same garb with the Sfradiots, but of such rich 
stuff that he seemed to blaze with gold and silver, 
and the milk-white piume fastened in his cap by 
a dasp of diamonds, seemed tall enough to sweep 
the clouds. The noble steed which he reined 
bounded and caracoled, and displayed his spirit 
and tLgiMty in a manner which might have trou* 
bled a less admirable horseman than the Marquis, 
who graceftdly ruled him with the one hand, while 
the other displayed the batton, whose predomi- 
nancy over the ranks which he led seemed equally 
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absolute. Yet his authority over the Stradbts 
was moire in show than in substance ; for there pa- 
ced beside him, on an ambling palfrey ai soberest 
mood^ a little old man, dressed ratirely in Uack, 
without beard or moustaches, and haying an ap- 
pearance altogether mean and insignificant, when 
compared with the Maze of qdendour around hun. 
But this mean-looking old man was one of tboae 
d^nties whom the Venetian govemmoit sent inte 
camps to overlook the conduct of the generals to 
whom the leading was consigned, and to maintain 
that jealous system of es]^ and control, whid 
had long distinguished the polky of the republic 

Comrade, who, by cultivating Bichard^a hn^ 
mour, had attained a certain d^ee of &voiir 
with him, no sooner was co|f e within his ken than 
fixe King of England descended a step or two to 
meet him, exohdming, at the same time, ^ Ha, 
Lord Marquis, thou at the head of the fleet Es- 
tmdiots, and thy black shadow attending thee bm 
usual, whether the sun shines or not i—* May not 
one ask thee whether the rule of the troops le- 
mains with the shadow or the substance ?^ 

Comrade was oommendng his reply with a smil^ 
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when Boevral, uttering a fiirioiui and savage yell, 
sprung forward. The Nubian, at die same time, 
sfipped the leash, and the hound rushing on, leapt 
upon Conrade^s noble charger, and seizing the 
Marquis by the throat, palled him down ftom the 
saddle. The plumed rider lay rolling on the sand^ 
and the frightened horse fledin wild career through 
the camp. 

*' Thy hound hath pulled down the right 
quarry, I warrant him— ^ said the King to the Nu- 
Man, '* andlTow to Saint George he ba stag of 
tea tynesf— Pludc the dog off, lest he throttle 
Mm." 

The Ethiopian, aoeordin^y, though not with- 
out difficulty, fisengaged the dog ftom Conrade, 
and fastened him up still highly excited, and 
struggling in the leash. Meanwhile many crowded 
to the spot, especially followers of Conrade, and 
officers of the Stradiote, who, as they saw their 
leader lie gazing wildly on the sky, raised him up 
amid a tumultuary cry of— ^' Cut the shve and his 
hound to pieces !" 

But the voice of Richard, loud and sonorous, 
was heard clear above all other exclamations,—- 
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'< He dies the death who injures the hound ! He 
hath but done his duty, after the sagadty with 
which God and nature have endowed the brave 
animal.— -Stand forward for a fiilse traitor, thou 
Conrade, Earl of Montserrat ! I impeach thee of 
treason.^ 

Several of the Syrian leaders had now come up, 
and Conrade, vexation, and shame, and confusion 
struggling with passion in his manner and voice, 
exclaimed, " What means this ?— With what am 
I chaTged ?— Why this base usage, and these re- 
proachful terms ?— Is this the league of concord 
which England renewed but so lately ?^ 

*^ Are the Princes of the Crusade turned hares 
or deers in the eyes of King Richard, that he 
should slip hounds on them ?^ said the sepulchral 
voice of the Grand Master of the Templars. 

'< It must be some wild accident — some fatal 
mistake — ^ said Philip of France, who rode up at 
the same moment. 

<^ Some deceit of the Enemy ,^^ said the Arch- 
bishop of Tyre. 

^^ A stratagem of the Saracens,^^ cried Henry 
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; of Chainpagne.— ^ It vere well to hang ap the 
: dog> and put the sla^e to the torture.'^ 

*^ Let ho man lay hand upon theni)^ said Rich- 
ard, ^^!as he loves hLs own life.— -Oonrade, stmd 
:fordi, if ihou dareat, and deaiy the accusation 
which this mute animal hath in his noUe iniiinct 
brought against thee, of injury done to him, and 
foul acmcL to England T' 

^y I nerer touched die bann^,^ said Conrade, 
haistily^ . 

" Thy^ words betray thee, Comrade !" said Rich- 
ard; *' for how didst thou know> save from<x>n- 
ecious guilt, that the question is concerning the 
4>anBeT'P'" 

^^ Hast thou then not bept the camp in turmoil 
id^'that and no other score P**^ answered Conrade ; 
^^'saad dost thou impute to a prince and an ally a 
-crime, which, after all, was probably committed 
by some palti^ felon &r the sake of the gold 
(thread P Or would'^st thou now impeach a con- 
siderate on the credilt of a dog. ?^^ 

By this time the alarm was becoming general, 
so that Philip of France interposed. 

^^ Princes and nobles,^ he said, << you speak in 
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poeMnce of those whose flimrds will (Mxm be al llie 
throats of each odiar,ifth^ hear their leaders at 
such tcms together. Ih the name of Heaven, let 
us draw o£P, eaeh his own troope, into their sepa- 
rate quarters, and ourselves meet an hour henee 
in the Favilioii of Council, to take some order in 
this new state of eonliision.^ 

'' Content^ said King Bkbard, '< though I 
should have liked to have interrogated that cai- 
tiff while his gay doublet was yet besmirched 
with sandk-»Bat the pleasure of France shall be 
ours in this mattes.^ 

The leaders separated as was pnqiosed, each 
prince placing himself at the head of his own fbs- 
ces ; and then was heard on all sides the crying 
of war*«ries, and the sounding of gatherii^^noles 
upon bugles and taoapets, 1^ which the diflercnt 
BttaggUas were summoned to their princess ban^ 
ner; and the troops were shortly seen in motion^ 
each taking different routes throii^h the camp to 
their own quarters. But although any immediate 
act of violenoe was thus pvev^ited, yet the acci- 
doit which had takoi place dwelt en every mind ; 
and those foreigners, who had that morning hidl* 
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edXiidittdM the irorlhifitt to kid their anqr, 
now xesomed Aeir pxejndieee agunet his pride' 
and mtokaance, white the thigliwh, concriTiag the 
honour of their country connected with the quar- 
rd» of whieh Tazious reports had gone about, con- 
flidned the natives of other eountries jeakNis of 
the fiune of En^^d and her King, and diiposed 
to undermine it bjr ^e aaeanest arts of intrigue. 
Many and Tirious were die rumours spread upon 
the occaskm, and Aere was one which averred 
that the Queen and her hidies had been mudi 
alarmed by the tumult, and that ime of them had 
swocmed* 

The counc^ assembled at die appointed hour. 
Conrade had in die meanwhile hid aride his dis- 
honoured dress, and with it the shame and confu- 
sion whidi, in spite ct his talents and promptitude, 
had at first overwhelmed him, owing to the strange- 
ness of the accident, and suddenness of the accu- 
sation. He was now robed like a prince, and en- 
tered the council-chamber attended by the Arch- 
Duke of Austria, die Grand Masters both of the 
Temple aaid <^ the Order of Saint John, and se- 
veral odier potentates, who made a show of sup- 
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portkig him and defending his caiuie, chitAj fet* 
'hiqMs from political motives, or because they them- 
selves nourished a personal ^mity against Rich- 
ard. 

This appearance of union in favour of €onrade 
was fiir from influencing the King of England; 
He entered the council with his usual indaffisrence 
of maimer, and in the same drees in which he had 
just alighted from horseback. He cast a careless 
tod somewlttt scornful glance on the leaders, who 
had wiA studied affeetadon arranged themselves 
around Comrade, as if owning his cause, imd in 
the most direct terms charged Conrade of Mont- 
Sfcrat ^ith having stolen Ihe Banner of England, 
ajoid Wimnded the faithful animal who stood in its 
defence. 

Conrade arose boldly to answer, and in despite, 
as he expressed himself, of man and brute, king 
or d^, avouched his innocence of the crime char- 



"Brother of EngUmd,'' said Philip, who wifl- 
ingly assimied the character of modemtor ci the 
assembly, " this is an unusual impeachmei^. We 
do not hear you avouch ycmr own knowledge of 
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ithis mtttter, farther than your belief resting upon 
the demeanour of this hound towards the Marqiiig 
of Montserrat. Surely the word of a kniglrt and 
a prince should bear him out against the barking 
of a cur?" 

^^ Boyal brother,'^ returned Bichacd, << reooUect 
that the Almighty, who gave the dog to be com- 
panion of our pleasures and our toils, hath invest- 
ed him with a natinre noble and incapable of de- 
ceit. He foists neither friend nor fo&— remem* 
bers^ and with accuracy, both benefit and injury. 
He hath a share of man^s intelligenoe, but no 
share of man's falsehood. You will bribe a sol- 
dier to slay a man with his sword, or a witness to 
take life by fiilsc accusation; but you cannot 
inake a hound tear his benefactor — he is the fiiend 
of man, save when man justly incurs his enmity. 
Dress yonder Marquis in what peacock-robes you 
will— disguise his appearance— alter hisi com- 
plexicm with drugs and washes — ^hide him amidst 
an hundred men— I will yet pawn my sceptre that 
the hound detects him, and expresses his resent* 
ment as you have this day beheld. This is no 
new incident, although a strai^e one« Muacderers 
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and rabbefs have been, ere now, cosTicted, and 
suffered death under anch eyidencei and men have 
aaid that the finger of Grod was in it In diine 
own land, royal brother, and upon such an occa- 
sion, the matter was tried by a solemn duel be- 
twixt the man and the dog, as appellant and de- 
fendant in a dhaUenge of murder. The dog was 
Yictorioiis, the man was punished, and the crime 
was confessed. Credit me, royal brother, that 
hidden orimes have often been brought to light 
by the testimony eren of inanimate substances, 
not to mention animals far inferior in instiactiFe 
sagacity to the dog, who is the fii^d and com- 
panion of our race.^ 

** Such a duel there hath indeed been, nojsl 
brother,^ answered Philip, <* and that in die 
reign of one of our predecessors, to whom Grod be 
.gracious. But it was in the olden time, nor can 
we hold it a precedent fitting for this occanon. 
The defendant in that case was a private gentle* 
man, of small rank or respect ; his offensive wea« 
pons ware only a dub, his defensive a leathern 
jevldn. But we cannot degrade a prince to rude 
arms, or such a c«Hiibat.'* 
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*^ I never meant that you tfaould,^ said King 
Richard ; '* it were foul phiy to haiard the good 
hound's life against that of .snch a douUe-faced 
Indtor as this Conrade hath proved hiinsel£ But 
there lies our own glove-*-we appeal him to die 
combat in respected the evidence we farought&rth 
agiunsi him— A king, at leasts is more than the 
mate of a marquis.'^ 

Conrade made no hasty effi>rt to seise on the 
pledge which Richard cast into the middle of the 
assemUy, and King Philip had lime to reply, are 
the Marquis made a motion to lift the glove. 

<< A king,"" said he of IVanoe, *^ is as much 
more than match for the Marquis Conrade, as a 
dog would be less. Royal Richard, this cannot 
be permitted. You are the leader of our ezpeffi- 
tion— the sword and buckler of Christendom*^ 

'^ I protest against such a combat,'' said the 
Venetian proveditore, " until the King of Eng* 
land shall have repaid the fifty thousand bezants 
which he b indebted to the republic* It is enough 
to be threatened with loss of our debt, slmnld our 
debtor fall by the hands oi the Pagans, without 
the additional risk of his being slain in brawls 
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amongst Chnstiaiis, concerning dog8 and ban* 
new." 

<^ And I,"" said William with the Long Swopd^ 
Earl of Salisbinry, ^* protest in my turn against 
my royal brother perilling his life^ which is the 
property of the people of England, in such a 
cause.--«Here, noUe brother, receive back your 
glove, and think only as if the wind had blown it 
from your hand. Mine shall lie in its stead. A 
king'^s son, though with the bar sinister on his 
shield, is at least a mateh for this marmoiset of a 
marquis.^ 

" Princes and nobles,'' said Conrade, ** I will 
not accept of King Richard's defiance. He hatfi 
been chosen omr leader against the Saracens, and 
if his conscience can answer the accusation of 
provoking an ally to the field on a quarrel so fri- 
volous, mine, at least, cannot endure the reproach 
of aocq)ting it. But touching his bastard brother, 
William of Woodstock, or against any other who 
shall adopt, or shall dare to stand godfather to 
this most false charge, I will defend my honour in 
the lists, and prove whomsoever impeaches it a 
false liar." 
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<* The Mai^s of Montsffirat/' md the Arch- 
bishop of Tyre, '^ hath, spoken like a wise and 
moderate gentleman ; and methinks this contro- 
versy might, without dishonour to any party, end 
at this point^ 

<^ Methinks it might so terminate,^ said the 
King of France, ^^ provided King Richard will 
recal his accusation, as made upon over slight 
grounds.^^ 

" Philip of France," answered Cceur de Lion, 
<< my words shall never do my thoughts so much 
injury. I have charged yonder Conrade as a tluef, 
who, under cloud of night, stole from its place 
the emblepi of England's dignity. . I still believe 
and -charge him to be such ; and when a day is 
appointed for the combat, doubt not that, since 
Conrade declines to meet us in person, I will find 
a champion to appear in support of my challenge ; 
for thou, William, must not thrust thy long sword 
into this quarrel without our special licence."' 

^^ Since my rank makes me arbiter in this most 
unhappy matter,'' said Philip of France, " I ap- 
point the fifth day from hence for the decision 
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tkiereef^ fey way of ocNnlNit, according to knightly 
nu^^ei^Richard, King of England, to appev fay 
hk ebampion as appdlant, and Coniade, Marquis 
of Montserxat, in Ua own person, as defendant 
Yet I own, I know not where to find neutral 
ground where such a quarrel may be fought out ; 
Sot it must not be in the ndghbouihood of this 
camp, where the soldiers would make faction en 
the different sides.^ 

. '' It were well,'' said Bichard, '« to apply to 
the gienerosity of the royal Saladin, stnor, beadKn 
M be is, I have never known knight mase fiilfill- 
ed of nobleness, or to whose good &ith we may 
8o peremptorily intrust oorselyes. I speak thus 
£br those who may be doubtful of nnsfaap-«-lbr 
mysdf, whetever I see my foe, I make thsit spot 
my battle^gnmnd.'' 

<< Be it so,'' ssid Philip ; '< we will make this 
matter known to Saladin, although it be showing 
to an enemy the unhappy spirit of discord which 
we would wfllh^Iy hide from even ourselves, were 
it possible. Meanwhile, I dismiss this assespUy, 
and charge you all, as Christian men and noUe 
knights, that ye let this unhappy feud breed no 
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tniSxet brawling in the camp, but r^ard it as a 
thing solemnly lefSsmd to the judgment of God, 
to whom each of you should pray that he will 
ifispose of Tietoyy in the combat according to the 
truth of die quarrel ; and therewith may His will 
be done 1^ 

*f Amen, nmen r was answered on all sides; 
whtte iht Templar whispered the Marquis, <^ Con* 
rade, wilt thou not add a petidon to be delivered 
from the power of the dog, as the Psalmist hadi 
it?'* 

** Peace thou,^ replied the Marquis ; ^* there is 
a revealing d^non abroad, whidi may report^ 
amongst other tidings, how far thou dost carry the 
motto of thy orde)r---jPma^ur Zreo.** 

<< Thou wiH stand the brunt of challenge P'' 
said the Templar. 

^ Doubt me not,"" said Conrade. <* I would 
not, indeed, have willingly met the iron arm of 
Richl^ himself and I. shame iiot to confess that 
I rgoice to be free of his encounter. But, from 
htt bastard brother downward, the man breathes 
not in his ranks whom I fear to meetT 
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• <^ It is well you are so confident/^ contbued 
die Templar; " and in that case, the fangs of 
ybndes hound have done more to dissolve this 
league of fnrinces, than- either thy devices, or the 
dagger of the Charegite. Seest thou how, under 
a brow studiously overclouded, Philip cannot con- 
ceal the satisfaction which he feels at the prospect 
of release firom the alliaxice which sat so heavy im 
him? M«rk how Henry of Champagne. smilesVto 
himself, like a sparkling goblet of his own wine^ — 
and see the chuckling delight of Austria, who 
thinks his quarrel is abobt to be avenged^ without 
risk or trouble of his own^ Hush,, he approaches*-^ 
A most grievous chance, most royal Austria^ that 
these breaches in the walls of our Zion-^ — "^ 

^^ If thou meanest this cnusade,^ replied 'the 
Duke, '^ I would it were crumbled to. pieces,' and 
each were safe at honi0.T-I speak this in confi- 
dence!^* 

" Biit/' said the Marquis of Montserrat," fo 
think this disunion should be made hy the hands 
of King Richard, for whose pleasure Veiiave been 
contented to endure so much, and to whom we ha^e 
been as submissive as. slaves to a master, in hopes 
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that he would use his valour i^ainst our enemies, 
insteiad of exercising it upon our friends !^^ * ' 

*^ I see not that he is so much more valoroiU 
4hftn others,^, said the Arch^Duke. ^^ I believe, had 
the noble Marquis met him in the Usts, he would 
have had the better ; for, thoi^h the islands deals 
heavy blows with the pole-axe, he is not so very 
dexterous with the lance. I should have cared 
little to have met him myself on our old quarrel, 
had the weal of Christendom permitted two sove- 
reign princes to breathe themselves in the lists 
r— And if thou desirest it, noble Marqids, I will 
myself be your godfather m this'combat.*^ 
' ** And I alsb,^ said the Grand Master. ^ '- 

^^ Come, then, and take your nooning in our 
tent, noble sirs,^ said the Duke, ^^ and we^ll speak 
of this business, over some right nierensieinJ* 

They entered together accordingly/ « 

*^ What said our patron and these great folks to- 
gether ?^^ said Jonas Schwanker to his companion, 
{he spruch^sprechery "Who' had used the freedom 
to pressiiigh: to his master when the council was 
dismissed, while the jester waited at a more re- 
spectful distance. 
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<< Servant of Folly,'^ said the spruch-sprecher^ 
^* moderate thy cariosity-— it beseems not that I 
should tell to thee the ooundbi of our master.**^ 

'< Man of wisdom, you mistake,^ answered Jo- 
nas; '* we are both the constant attendants ou 
our patron, and it concerns us aHke to know whe- 
Aer diou or I— Wisdom or FoUy— 4iaye the 
dee|ieir interest in him.^ 

^' He told to the Marquis,"^ atiswered the <prtte&- 
Mprecker^ " and to the Grand Master, that he was 
avetfy of these wars, and would be glad he was 
tidfeathome.'' 

*^ That la a drawn cast, and counts for nothing 
in the game^^ said the jester ; '* it was most wise 
ta think thus, but great fbUy to tell it to others- 
proceed.^ 

^^ Ha, hem r said the spruch-spredker ; *^ he 
next said to them, that Richard was not more va- 
hBons than others, or over dexterous in the tilt- 
yard.'' 

<< Woodcock of my side,'' said Schwanker ; 
<< this was qpregious folly. What next ?"" 

^^ Nay, I am something oblivious,'^ replied die 
man of wisdom—*' he invited them to a goblet 
o( nierensteinJ" 
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** That hath a show of wisdom in it,^ said Jonas, 
** thou may^st mark it to thy credit in the mean- 
time ; but an he drink too much, as is most likely, 
I will have it pass to mine. Anything more ?** 

^< Nothing worth memory,^ answered the ora- 
tor, ** only he wished he had taken the occasion 
to meet Richard in the lists.^ 

^* Out upon it— out upon it !^ said Jonas—* 
** this is such dotage of foUy, that I An well nigh 
ashamed of winning the game by it — ^Neverthe- 
less, fool as he is, we will follow him, most sage 
spruckspreeker^ and hare our share of the wine 
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CHAPTER XII. 



Yet thif inconstBticy is such, . . . . 

As'thou too shalt adore ; 
I cQuld not love tbee, love, so much, 

Loved I not honour move. • v 

Montrose's Liites. 



When King Richard returned to his tent, he 
commaiided the Nubian to be brought before him. 
He entered with his usual ceremonial reverence, 
and, having prostrated himself, remained standing 
before the King, in the attitude of a slave await- 
ing the orders of his master. It was perhaps well 
for him, that the preservation of his character re- 
quired his eyes to be fixed on the ground, since 
the keen glance with which Richard for some time 
surveyed him in silence, would, if fiilly encoun- 
tered, have been dii&cult to sustain. 
"" Thou canst well of wood-craft,*' said the 
King, after a pause, ^^ and hast started thy game 
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and brought hhn to bay, as ably as if Ttifftrem 
himself had taught thee. But this is not adl^ — ^he 
inust be brought down at force. I myself would 
have liled to have levelled my hunting-spear at 
him. There are, it seems, respects which prevent 
this. Thou art about to return to the camp of the 
Soldan, bearing a letter, requiring of his courtesy 
to appoint neutral ground for this deed of chi- 
valry, and, should it consist with his pleasure, 
to concur with us in witnessing it. - Now, speak- 
ing conjecturally, we think thou might'st fmd in 
that camp some cavalier, who, for the love of 
truth, and his own augmentation of honour, will 
do battle with this same traitor of Montserrat;^ 

The Nubian raised his eyes and fixied them on 
the King with a look of eager ardour ; then raised 
them to Heaven with such solemn gratitude, that 
the water soon glistened in them— then bent his 
head, as affirming what Richard desired,, and re- 
sumed his usual posture of submissive attention. 

*^ It is well,'' said the King ; " and I see thy 
desire to oblige me in this matter. And herein, I 
must needs say, lies the excellence of such a ser- 
vant as thou, who hast not speech either to debate 
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our purpose, or to re<{uire explapation of what we 
have determined. An English serying-man, in 
thy place, had given me his dogged advice to 
trust the combat with some good lance oi mj 
household, who, from my brother Longsword 
downwards,^ are all on fire to do battle in my 
cause ; and a chattering Frenehnnoi had made a 
thousand atteinipts to discover wherefore I look 
&r a champion from the camp of the infidels. 
But thoU} my silent agent, canst do mine errand 
without. (juestioning or comprehending it; with 
t^e^ jtp heiu' is to obey.^ 

A bend of the body, and a genuflection, were 
the appropriate answer of the Ethiopian to these 
observations. 

" And now to another point,^^ said the King, 
and speaking suddenly and rapidly. — ^^ Have you 
yet seen Edith Plantagenet ?"" 

The mute looked up as in the act of being 
about to speak, — ^nay, his lips had begun to utter 
a distinct negative, — ^when the abortive attempt 
died away in the imperfect murmurs of the dumb. 

" Why, lo you there !'' said the King. " The 
very sound of the name of a royal maiden, of 
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bcftuty fo turpassing ai that of our lovely cou- 
tiu, Beems to have power enough well nigh to 
make the dumb speak. What miracles then might 
hex eye wbik upon such a sulgect ! I will make 
the experiment, friend slava Thou shalt see this 
choice beauty of our court, and do the errand of 
the princely Soldan.*^ 

Again a joyful glance— again a genuflection-— 
but, as he arose, the King laid his hand heavily 
on his shoulder, and proceeded with stem gravity 
thus.—'* Let me in one thing warn you, my sable 
envoy. Even if thou should'lBt feel that the kindly 
influence of her, whom thou art socm to bdiold, 
should loosea the bonds of t|iy tongue, presently 
imprisoned, as the good Soldan exjNresses it, with- 
in the ivory walls of its castlcf, beware how thou 
changest thy taciturn character, or uttarest a word 
in her presence, even if thy powers of utterance 
were to be miraculously restored. Believe me, that 
I should have thy tongue extracted by the. roots, 
and its ivory palace, that is, I presume, its rimge 
of teeth, drawn put one by one; Wherefore, be 
wise and silent still.'^^ 

The Nubian, so soon as the King had removed 
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his heavy grasp from bis shoulder, bent his head, 
and laid his hand on his lips, in token of silent 
obedience. 

But Richard again laid his hand on him more 
•gently, and added, '* This behest we lay on thee 
AS on a slave. Wert thou knight and gentleman, 
we would require thine honour in pledge of thy 
silence, which is one especial condition of our 
present trust.'* 

The Ethiopian raised his body proudly, and 
looked full at the King, and laid his right hand 
on his heart. 

Kichard then summoned his chamberlain. 

" Go, Neville,'' he said, " with this shive, to 
the tent of our royal consort, and say it is our 
pleasure that he have an audience— a private au- 
dience— of our cousin Edith. He is chai^d with 
a commission to her. Thou canst show him the 
way also, in case he requires thy guidance, though 
thou may'st have observed it is wonderful how fa- 
miliar he already seems to be with the purlieus of 
our camp. — And thou, too, friend Ethiop,'' the 
King continued, *^ what thou doest do quickly, 
and return hidier within the half hour.'* 
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• " I Stand discovered,''' thought the seeming 
Nubian, as, with downcast looks and folded arms, 
he followed the hasty stride of Neville towards the 
tent of Queen Berengaria.— ** I stand undoubt- 
edly discovered and unfolded to King Richard; 
yet I cannot perceive that his resentment is hot 
against me. If I understand his words, and surely 
k is impossible to misinterpret them, he gives me 
a noble chance of redeeming my honour upon the 
crest of this false Marquis, whose guilt I read in 
his craven eye and quivering lip, when the charge 
was made against him. — ^Boiswal, faithfully hast 
thou served thy master, and most dearly shall thy 
wrong be avenged ! — But what is the meaning of 
my present permission to look upon her, whom I 
had despaired ever to see again ?— And why or 
how can the royal Plantagenet consent that I 
should see his divine kinswoman, either as the 
messenger of the heathen Saladin, or as the guilty 
exile whom he so lately expelled from his camp — 
his audacious avowal of the aifection which is 
bis pride, being the greatest enhancement of 
liis guilt? That Richard should consent to her 
receiving a letter from an infidel lover, by the 
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hands of one of such dispropordoiied rank, are 
either of them circumBtances equally incrediUe, 
and, at the same tim^ inconsistent with each 
other. But Richard, when unmoved by his 
heady passions, is liberal, generous, and truly 
noble, and as such I will deal with him, and act 
according to his instructions, direct or impUed, 
seeking to know no more than may gradually un- 
fold itself without my offidous inquiry. To him 
who has given me so brave an opportunity to vin- 
dicate my tarnished honour, I owe acquiescence 
and obedience, and, painfiil as it may be, the debt 
shall be paid. And yet,^^ — ^thus the proud swelling 
of his heart farther suggested, — ^* Cceur de Lion, 
as he is called, might have measured the feelings 
of others by his own. / urge an address to his 
kinswoman ! /, who never spoke word to her when 
I took a royal prize from her hand — ^when I was 
accounted not the lowest in feats of chivalry among 
the defenders of the Cross ! / approach her when 
in a base disguise, and in a servile habit*-and, 
alas ! when my actual condition is that of a slave, 
with a spot of dishonour on that which was once 
my shield! /do this! He little knows mc. Yet 
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I thiuik him fer the opportunity whidi may make 
us all better acquainted with each other."" 

As he arrived at this conclusion, they paused 
before the entrance of the Queen^s pavilion. 

They were of course admitted by the guards, 
and Neville, leaving the Nubian in a small apart- 
ment or anti-chamber, which was but too well re- 
membered by him, passed into that whidi was 
used as the Queen^s presence chamber. He com-' 
municated his royal master^s pleasure in a low and 
respectftd tone of voice, very diffisrent fiom the 
hluntness of Thcnnas de Vaux, to whom Richard 
was everything, and the rest of the court, mdo- 
ding Berengaria herself, was nothing. A burst of 
laughter followed the communication of his er- 
rand. 

^^ And what like is the Nubian slave, who comes 
ambassador on such an errand from the Soldan ?— a 
neffOf De Neville, is he not f" said a female voice^ 
easily recognized for that of Berengaria. ^^ A 
negro is he not, De Neville, with black skin, a 
head curled like a ram"s, a flat nose, and blubber 
lips— ha, worthy Sir Henry ?"* 

''Let not yourGrace forget the shin-bones,"* said 
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mother voice, ^^ bent outwards like the ec^ of a 
Saracen scimitar."^ 

<^ Bather like the bow of a Cupid, since he 
comes upon a lover's errand,^ said the Queen'. 
^^ Gentle Neville, thou art ever ]Nr(»npt to plea- 
siure us poor women, who have so little to pass 
away our idle moments. We must see this me»- 
s^gw of love. Turks and Moors have I seen 
mioiy, but Negro never.'" 

<^ I am created to obey your Grace^s commands^ 
so you will. bear me out with my sovereign for 
doing so,**" answered the debonair knight. *^ Yet, 
let me assure your Grace, you will see somewhat 
different from what you expect.'*^ 

/^ So much the better — uglier yet than oar 
imaginations can fancy, yet the chosen love-mes- 
senger of this gallant Soldan r 

'^ Gracious Madam,'' said the Lady Calista, 
*^ may I implore you would permit the good 
knight to carry this messenger straight to the 
Lady Edith, to whom his credentials are address- 
ed P We have already escaped hardly for such a 
frolic." 

" Escaped ?''— repeated the Queen scornfully. 

15 
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" Y«t thou Qiay^st be right, Calista, in thy cau^ 
tion — ^let this Nubian, as thou callest him, first da 
his errand to our cousin — Besides, he is mute toa 
—is he not ?"" 

^^HeijS,graciousMadain,'' answered the knight. * 

^^ Royal' sport have these Eastern ladies,'** said 
Berengaria, ^^ attended by those b^ore whom they 
may say anything, yet who can report nothing. 
Whereas in our camp, as the Prelate of Saint 
Jude's is wont to say, a bird of the air will, carry 
the matter.'^^ 

" Because,"" said De Neville, *^ your Grace 
forgets that you speak within canvass walls.'" 

The voices sunk on thi« observation) and after 
a little whispering, the English knight again re- 
turned to the Ethiopian, and made him a sign to 
follow. He did so, and Neville conducted him to 
a pavilion, pitched somewhat apart from that of 
the Queen, for the accommodation, it seemed, of 
' the Lady Edith and her attendants. One of h^ 
Ci^tick mudens leceived the message communi- 
cated by Sir Henry Neville, and, in the space of 
a very few minutes, the Nubian was ushered 
into Edith's presence, while Neville was left on 
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Ae outaide of the tent. The dave who mtro* 
dnoed him withdrew on ^ eigna] from her hub- 
tteasy and it was with hamiliation« not of the poe- 
tuxe only, but of the very inmost soul, that the 
unfiyrtimate knight, thus strangely disguised, 
durafw faimsdf on one knee, with looks bent on the 
ground, and arms folded on his bosom, like a cri- 
minal who expects his doom. Edith was dad in 
the same manner as when she received King 
Bicluad, her long transparent dark veil banging 
around her like the shade of a summer night on a 
beautiful landscape, disguising and rendering ob- 
scure the beauties which it could not hide. She 
held in her hand a silver lamp, fod with some aro- 
matic spirit, which burned with unusual hight- 
ness. 

When Edith came within a step of the kneel- 
ing and motionless shive, she held the light to- 
wards his face, as if to peruse his features more 
attentively, then turned from him, and pViced her 
lamp so as to throw the shadow of his face in pro- 
file upon the curtain which hung beside. She at 
length spoke in a voice composed, yet deeply sor- 
rowful. 

10 
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^^ Is it you ? — Is it indeed you, brave Knight 
of the Leopard — gallant Sir Kenneth of Scot- 
land — ^is it indeed you ? — ^thus servilely disguised 
—thus surrounded by an hundred dangers ?*" 

At hearing the tones of his lady^s voice thus 
unexpectedly addressed to him, and in a tone of 
compassion approaching to tenderness, a corre- 
sponding reply rushed to the knight's lips, and 
scarce could Richard's commands, and his own 
promised silence, prevent his answering, that the 
sight he saw, the sounds he just heard, were suf- 
ficient to recompense the slavery of a life, and 
dangers which threatened that life every hour. 
He did recollect himself, however, and a deep 
and impassioned sigh was his only reply to the 
high-bom Edith's question. 
- " I see — I know I have guessed right — ^ conti- 
nued Edith. ^^ I marked you from your first ap- 
pearance near the platform on which I stood with 
the Queen. I knew, too, your valiant hound. She 
is no true lady, and is unworthy of the service of 
such a knight as thou art, from whom disguises 
of dress or hue could conceal a fiiithful servant. 
Speak, then, without fear, to Edith Plantagenet. 

VOL. IV. K 
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She knows how to grace in advevaty the g&od 
knight who aerred, hononred, and did deeds of 
anns in her name when fortune hefnended him.-^ 
Still silent I Is it fiear or shame that keeps thee 
so? Fear should be unknown to thee; ainlfor 
shame, let it remain with those who have wronged 
thee.'' 

The knight, in despair at being obliged to plaj 
the mute in an interview so interestbg, could only 
express his mortification by sighing deeply, and 
laying his finger upon his lips. Edith stepped 
back, as if somewhat displeased* 

** What r she said, ** the Asiatic mute in very 
deed, as well as in attire ? This I looked not for--- 
Or thou may'st scorn me, perhaps, for thus bold- 
ly acknowledgmg that I have heedfiilly observed 
the homage thou hast paid me? Hold no unwor* 
thy thoughts of Edith on that account She knows 
well the bounds which reserve and modesty pre- 
scribe to high-bom maidens, and she knows when 
and how far they should give place to gratitude^ 
to a sincere desire that it were in her power to re- 
pay services and repiur iiguries, arising from the 
devotion which a good knight, bore towards her. — 
Why fold thy hands together, and wring them 
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with 80 inttch paasion ? — Cab it be/^ the added, 
shrinking back at the ide^^-^^ that their cruelty 
has actually deprived thee of speedi? Thou 
shakest thy head. Be it a spell^-be it obstmacy, 
I question thee no ftrther, but l^ve thee to do 
thine errand after thine own fashion. I also can 
be mute.** 

The disguised knight made an action as if at 
once lamenting his own condition, and deprecating 
her displeasure, while at the same time he pie^ 
sented to her, wrapped, as usual, in fine silk and 
cloth of gold, the letter of the Soldan. She took 
it, surveyed it carelessly, then laid it aside, and 
bending her eyes once more on the knight, she 
said in a low tone — *^ Not even a word to do thine 
errand to me ?" 

He pressed both his handS' to his brow, as if to 
intimate the pain which he felt at being unable to 
obey her ; but she turned from him in anger. 

*^ Begone !-^ she said. ^ I have spoken enoughs, 
too much — to one who will not waste on me a word 
in reply. Begone ! — and say, if I have wronged 
thee, I have done penance ; for if I have been 
the unhappy means of dragging thee down from 
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a Station of honour, I have, in this interview, for^ 
gotten my own worth, and lowered myself in thy 
eyes and in my own.^ 

She covered her qres with her hand, and seem- 
ed deeply agitated. Sir Kenneth would have ap* 
proached, but she waved him back. 

** Stand off ! thou whose soul Heaven hath suit- 
ed to its new station ! Aught less duU and fear- 
M than a slavish mute had spoken a word of 
gratitude, were it but to reconcile me to my own 
degradation. Why pause you ? — ^begone !"* 

The disguised knight almost involuntarily look- 
ed towards the l^ter as an apology for protracdng 
his stay. She isnatched it up, saying in a tone of 
irony and contempt, ^^ I had forgotten— the duti- 
ful slave waits an answer to his message^-^How^s 
this— from the Soldan !"" 

She hastily ran over the contents, which were 
expressed both in Arabic and French, and when 
she had done, she laughed in bitter anger. 

^^ Now this passes imagination T she said ; ^^ no 
jongleur can show so deft a transmutation ! He can 
convert zcchins and bezants into doits and mara- 
yedies ; but can his art convert a ChrFstian knight. 
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erer esteemed «inoDg the bravest of the Holy Cru- 
sade, into the dust-kissiiig slave of a heathen Sol- 
dan — ^the bearer of his insolent proposals to a 
Christian maiden— nay, forgetting the laws of ho- 
nourable chivalry, as well as of religion ! But it 
avails not talking to the willing slave of a heathen 
hound. Tell your master, when his scourge shall 
have found thee a tongue, that which thou hast 
seeq me do.^ — So saying, she threw the Soldan^s 
letter on the ground, and placed her foot upon it-^ 
*^ And say to him, that Edith Plantagenet scorns 
the homi^ of an unehristened Pagan.*^ 

With these words she was about to shoot from 
the knight, when, kneeling at her feet in bittet 
agony, he ventured to lay his hand upon her 
robe and oppose her departure. 

'^ Heardst thou not what I said, dull slave ?"" 
she said, turning short round on him, and speak- 
ing with emphasis ; *^ tell the heathen Soldan, thy 
master, that I scorn his suit as much as I despise 
the prostration of a worthless renegade to religion, 
and chivalry — to God and to his lady l"" 

So saying she burst from him, tore her gar- 
ment from his grasp, and left the tent. 
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The Toicd of Neville, at the sftlae tiine> subk 
Aioned him from "without. Exhausted and stupi- 
fied by the distress he had undergone during this 
interview, from which he could only have isztrica- 
led himself by breach of the engagement which he 
had formed with Eiiig Richard, the unfortunate 
knight staggered raAer than walked after the 
English baron, till they reached the royal pavi- 
lion, before which a party of horsemen had just 
dismounted. There was light and motion within 
the tent, and when Neville entered with his dis- 
guised att^dant, they found the King, with se- 
veral of his nolHlity, engaged in wdcoming those 
who wete newly arrived* 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



** The tears I »hed must ever fall ! 
I weep not for an absent swain, 
For time majr happier h^ura recall, 
And parted lovers meet again. 

*^ I weep not for the silent dead, 
Their pains are past, their sorrows o'er. 
And those they loved their steps must tread. 
When death shall join to part no more." 

But worse than absenee, wane than death, 
She wept her lover's sullied fame. 
And fired with all the pride of birth, 
She wept a soldier's injured name. 

Ballad, 

The frank and bold voice of Richard was 
heard in joyous gratulation. 

« Thomas de Vaux ! stout Tom of the Gills ! by 
the head of King Henry thou art welcome to me 
as erer was flask of wine to a jolly toper ! I should 
searcc have known how to order my battle array. 
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unless I had thy bulky form in mine eye as a 
landmark to form my ranks upon. We shall 
have blows anon, Thomas, if the saints be gra- 
cious to us ; and had we fought in thine absence, 
I would have looked to hear of thy being found 
hanging upon an elder-tree.'*^ 

^* I should have borne my disappointment with 
more Christian patience, I trust,^^ said Thomas de 
Vaux, ^^ than to have died the death of an apos- 
tate. But I thank your Grace for my welcome, 
which is the more generous, as it respects a ban- 
quet of blows, of which, saving your pleasure, you 
are ever too apt to engross the larger share ; but 
here have I brought one, to whom your Grace will, 
I know, give a yet warmer welcome.'* 

The person who now stepped forward to mAe 
obeisance to Richard, was a young man of low 
statiure and slight form. His dress was as modest 
as his figure was unimpressive, but he bore on his 
bonnet a gpld buckle, with a gem, the lustre of 
which could only be rivalled by the biilHancy of 
the eye which the bonnet shaded. It was the only 
striking feature in his countenance; but when 
once noticed, it uniformly made a strong impre»*> 
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sion on the spectator. About his neck there hung 
in a scarf of sky-blue silk a ztfrest, as it was call- 
ed, — that is, the key with which a harp is tuned, 
and which was of solid gold. 

This personage would have kneeled reverently 
to Richard, but the monarch raised him in joyful 
haste, pressed him to his bosom warmly, and kiss- 
ed him on either side of the face. 

^' Blondel de Nesle !"" he exclaimed joyfidly — 
'^ welcome from Cyprus, my king of minstrels ! 
welcome to the King of England, who rates not 
his own dignity more highly than he does thine. 
I have been sick, man, and, by my soul, I believe 
it was for lack of thee ; for, were I half way to 
the gate of Heaven, methinks thy straws could 
call me back. — And what news, my gentle master, 
from the land of the Ijrre ? Anything fresh from 
the trouveurs of Provence ?— any thing from the 
minstrels of merry Normandy ?— above all, hast 
thou thyself been busy ? — ^But I need not ask 
thee — thou carfst not be idle if thou would'st — 
thy noble qualities are like a fire burning within,, 
and compel thee to pour thyself out in music and 
song.'' 
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** Somelhing I have learned, and something I 
bave done, noble King,"^ answered the cekfarated 
Blondel, with a retiring modea^, which all Rich^ 
ard*s enthusiastic admiration of his skill had been 
unaUe to banish. 

*^ We will hear thee, man — ^we will hear thee 
instantly,^ said the King;-— then touching Blpn- 
dePs shoulder kindly, he added, '^ that is, if thou 
art not fatigued with thy journey ; fbr I would 
tooner ride my best horse to deaths than injure a 
note of thy Yoice.^ 

<< My Toioe is, as ever, at the service of my 
royal patron,"* said Blondel ; *^ but your* Majea- 
ty,^ he added, looking at some papers on the ta- 
ble, <^ seems more importantly engaged, and the* 
hour waxes late."" 

*^ Not a whit, man, not a whit, my dearest 
Blondel. I did but sketch an array of battle 
against the Saracens, a thing of a moment — al- 
most as soon done as the routing of them."* 

*< Methinks, however,"" sud Thomas de Vaux, 
^* it were not unfit to inquire what soldiers your 
Gcaoe hath to array. I bring reports on that sub- 
ject from Ascalon."" 
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" Thou art a mule, Thomas,^ said the Eing<*«- 
** a very mvle for dulness and obstinacy !— oComei 
noblcMBHHA hall-— 41 hall !— -range ye around him— - 
Give Blondel the tabauret-«*Where is his harp- 
bearer?— or, soft— -lend him my harp, his own 
may be damaged by the journey.^ 

^' I would your Grace would take my report,^ 
said Thomas de Vauz/ '^ I have ridden far, and 
hare more list to my bed than to have my ear» 
tickled.'' 

<< Thj/ ears ticUedT said the King; << that 
must be with a woodcock's feather, and not with 
sweet sounds. Hark thee^ Thomas, do thine ears 
know the singing of Blondel from the braying of 
an ass ?'' 

** In faith, my liege,'' replied Thomas, *^ I can- 
not wen say ; but setting Blondel out of the ques- 
tion, who is a bom gentleman, and doubtless of 
hi(^ acquirements, I shall never, for the sake of 
your Grace's question, look on a minstrel, but I 
will think upon an ass." 

*^ And might not your manners," said Richard, 
** have excepted me, who am a gentleman bom 

13 
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as well as Blondel, and like him a goild-brodier 
of the Joyeose sdeiioe ?^ 

^' Your Grace should remember,^ said De 
Vaux, smiling, ^^ that ^tb usdess asking for man- 
ners from a mule.'* 

**' Most truly spoken,^ said the King; ^< and 
an ill-conditioned animal thou art — But come 
hither, master mule, and be unloaded, that thou 
may'at get thee to thy litter, without any music 
being wasted on thee.— -Meantime do thou, good 
brother of Salisbury, go to our consort^s tent, and 
tdl her that Bhmdel has anrived, with his bud- 
get fraught with the newest minstrelsy^-JKd her 
come hither instantly, and do thou escort her, and 
see that our cousin, Edith Flantagenet, remain 
not behind.'^ 

His eye then rested for a moment on the Nu- 
bian, with that expression of doubtfiil meaning, 
which his countenance usually displayed when 
he looked at him« 

*' Ha, our silent and secret messenger returned ? 
— ^Standup, slave, behind the back of De Neville, 
and thou shalt hear presaitly sounds which will 
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make thee bless God that he afflicted thee rather 
with dumbness than deafeess.**" 

So saying, he turned from the rest of the com- 
pany towards De Vaux, and plunged instantly 
into the military details which that baron laid be- 
fore him. 

About the time that the Lord of Gilsland had 
finished his audience, a meraenger announced that 
the Qiieen and her attendants were approaching 
die royal tent — ^^ A flask of wine^ ho !^^ smd the 
-King ; *^ of old King Isaac^s long-saved Cyprus, 
which we won when we stormed Famagousta — 
fill to the stout Lord of Gilsland, gentles-— a more 
care6il and faithful servant never had any prince/^ 
. ^* I am glad,"" said Thomas de Vaux, ^* that your 
'Grace finds the mule a useful slave, though his 
voice be less musical than horse-hair or wire.**' 

** What, thou can^st not yet digest that quip 
pf the mule ?'^ said Richard. ^* Wash it down 
with a brimming flagon, man, or thou wilt choke 
upon it. — ^Why, so — ^weU pulled ! — ^and now I will 
tell thee, thou art a soldier as well as I, and we 
9iU8t brook each other^s jests in the hall, as each 
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olJier^s Uows in the touraey, and lore each otfaev 
the harder we hit. By mjr faith^ if thou didst 
not fait me as hard as I did thee in our late en- 
counter, thou gayest all thy wit to the thrust. 
But here lied the diffisrence betwixt thee and 
Blondel. Thou art but my comrade — I might say 
my pufttl— *in the art of war ; Blondel is my mas- 
ter in the science of minstrelsy and music To 
thee I permit the fmdom of intimacy— to him I 
must do reverence, as to my superior in his art. 
Come^ man, be not peevish, but remain and hear 
ourglee.^ 

^^ To see your Majesty in such cheerful mood,;^ 
said the Lord of Gilsland, ** by my faith, I could 
remam till Blondel had achieved the great Ro- 
mance of King Arthur, which lasts for ihree 
days/' 

'* We will not tax your patience so deeply,*' said 
die King. ^* But see, yonder glare of torches 
vdthout shows that our consort approaches — ^Away 
to receive her, man, and win thyself grace in th^ 
bii^test eyes of Cbrifetaidom. — Nay, never stop 
to adjust thy cloak. See, thou hast let Neville 
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come between the wind and the sails of thy gisl- 
ley.'* 

** He was nev^ before me in the field of battle,^ 
said De Vaux, not greatly pleased to see himsdif 
anticipated by the more active service of the 
chamberlain. 

'' No, neither he nor any one went befixre thee 
there, my good Tom of the Gills,*^ said the Kmg, 
^* unless it was ourself, now and then.^ 

" Ay, my Kege," said De Vanx, " and let us do 
justice to the unfortunate ;-«^the unhappy Enight 
of the Leopard hath been before me, too, at a. 
season; for, look you, he wdghs less on horses 
back, and so ■ ■ ' * 

** Hush !^ said the King, interrupting him in 
a peremptory tone*—^^ not a word of him^-**"'' and 
instantly stepped forward to greet his royal con* 
sort ; Mid when he had done so, he presented to 
her Blondel, as king of minstrelsy, and his master 
in the gay science. Berengaria, who well knew 
that her royal husband's passion for poetry and 
music almost equalled his appetite for warlike 
fame, and that Blondel was his especial &vourite, 
took anxious care to receive him with all the fiat- 
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teirag distinictionB due to one wliom the King de- 
lighted to honour. Yet it was evident^ that, 
though Blondel made suitable fcfturns to the com- 
pliments showered on him something too abun- 
dantly by the royal beauty, he owned with deeper 
reverence and more humble gratitude the simple 
and graceful welcome of Edith, whose kindly 
grcetmg appeared to him, perhaps, sincere in pro- 
portion to its brevity and dmplidty. 

Both the Queen and her royal husband were 
aware of this distinction, and Richard, seeing his 
consort somewhat piqued at the preference as- 
signed to his cousin, by which perhaps he himself 
did not feel much gratified, said in the hearing of 
both,— -^^ We minstrels, Berengaria, as thou 
may^st see by the bearing of our master Blondd, 
pay more reverence to a severe judge, like our 
kinswoman, than to a kindly partial friend, like 
thyself, who is willing' to take our worth upon 
trust. 

Edith was moved by this sarcasm of her royal 
kinsman, and hesitated not to reply, that, ^* To 
be a harsh and severe judge, was not an attribute 
proper to her alone of aU the Plantagenets.'*^ 

9 
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of Ihcr l#n|m of Ihiife Imu^ 

tbi^ €yrefifid€A in Inglmd ; hut Ih* ojra^ ▼be^ 

mil huMfilf bdblAd tl# oalsSka wIh^ ipi«i$i ps^fiwt* 
ihitt OufiBii Benaiflttift dafimied henid£ obliindd to 

of mind, called to Blondel to assume his s^ ioA 
commence his lay,, dtdaring, ib^ minstrelsy was 
woidi vemy filharmrip#t«Nr«MU %Pl4iMg(pNil» 
m^^^ Sing iis>'' Im «ii4i '' (^ w« gC ^ 
Bbodgr Vesl^ cif iriikh tbou^ $4«l tMrmf i^ fliir« 
me the aigunenl^ «ve I left Cypnuiii thou wuctt 
be perfieiA m H by this tme> c»r« aa eiir yefmea 
attjr^ thy bo« is bsdien."' 

The amioiis eye of the nusslrel, bnwoftr, 
dwdbt on Edkb, and il nw net till he ohsetir^il 
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her iretondiig tbloar that he obeyed tlpe repeated 
oommandsof theKing. Then, acoompimymg his 
yoiee with the harp, so as to grace, but jet not 
drown, the uiose df what he sung, he chanted in a 
sort of redtative,' one of those andent adventures 
of love and knighthood, which were wont of yore 
to win the public attention. So soon as he began 
to pteUide, the iniiigmficance of his personal ap* 
pearance seemed'to disappear, and his countenance 
glowed with oiergy and inspiration. His foil,* 
ttiaidy, mellow voice, so absolutely under com^ 
tnand of the purest taste, thrilled on every' ear, 
and to every heart. Richard, rejoiced as after 
victory, called out the appropriate summons fbr 
dlence. 

Listen, lonUs in bower and hall ; 

while, widi the seal of a patron at once and a 
pupil, he'axtanged the drde around, and hushisd 
them into silence ; and he himself sat down with 
an air of ei^iectation and interest, not altogether 
unmixed with the gravity of the professed critic. 
The courtiers turned their eyes on the King, that 
they might be ready to trace and imitate the emo- 
tions Ids ftatures should express, and Thomas de 
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Vaux yawned tretaendouafy, as oae who mhoAu 
tedunwilHxiglytoawearisofQepeiiaiice. The song 
of Blondel was of course in the Norman Lmguage ; 
but the Tetses which follow, express its meaning 
and its manner. 

'Twas near tiie fair dty of Benevent, 
When the sun Was setting on bongfa and bent. 
And knights were prepaiiag in bower and tent, 
On the eve of the Baptisfs tournament ; 
When in Lincoln green a stripling gent, 
'' WeU seeming a page by a princess sent J 
Wander*d the camp, and, still as he went, 
Inquired for the Englishman, Thomas a Kent. 

Far hath he fined, and farther must fare. 
Till he finds his pavilion nor stately nor rare,— 
Little saye iron and steel was there ; 
And, as laddng the coin to pay armourer's care. 
With his sinewy arms to the shoulders bare, 
The good knight with hammer and file did'repair 
The mail that to-morrow must see him wear. 
For the honour of Saint John and his lady fair. 

« Thus speaks my lady," the page said he. 
And the knight bent lowly both head and knee, 
^' She is Beneyent's princess so high in degree. 
And thou art as lowly as knight may well be — 
He that would dimb so lofty a tree, 
Or spring such a gulf as divides her from thee, 
Must dare some high deed, by which all men may tee 
His ambition is back*d by his hie chivalrie. 
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u Thhirfiw tftw* igwfci.my >idy,r thi Mf f^g» In lay. 

And the knight lowly louted with hand and with head, 
•• FKag aaide the goed iinieiir in iMdl' dioaait dfld, 
Aiul dw thim ibia weed of her Bight-gear ifisli9Bd, 
For a hauberk of steel, a kirtle of thread ; 
AibA diaigev thoaatttlMd, in the toniBnaenl A«a^ 
And fight as thy wont is where most blood ia sheds 
And bring honour away, or remain with the dead.** 

Untroubled in W»l«oi;»aQA«iMmliMi ia^W9 IteMC, 
The knight the weed hath taken, and reverently hal^ kiMM ;— 
" Now blessed t>e the mo me nt y the mcMcnggt be blest t 
Modi hononr'd do I boldiSi^ i» ny lady's high behest; 
And say unto my lady, in this dear night«weed dressed. 
To the firmest armed champion I will not yail my cKSt, 
But if I live and bear me well 'tia ber turn to tjske the test" 
Here, gentles, ends thfrfinemoatfytte of the I^ay of tba Blaody 
Vest. 

*^ Thou hast changed the measure upon us 
unawares in that last couplet, mj Blbn^ ?"* said 
the King. 

" Most true, my lord,** siud BIondeL ** I ren- 
dered the Irenes fi«mdi» ItaKaa of ail bU harper, 
whom I met in Cyprus, and not having had time 
dther to transkte it accurately, or commit it to 
memory, I am fidn to supply gaps in the music 
and the verse as I ean upon the spur of the mo- 
ment, as you see boora mend a quickset fence with 
a faggot.'* 

'' Nay, on my faith,'' said the King, '' I Hke 
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diese MttUng tolMng Alexndrii|ei-*«]iietlimks 
thej oanie more twaBgiagly off to die tnasic than 
ibat briefer mettoie.'' 

^ Botk wre Itoensdii, «b n well kntmn to yonr 
Gxsoe,^ Jiuniitted BlMitl. 

^ They are ao> Bloiide^'* said Ak^ard ; << yet 
m & Amk A tbe eceue^ whoe tbete is Iflce to be 
fighting) will go heti on in these same thunder* 
ing Al^candrines, whi^ soimd 6ke the charge of 
csralxy ; whOe the othcar moaauie is bat like the 
sidelong amUe of a lady^s palfrey ^^ 

<< It BhaU be as your Graiee pleases,"* Tqplied 
Blondel, «id began i^ain to })i«iiide. 

^ N«y, fest cherish thy fkney with a cap «ff 
fieiy Chios wine,'" said die Kii^ ; ^ and hark 
thee, I would have thee fling away that new- 
fangled restriction of thine, of terminatfaag m ao- 
cavme and omilar rhymes^-^They ate a constraint 
on thy flow of ftney, and mdke thee vesi^nble ft 
man dancing in fettens."" 

** The fetters arc easUy Ibmg oflP, at least,"" said 
Bkmdd, again sweeping his fingers over the 
strings, as one who would rather have played 
than listened to criticism. 
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^^ But why put them on, man ?'' contanued the 
King — <^ Wherefore thrust thy geniiis into iron 
bracelets ? I marvel how you got forwiurd at aQ 
—I. am sure I should not have been able to! com- 
pose a stansa in yonder bamfcred. meamre,'^ 
^ Blo9del looloed down and busied himself with 
the flftrii^ of hifi haRp, to hide* an involuMvy 
siQoile which crept oyer his features ; but it esca- 
ped not Richard'^s observation. 

'' By my fidtb> tl^m iM^h'st at me, BlondeV 
he said ; ** and, in good truth, every man de- 
nerves it who presumes to play the mast^ when 
he should be the pupil; but we kings get bad 
hiabits of self-opinion,^— Gome, on with thy lay, 
dearest Blendel— on after tibine own fashion, bet* 
ter than ai^t tha^ we can suggelst, though we 
.mu$t needs be tidkingr' 

BlondeVresumed the lay ; but,.as extemporane- 
ous ^composition was familiar to him, he &iled not 
to comply with the King^s hints, and was perhaps 
not displeased to show with how much eai^e he 
cpuld new-model a poem, even yfhSh in the act of 
'r^.tationv 
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Fytte Secokd. 



The B^prtiit*! fiiir monow balitld gdlant i 

There was winning of honour, and loong of aeaii-^ 

There witt hewing with ftlefaloM, and spHntering of ttftTet, 

The netois won gloiy, the Tanquiah^d won gmvw. 

O, many a knight ihere fought hrsvelj and weU, 

Yet one was aooounted his peen to excel, 

And 'twas he whose s^ avmour on body and breast, 

SeemM the weed of a damsel when boone for her rest 

There were some dealt him wounds that were bloody and sore, 

But others respected bis i^ight and fbrboie. 

'< It is some oath of honour,*' they said, <^ imd I trow, 

'Twere unknightly to sUy him achiefing his tow.** 

Then the Prince, Ibv bis srice, bade the touimament eease, 

He flimg down his warder, the trumpets sung peace ; 

And the judges dedare, and obmpetttonr yield, 

That the Knight of the Night-gear was first ia the fisld. 

The feast it was nigh, and the mass it was nigher. 

When before the: fair princess low louted a squire. 

And deliTeied a garment unseemly to yiew, 

With sword-cut and spear-thrust, all hack'd and piereM through { 

All rent and all tattered, all clotted with blood. 

With foam of the horses, with dust, and with mud : 

Not the point of that- lady^s small finger, I ween. 

Could have rested on spot was unsaUied and dean. 

*^ This token my master, Sir ThoYnas a Kent, 
Restores to the Princess of fair Benevent ; 
He that dimbs the tall tree has won right to lihe fruit, 
He that leaps the wide gulf should prevail in his sutl i 
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ThnMigh life's utiiMMt peril Um prise I hero wnm^ 
And now muft l|» «da of nf witiM boel«l«» : 
For ihe who prompto kniisfats on each danger to ran, 
Mnit sTOiidi hit trae ewnrice in fiDOiDt of the son. 

•« « I icettMre,' lajn w^ maHHS * the pmamn Vw wweo. 

And I daim of the prinoees to don it in turn ; 

For ito ateumod itf NB«8 the ahoAld pritB at the a<dK» 

Sinoe b/ shamo 'tkuMnUied^ tfaom^ erineon'd with jen^'* 

Then deep bluah'd the rih t M i W i y et Uie'd she and pieis'd 

The blood.«potted robe to hev 1]|^ ond hn hMHL 

«' Go tell mj tniehnjlghitt ahwab andchanihfliBhalliibMr, 

If I Talne the hleodon thii g«9nciit orno." 

And when it was tine fer the noUet to pMe, 
In solemn proeessioii to SMiMteK and aMii» 
The first lyilh'd the Frinoeii in puT|Ae and pall* 
But the blood besmear'd nighi-fobe ebe wore over aU i 
And ekfl^ in the h#0» wteei thi^ all aat at diiK, 
When she hnell to her filler and piafo*d Oie wme^ 
Over aU her zi(^ sebes and iitatejcwielfl* she tNie 
That wm fi^ n ii wmrty WiW y d wlAgm. 

Then hMds whispai'diadiesv as weU jmi nu^ tiuafc, 
And Udles replied, with nod, titter and wii& ; 
And the Prince, who in anger and shame had kok'd down, 
Tua'd at l«i«A to bisdao^iter, Md qpefce with a limm A 
^< Now since thon bast p^blish'd ^f ibl||r and guilty 
E'en atone with thy hand for the biMd thou hast spttt ; 
Yet sore for your Mdness you both <riU lepent. 
When yon wander as exiles fimn &ir Benevent." 

Then ont spoke stoat Thomas, in hgXL wheat he stood, 
' •« Exhaosted and feeble, but dauntkas of mood s 
'' The blood that Ilost lor thiedanghter flfthtoe, 
I pour'd folth «# fretfy as fla4c «ivttB its f 
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And if fin p7 Ml» ibi fanokf fennct aadUme, 
Do not doaht J will save her from suiKimg and shame ; 
And l^hc win dw tedc oftfay princedom and rent. 
When I AaU he^ id Jbi^Mld) tfao CMBtiM of K«Bt'* 



A munmir of apj^MM r«i tlmugh tlw ^ 
Uy, Mkwmg tiie exsmple of Baehnd liB&Kir, 
who londed with pnJBet km faworile mmstiri, 
and ended by pfeieiitiiig Urn with « xing of eofii- 
giderable value. The Qaoen- hastened to dislm- 
goish the ftvoorite by a ridi btaodbt, and many 
of the nobles who weie ixieBent Mlowed the royal 

<^ Is oar ooodn Edith,'' said the King, <' be- 
oiNtte insensible to the sound of the hvp ihe eMe 
loved?'' 

<< She dunks Kondel ftr Ins by,'' Mpfied 
Edith, '< butdodbly the kindneseof diekaisnuBi 
who suggested H.^ 

<< T%ou art aagxy, oonam,'* smd the KiBg; 
^ angry because thou hast heard of a woman moxe 
wayward tihan thyself. But yea escape me not-— 
I will walk a space homeward with you towards 
the Queen's paviKon — ^we must have conferoice 
U^her ere the night has waned into nuHning.'' 
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The Queen and her attendanta w&k now on 
foot, and the other guests withdrew &om the 
royal tent. A train with bkusing torches, and an 
escort of archors, awaited Berengaria without the 
paviliim, and she wai; soon on her way homeward. 
Richard, as he had propo«ed, walked beside hie 
kuiswomam and compelled her to accept of hia 
arm as bar iupport, so that they could speak to 
each other without being oyerheard. 

*VWli»t answer then am 1 1^ return to the no- 
Me SoUan?'' saidBichard. '' The Kings and 
Princes are falling firom me, Edith — this newqpasr- 
rel hath alimiated them once more. J would do 
flomethii^ for the. Holy S^iwul^hre by .imposi- 
tion, if not by victory ; and the chance of mj dol- 
ing this depends, alas, on ike caprice of a woman. 
I would lay. my single i^ar in tbq rest against 
ten of the best lances in Christendom, rather than 
, aigue with a wilful wench, who knows not what is 
for her own good.-— What answer, coz, am I to re- 
turn to the Soldan ? It must be decidve."" 

** Tell him,'' said Edith, '' that the poor^t of 
the Plantag^nets will rather wed with misery than 
with misbelief.'' 
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'' Shall I say wilh slavery, Edith ?"" md the 
King«»^'^ Meihinks that is nearer thy thou^fiB.*' 

'' Tha« is no toomr said Edith, '<£» tibe sus* 
pictoxi you so grossly iasinuate. Slavery of the 
body might have been pitied, but that of the soul 
is only to be despised; Shame to thee, Kii^ of 
loenry England ! thou hast ^Uiialled boA the 
limbs and tl» qpirit of a knightj once s<»rce less 
fiuaed than thysdf.'' 

<^ Should I not prevent my kininroman'fKom 
drinking poison, by sullying the vessel vUch oeo- 
tained it, if I saw no other means of fisgusting 
her with the fittal liquor ?^ r^ed the King. 

'' It is thysdf,'' answered Edith, «' that would 
poress me to drink poison, because it is proffisredin 
a golden chalice.^ 

. « Bdkh," said Richard^ « I cannot force thy 
r^ssohitieii ; but beware you shut not the door 
which Heaven opens. The hermit of Engaddi, 
he whom Popes and Coundls have regarded, as 
a prophet, hath read in the stars tibat thy maniq^e 
shall reconcile me with a powevftil enfmy, and 
that thy husband shall be Christian, leaving thus 
the fairest ground to hope, that the conversion of 
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the Soidan, and the taittging in of Ihe ioos ct 
IdMaMl to the pile of dw ekvaetj win be de 
conteqaenoe (^thywodding wiA Salidra* Come, 
then mtM mtke waiB «aerifioe latlier.tliaa iaor 
Midi hvppy pM)iqpBct8^*' 

<< Men ^may saeiifioe mou «ad goats,^ said 
Edii^ ^ but flot lionmar and eonmanee. I haw 
lieaid tibat it was ttbe didioaoar of a Ckiistiaa 
maiden which brought the Sartoens vtftn Spwn i 
tfe Bhame of aBothar is no Ukeiy mode of fxpel- 
loig fhim ftim Palestine.'^ 

^ DoBt thou call it shame to become aa £n^ 
presgr* aud the Kug. 

^ I eall it shame and dishoiiDur to profane a 
ChiisfiaB aacrament, by enteriBg into it withaa 
infidel whom it cannot bind, and I call it fbial 
dishonoiir diat I^ the desosadent of a Oiristian 
princess, should become office will the head of a 
Jbasam of heathai concubines." 

^•Well, kinswoman,'* aaid the King, after a 
pause, ^ I most not quanel wMi thee, though I 
think ilxy dependent condkian migfat have dicta- 
ted move compliance.'' 

'' My liege,'' replied i^h, ^ your Grace hath 
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dominion of the House of Plantagen e^ i do boI, 
ilmWiirc» begm^ge yonr poor Linwuwn aolne 
auSk sbixe of Aeit pride.^ 

<( By my fiutk, wttidi/^ raid the King, << thod 
hast unhorsed me with that Yerf wcatd; soi we 
will Mbb and be friends; i will pressttd j dis- 
patch thy SBSwer to Saladh. But after aH, om, 
were h not better to suspend your answev lai you 
have seen him ? Men say he ia pi&^minentfy 
handsome.^ 

** There is no chance of our meeting, my lord,^ 
said Edith. 

*'- By Samt George, but there is next to a cer-* 
tidnty of itr siud the King; '' for Saladin will 
doubtless afford us a free fidd for the doing of this 
new battle of the Standard, and will witness it 
himself. Berengaria is wild to behold it also, and 
I dare be sworn not a feather of you will remain 
behind— least of all thou thyself, fair.coz. But 
come, we have reached the pavilion, and must 
part— not in unkindness though — ^nay, thou must 
seal it with thy lip as well as thy band, sweet 
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£dttb-«*-it is my ziglit as « soTereign to kiss mj 
pretty Tiusals.'' 

He emfaraoed har respectfully and affectionate.^ 
ly, and return^ through the moonlight camp, 
humn^g to hinfielf such snatches of BlondePs hiy 
as he could recollect. 

On his arriyal, he lost no lime in makiBg up 
his dispatches for Saladin, and ddiveced them to 
the Nuhtan, with a charge to set out by peep of 
day on his return to the SoldUm. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

We heard the Tecbir,-.so these Arabs call 
Their gbout of onset, when, inth loud acdalnr, 
They chaUenge heaven to give them victory. 

Siege o/Damateuti. 

On the subsequent morning, Richard was invi- 
ted to a conference by Philip of France, in which 
the hitter^ with many expressions of his high es- 
teem for his brother of England, communicated to 
him,' in terms extremely courteous, but too expli- 
cit to be misund^stood, his positive intention to 
return to Europe, and to the cares of his kingdom, 
as entirely despairing of future success in their 
undertaking, with their diminished forces and ci- 
vil discQvds. Richard remonstrated, but in vain ; 
and when the conference ended, he received with- 
out surprise a manifesto from the Duke of Aus- 
tria, and several other princes, announcing a re- 
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sokitbii fiiinilar to that of PhiUp, and in no mo- 
dified terms, assigning, for their defecdon fiom 
the cause of the Cross, the inordinate ambition 
and arUtrary domination of Richard of England. 
All hopes of continuing the war with any prospect 
of ultimate success, were now abandoned, and 
Richard, while he died Utter tears over.his dis- 
appointed hopes of glory, was little consoled by 
the recollaotion, thai the failure waa in sosae de- 
gree to be nnputed to the adranti^^es which he 
had ^ven his enemies by his own hasty and im- 
prudent temper^ 

'^ They had not dand ta hair« dMWKledmy fik^ 
tbr thnia^'' hft said to^ JH ^mx^ in the IptttamoNi 
of hm m»ntiMnt~j^ No shmden they csmU 
ham uttered agsinab ao m» ft kiPSwwU htm 
beenbdieved mChaatenaMi ^ w^h«i«a,i ftoltliat 
lam b^I haceenolenl|raibxdsddiflsaaprat«itfor 
deserting ma^ hut even a eohmr £» casting idl the 
Uame (^ the mptmre upon mj unhapfy foUdea.''. 

These lhou|^ wcie so deeply galMng t» the 
King, that De \mx waa i^tfloi adien Urn mnr 
rtlofm ambassador from Sabdm tmrned his iie^ 
flections into a difSerent channeL 
11 
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This new envoy was an Emir much respect- 
ed by the Soldan, whose name was Abdallah el 
Had^. He derived his descent from the family 
of Ihe Prophet, and the race or tribe of Hashem, 
in witness of which goketlogj he wore a green 
turban of large dimensbns. He had also three 
times pesrfomed the journey to Mecca, from which 
he derived his epithet of the Hadgi, or Pilgrim. 
Notwithstanding these various pretenidons to sanc- 
tity, Abdalldi was (for an Arab) a boon com- 
panion, who enjoyed a merry tale, and fadd aside 
his gravity so far as to qua£P a Midie flagon, when 
secrecy insured him f^ainstscandaL He was like- 
wise a statesman, whose abilitieB had been used by 
Saladin in various n^p>tiations with the Christian 
Princes, and particularly with Ridiard, to whom 
El Hadgi was personally known a^d acceptable. 
Anhnated by the cheerful acquiescence with which 
the envoy of Saladin afforded a fair field for the 
combat, a safe conduct for all who might choose to 
witness it, and offered his own person as a guaran- 
tee of his fiddity, Richard soon forgot his disap- 
pointed hopes, and the approachmg dissolution of 
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the Christian league^ in the interesting dtsciiaoons 
preoediiig a combat in the lists. 

The station, called the Diamond of the Desert, 
was assigned for the phce of conflict, as being 
nearly at an equal distance betwixt the Christimi 
and Saracen camps. It was agreed that Conrade 
of Montserrat, the defendant, with his godfathers, 
the Areh^Duke of Austria and the Grand Mas- 
ter of the Temfdars, should appear there cm the 
day fixed for the combat, with an hundred armed 
followers, and no more; that Richard of Eng- 
l«id, and his brother Salisbury, who suj^rled 
the accusation, should attend with the same nimi- 
ber, to protect his champion ; and that the Sol- 
dan should bring with him a guard of five hun- 
dred chosen followers, a band considered as not 
more thsm equal to the two himdred Clnistian 
lances. Suck persons of consideration as either 
party chose to inyite to witness the contest, were 
to wear no other weapons than their swords, and 
-io come without defensive amour. The Soldan 
undertook the preparation of the lists, and to pt>- 
▼ide aeconunodations and refreshments of eyery 
kind for all who were to assist at the solem- 



Digitized 



by Google 



TALES OF THE CRUSADERS. ^1 

niiy ; and his leltcn expressed, wkh muefa cour- 
tesy, the pleasure which he aalieipattdin the 
piRMpect of a pemnial a&d pcaceftd iaectiiig with 
the Melec Ric, and hia arndous desire to render 
' Jiis reception as j^eeable as poisiUe.. 
. All preUmiiiaries being arranged and cammsni- 
jcated to the defendant and his godfathers^ AbdaU 
lah the Hadgi was admitted to a mtae prtvate in- 
terview, where he I^avd with dfi]t|^ t^e strains of 
Blondel. Having first carefiilly put his green tur- 
ban out of sight, and assumed a .Greek cap in its 
steady he requited his music with adrinkii^ song 
fironi the FisrsiaB, and quaffed a hearty flagon of 
Cyprus wine, to show that his practice matched his 
prinriples* On the n^ct day, grave and sober as 
the water-drinker MirgUp, he bent his brow to the 
ground before Saladin^s footstool, and rendered to 
the SoUan an account of his embaasy. 

On the day before that appointed for the com- 
bat, Conrade and faisiriends set off by day^br^ak 
to repair to the place assigned, and Hidiard kfit 
the camp at the same hour, and for the same pur- 
pose ; but, as had been agreed upon, he took his 
journey by a different route, a precaution which 
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had been judged neoeiMry, to poreTeat the poni- 
faility of a qnanel betwixt th«r amed attendants. 
The good King bimadf was in no hnmonr ftr 
quarrelling with any one. Nothing could hare 
added to his pleasnraUe anticipations of a despe- 
tale and bloody combat in the lists, except his be- 
ing in his own royal person one of the combatants ; 
and he was half in charity again eyea with Con* 
rade of Montserrat Lightly armed, ridily dress- 
ed, and gay as a bridegroom on the ere of his nup- 
tials, Richard caracoled along by the side of Queen 
Berengaria's litter, pointing out to her the vari- 
ous scenes through which they passed, and cheer- 
ing wUh tale and song the bosom of the inhospi- 
table wilderness. The former route of the Queen^s 
plumage to Engaddi had been on the other ode 
of the chain of mountains, so that the ladies were 
strangers to the scenery of the desert ; and though 
Berengaria knew her husband^s disposition too well 
not to endeavour to seem interested in what he was 
pleased ather to say ot tosing, she could not help 
indulging some female fears when she found her- 
self in the howling wilddmess with so small an es- 
cort, iriiich seemed almost like a moving speck on 
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the bosom of the pliun, and knew, at the same time^ 
they were not 00 distant from the camp of Saladin 
bat what they might be in a momoit surprised and 
swqpt off by an overpowering host of his fi^-fi>at- 
ed cavaliy, should the Pagan be faithless enongh 
to ^nfaraee an opportunity thus tempting. But 
when she hinted these suspicions to Richard, he 
repelled them with displeanire and disdain. ^^ It 
were worse than ingratitude,'^ he said, ^^ to doubt 
the good faith of the generous Soldan."" 

Yet the same doubts and fears recurred more 
than once^ not to the timid mind of the Queen 
alone^ but to the firmer and more caaadid soul of 
££th Pkntagenot, who had no such confidence 
In ihe faith of the Moslem as to fender her per- 
fecdy at ease when so much in Amr powor ; and 
her surprise had be^ &r less than her terror, if 
the desert around had sudd^y resounded with 
the fthout (^ Alia hu ! and a band of Arab cayaby 
had pounced on them like vultures on their prey. 
Nor wore these suspicions lessened, whea, as even- 
ing approached, they were aware of a single Arab 
horseman, distinguished by his turban and I<»ig 
lance, hovering on the edge of a small eminence 
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like a hawk poised in the ur, and who instantly, 
cm the appearance of the royal retinue, darted off 
with the speed of the same bird, when it shoots 
down the wind and disappears from the horison. 

*< We must be near the station,^ said King 
Richard ; ** and yonder cavalier is one of Bala- 
dm*s outposts— methinks I hear the noise of the 
Moorish horns and cymbals. Get you into order, 
my hearts, and form' yourselves around the ladies 
soldier-like and firmly.^ 

As he spoke, each knight, squhe, and archer, 
haslaly closed in upon his appointed ground, and 
they proceeded in the most compact order, wfaidh 
made their numbers appear still smaller ; and to 
say the truth, though there might be no fear, there 
was abxiety as wieU as curiodty in the attention 
with which they listened to the mid bursts of 
Moorish music, which came ever and anon more 
distinctly from the quarter in which the Arab 
horseman had heen seen to disappear. 

De Vaux spoke in a whisper to the King-— 
'* Were it not well, my liege, to send a page to 
the top of that sand-bank ? Or would it stand 
wi^ your pleasure that I prick forwaid? Me- 
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tUnks, by all yondei clash and daBg,,if there be 
no more than five liunobed men beyond thesand- 
hills, half of the SbldanV retmue must be drum- 
mers and'cymbal-tosser8.-*-^hiiIl I q[»ur on?^ . 

Th6 haroh had checJced his horse with the Ht^ 
and was just about to strike him with the spurs, 
when the King exclaimed— *^^ Not for the world. 
Such H caution would express suspiciony and could 
do little to prevent- eiuxprisey which, however, J 
appreh^QLjd not.'^ 

They advanced accordingly in close and &m 
iMrder till they surmounted the line of -low sand- 
hills, and came in sight of thci appointed station., 
when a splendid, but at-the same time astartUi^ 
spectacle, awaited them.: 

The Diamond of the DeseM, so lately « solitary 
fountinn, distinguished only amid the waste by 
solitary groups of palm-trees, was now the c«itre 
of an (encampment, the embroidered flags and 
gilded ornaments of which glittered far and wide, 
and reflected a thousand rich tints against the 
setting sun. The coverings ef the laa^ pavilions 
were of the gayest colours, scarlet, bright yellow, 
pale blue, and other gaudy and gleaming hues^ 
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and the tops of their piUarg, or toit-poles, waee 
doeorftted with golden pomegraiiates, and smdl 
silkm flagi. Bat, besides these distinguished 
pftTifioBS) there were, what Thomas de Vaux con- 
sidarad as a portentous nranber of the ordinary 
blade t^ts of die Arabs, being sufficient, as he 
ooHoeired, to acoommodate, according to the 
Eastern frsUon, an host of fire thousand men. 
A number of Arabs and Curds, fidly correspond^ 
ing to the extent of the encampment, were hasti-- 
hf assembling, each lea£ng his horse in his hand, 
and their muster was accompanied by sn astonish- 
ing clamour of their noisy instruments of martial 
music, by which, in all ages, the warfare ot the 
Arabs has been animated. 

They soon fermed a deep and confused mass 
of dismounted cavalry in front of their encamp- 
ment, when, at the cognal of a shrill cry, whidi 
arose h^ o's^r the dangour of the munc, each 
caraher sprung to his saddle. A cloud of dust 
arising at the moment of this manoeuTre, hid from 
Bichaid and his attendants the cunp, the palm- 
trees, and the distant ridge of mountains, as 
weU as the troops whose sudden movement bad 
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mked the oloud, and, aso&ding high over their 
heads, fonned itself into the fimtttsdc fonns of 
writhed piUars, domes, and minarets. Another 
shrill yell was heard from the bosom of this 
cloudy tabernacle. It was the signal for the ca- 
valry to advance, which they did at full gallop, 
disposing themselves as they came forwards, so as 
to come in at once on the front, flanks, and rear, 
of Richard's little body-guard, who were thus sur- 
rounded, and almost choked by the dense clouds 
of dust enveloping them on each side, through 
which were seen alternately and lost the grim 
forms and wild faces of the Saracens, brandishing 
and tossing their lances in every possible direction, 
with the wildest cries and halloos, and frequently 
only rdining up their horses when within a spear^s 
length of the Christians, while those in the rear 
discharged over the heads.of both parties thick 
vollies of arrows* Oife of these struck the litter 
in which the Queen was seated, who loudly 
screamed, and the red spot was on Richard^s brow 
in an instant* 

*^ Ha! Saint George,'' he exclaimed, ^^ we 
must take some order with this infidel scum !^ 
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Bat Edith, whose litter was near, thrust h^ 
head out, and wilh her band holding one of the 
shafts, exclaimed, '^ Royal Richard, beware what 
you do ! see, these arrows are headless V* 

^^ Noble, sensible w^ich !^ exclaimed Richard ; 
^* by Heaven, thou shamest us all by thy readiness 
of thought and eye. — Be not moved, my English 
hearts,^ be exdaimed to his followers — >*^ their 
arrows have no beads-— and their spears, too, lack 
the steel points. It is b»t a wild welcome, after 
their savage fashion, though doubtless th^y would 
rejoice to see us daunted or disturbed. Move on- 
ward, slow and steady/* 

The little {dialanx moved forward accordingly, 
accompanied on all sides by the Arabs, with the 
shrillest and most piercing cries, the bowmen, 
meanwhile, displaying their agility by shooting bA 
near the crests of the Christians as was possible, 
without actually hitting them, while the lancers 
charged each other with such rough blows of their 
blunt weapons, that more than one of them lost his 
saddle, and well nigh his life, in this rough sport. 
All this, though designed to express welcome, 
had rather a doubtful appearance in the eyes of 
the Europeans. 
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As they had advanced nearly halfWay towards 
the camp, King Richard and his suit farmings as 
it were, the nucleus round which this tumultuary 
body <^ horsemen howled, whooped, skirmished, 
and galloped, creating a scene of indescribable con- 
fusion, another shrill cry was heard, cm which all 
these irregulars, who were on the front and upon 
the flanks of the little body of Europeans, wheel- 
ed off, and forming themselves into a long and 
deep column, followed with comparative order 
and silence in the rear of Bichard'^s troop. The 
dust began now to dissipate in their front, when 
there advanced to meet them, through that cloudy 
veil, a body of cavalry of a different and more 
regular description, completely armed with offen< 
sive and defensive weapons, and who might well 
have served as a body-guard to the proudest of 
eastern monarchs. Each horse in that troop, 
which consisted of five hundred men, ^as worth 
an earFs ransom. The riders were Gr^rgian and 
Circassian slaves in the very prime of life ; their 
helmets and hauberks were formed of steel rings, 
so bright that they shone like silver; their ves- 
tures were of the gayest colours, and some of cloth 



Digitized 



by Google 



SOO TALKS OF THE CBUSADKRS. 

of gold or diver ; the m»lies were twisted with 
gilk and gold, their ridi tuxbftns were plumed and 
jewelled, and their sabres and poniards of Damas* 
ONie sted, were adorned with gold and gems on 
hilt and scabbard. 

This splendid troop advanced to the sound of 
military music, and when they met the Christian 
body, they opened their files to the right, and 
left, .and let them enter between their ranks. 
Richard now assumed the foremost place in his 
troop, aware that Saladin himself iras approach- 
ing. Nor was it long: when, in tibe cen^ of his 
body-guard, surrounded by his domestic offi- 
cers, and those hideous negroes who guard the 
Eastern haram, and whose mishaps forms were 
rendered yet more (rightftd by the ridmess of 
their attire, came the Soldan, with the look and 
manners of one on whose brow Nature had writ- 
ten, This is a king ! In his snow*white turban, 
vest, and wide Eastern trowsers, wearing a sash of 
scarlet silk, without any other ornament, Saladin 
might have seemed the most phdn-dressed man in 
his own guard. But closer inspection discerned 
in his turbaa that inestimable gem, which was call- 
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ed by the poets, the Sea of Light ; the diamoDd 
on which his signet was engraved, and which he 
wore in a ting, was probably worth all .the jewels 
of the EngHdi crown, and a sapphire, which termi* 
nated the hilt of his canjiar, was of not much in- 
ferior value. It should be added, that to protect 
him from the dust, which, in the vicinity of the 
Dead Sea, res^nbles the finest ashes, or, perhaps, 
out of Oriental pride, the Soldan wore a sort of 
veil attached to his turban, whicdi partly obscured 
the view of his noble features. He rode a milk* 
white Arabian, which bore him as if conscious and 
proud of bis noble burthen. 

There was no need of farther introduc^n. 
The two heroic monarchs, for such they both 
were^ threw themselves at once from horseback, 
and the troops halting and the music suddenly 
ceasing, they advanced to meet each other in pro- 
found silence^ and, after a cQiirtieous iticlination 
on dither side, they embraced as brethren and 
equals. The pomp and display upon both sides 
attracted no farther notice — ^no one saw au^t save 
Richard and Saladin, and they too beheld nothing 
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wards diw litters, and the cuftams inU be prs-^ 
sently withdrawn ?"" 

'' That may Allah ^iMAtr said Saladin; 
*^ since not an Arab looks on who would not 
think it shaiae to the noble ladies to be seen wiAf 
their faces uncovered.^ 

*^ Thou lAalt see them then in private, bro- 
ther,^^ answered Bichardr 

** To what purpose ?^ jmswered Saladin, mouni<^ 
fliUy. ^^ Thy last letter was, to the hopes which 
I had entertained, like water to fire ; and where- 
fore should I again light a flame, which may in- 
deed consume, bat cannot cheW me?-^But will 
not my brother pass to the tent which his servant 
hal;h prepared for him ? My principal bladk slave 
hath taken oiBer for the reception of the Princesses 
— the offieers of my houtfe&old will attend your 
followers, and ourself vnUlhe tike diamberhin of 
the royal Richard.'" 

He led the way aocordingfy to a splendid pa- 
viliott, where was everything that r^al leaaetf 
could devise. De Vaux,. who was in attendaneai 
then removed the chappe; (capaj) at long riding- 
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cbak vlrick Biehaid woste^ mad he Bioodt befbte 
SalMKn in ilie dose dbess wUeh shoved io ad- 
Tanftage llie atienglh ond symmetry of his persosy 
while it boss a etvong oontsast to the flowii^ sobes 
whicb difgu i ssd the iUn fisme of Aa eastern 
flMHttttfa. It was Mchasd's trnJiandod sweid 
that eh is iy attsacted the afetandoa of the Sara- 
ecHy a hsoad straight fakde, the seemiiigly un- 
mtUf kngdi of vhich flxleiidad areU «igh from 
the shoulder to the heel of the wearer. 

^^ Had I net,'' said Saladiii, ^' se^ diis famd 
flsning in the front of hatde, like that 4f Aarasl, 
I had scarce heaved that human mm ceuld widd 
it. ISif^ I leqnest to see the Melee Bie strike 
one Mow with it in pestfe, and in fHire trial of 
stcengAr 

'> Willingly, nohle Sabdin,^ ^nswored Blch. 
ard ; and lookiiig around fi>r something where- 
on to eiiieiicise ins strength, he saw a stedl maee, 
Idkd by one of the attendants, the handle being 
of the same metal, and about an inch and a h«tf 
in dtameterr^his he placed on a block of wood. 

The anxiety of Do Vans for his master s ho- 
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oottr, led him to wlnqper in Englitb-*-^* For the 
bksBed Virgin's sake, beirmre what you attempt, 
my li^e ! Your lull strength is not as yet va- 
tumed — give no triumph to the infideL'* 

*< Peace, fool r said Riebatd, 8taocKi«firm on 
las ground, and castmg a fierce glance anpimd-**- 
<^ tUnkest thou thati canfidl in ins presence P^'x 

The gUttering broadsword, wielded by both his 
hands, rose aloft to the King's left Aonlder, 
drded round his head, descended with the sway 
4)f some terrific engine, and die bar ofiiron rolled 
on the ground in two pieces, as a woodsman would 
sever a sapling with a hedging-btU. . • 

. ^< By the head of die Prophet, a most wonderi- 
lul blow r said the Soldan, cfitically and aocnnuie- 
ly examining the iron bar which had been cut asun- 
der; andtheUadeof the sword was 90 wdl temper- 
ed as to exhibit not the least token of having suf- 
fered by the feat it had performed.' He then took 
the King's hand, and looking on the use and 
muscular strength wMcli it exhibited, lai:^;lwd at 
he placed beside it his own, so lank and tbui, so 
inferior in brawn and sinetr. 

'^ Ay, look well," said De Vaux, in English, 
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^< it w31 be long ere your long jack-a»>ape'8 fin- 
gers do such afeat with your fine gilded resping- 
lioek there.-' 

" Silence, De Vaux," said Richard; **by Our 
Lady, he understands or guesses thy meaning**- 
be not so broad, I pray thee.'' 

The Soldan, indeed, presently said— <' Some- 
thing! would £un attempt— yet, wheDefi)re should 
the weak show thdr infieriority in presence of the 
strong? Yet, each land hath its own exercises, 
and this may be new to the Melee Bic."— So say- 
ing, he took firom the floor acushion of silk and 
down, and placed it upright on one end.— ^^ Can 
thy weapon seyer that cushiim ?^ he said to King 
Richard. 

** No, surely,'' replied the King, " no sword oh 
earth, were it the EzcaUbar of King Arthur, can 
cut that which opposes no steady resistance." 

'* Mark, then," said Saladin ; and tuding up 
the sleeve of his gown, showed his aim, long in- 
deed and spare, but which constant exercise had 
hardened into a mass consisting of nought but 
bone, brawn, and sinew. He unsheathed his scy- 
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mltar, a curbed and narrow blade, which gUtter* 
td Mt like the awords of the FrankB, but was, on 
the contrary, of a dull blue colour, marked widi 
ten ttillioDB of meandering lines, which showed 
how the metal had been welded by the armourer. 
Wieldiug this weapon, apparently so inefficient 
wImb compared to iim/t of Richard, the SoUan 
jteed^reating Us wmght upon his left foot, whidi 
was sightly adwMiced; he balanced himself a little 
as if to steady his aim, then stepping at once for- 
ward, Apew thescymitar acfoss die cudnon, apply- 
ing the edge ao deacteroudy, and widi so little 
ai^iarent effi)ii, that the cushion seemed mtfaer to 
ftU asunder limn to be divided by violence. 

" It is a juggler^s trick,** said De Vaux, dart- 
ing forwaid and anatdiing np the portkm of the 
ooshion which had been cut ofl^ as if to assme 
himsdf of liie reality of the feat,~'^ there ib gra- 
■inarye in thai.** 

The Seldan seemed to eomprehend him, for he 
innlid the sort of veil which be had hitherto worn, 
laid it double along the edge of his sabre, extend- 
^ the weapon edgeways in die air, and drawing it 
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suddenly through the veil, althoi^h it hung on 
the blade entirely loose, severed that also into two 
parts, which floated to di£Perent sides of the tent, 
equally diisplaying the extreme temper and sharp- 
ness of the weapon, and the exquisite dexterity of 
him who used it. 

<< Now, IB good faiA, my tsrother,^ said Bich^ 
ard, <^ thou art even matchless at the tridc of the 
sword, and right perilous were it to meet thee ! 
Still, however, I put some fiiith m a downright 
English blow, and what we cannot do by sli^it, 
we eke out by strength. Nevertheless^ in truth 
thou art as expert in inflictiiig wonnds, as my 
sage Hakim in curing diem. I trust I shall see 
the learned leech-*-! have much to thank him for, 
and had brought some small present^ 

As he spoke, Saladin exchanged hife turban for 
a Tartar cap. Hehadnosooncordone so»thanDe 
Vaux opened at once his extended mouth and his 
large round eyes, and Richard gaaed with scaroe 
less astonishment, while the Soldan cqpdke in a 
grave and altered voice : '^ The sick man, sayetb 
the poet, knoweth the physician by his stq); but 
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when be is repovered, he knowelh sat even hb^ 
face when he looks upcm him.*" 

<' A miracle ! — a minde T exclaimed Bichard. - 

'^ Of Mahound'fi working, doubtless,'' said Tho- 
mas de Vaux. 

^' That I should lose my learned Hakim/' said 
Bichard, '^ merely by absence of his cap and robe, 
and that I should find him again in my royal bro* 
ther Sahidin !'' 

^ Such is oft the faduimof the world,'^ answer-, 
ed the Spldan ; << the tattmied robe makes not al> 
ways ike dervisch**' ^ 

*f And it was throu^ thy intercession,'? said. 
Sichard, '^ that yonder Knight of ihe Leopard 
war sai^ fiom death-«-and by thy artifice that he 
(eyisited my camp in disguise ?" 

" Even so," replied Saladin ; " I was phy- 
sician enough to know, that unless the wounds of 
his bleeding honour were staimched, the days of 
his lifis must be fisw. His disguise was more 
easily penetrated than I had expected firom the. 
success of my own." 

*^ An accident," said King Richard, (probably 
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allttding. to the citcqmstaQce of his applying his 
lips to the wound of the supposed Nubian,) ** ]^| 
me first know that his skin was artificiaUy disco- 
loured; and that hint once taken, detection becene 
easy, for his form and person are not to be forgot- 
ten. I confidently expect that he will do battle 
on^tfae morrow.^ 

*^ He is full in preparation, and high in hope,"* 
said the Soldan. ^^ I have furnished him with 
weapons and horse, thinking nobly of him from 
what I have seen under various disguises.^ 

<' Knows he now,^' said Richard, *^ to whom he 
Hes under obligation ?^ 

«^ He doth,"" replied the Saracen-^'^ I was 
obliged to confess my person when. I unfolded 
my purpose.^^ 

«' And confessed he aught to you?'' sai^ the 
King of England. . 

<^ Nothing exf^cit,"" replied the Soldan ; ^'but 
from much that passed between us, I conceiye his 
love is too Ughly placed to be happy in its issue."^ 

<< And thou knewest, that his daring and in- 
solent passion crossed thine own wishes f^ said 
Richard. 
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bis pMrfott lUhd adMd ^femy wkheii h^d beat 
famttir^^mij I UMist mw add, k like id Mnift 
dMii-^I iiittiiiot, HI honorttj iwenge loe fiir tty 
dlMffp^intmeiit on him wba liad no lumd in it 
Or, if this higb*boni dame Iav«d him better than 
myself, who can say that she did not jostice to a 
kni^irhd Is (iill ef noUeness T 

** Yet of tee tncva Isseage to soix vidi the 
Uood of Plantagenet,^ said Ridund, hauc^tijfcf, 

** Sudi may he yo«r masums in Frangktoii,'' 
rej^Hed the SdUkw. ** Omt poets of the eastern 
oountries say, that a valiant camd-diiTer is worthy 
to kiss the lip of a fair Queen, when a cswardly 
prineekm^ worthy to salute the hem of ha gar- 
meat But with your leave, noUe brother^ I must 
take leave of thee for the present, to veeeive the 
Duke of Austria and yonder Naoarene kn%ht, 
mueh less woiflhy of ho^pitslity^ bat who must 
yet be suiliibly sttticated, not for theii sakes, but 
for lAoine own honour-'*^ what sailh the asge 
Lokman ? < Say nM that the food is bstimto thee 
whidi is ^Ven to the stranger-^for if his body be 
strengthened and &ttened therewithal, not less is 
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iMtte omA KVioiiMtr and good nane dm«lwd wd 

The Sttratien M^nafcii dtpwrted £mti Kng 
BMMnTs tefit^md hi^rkf kdi(stedtohim,r«lher 
with s^ thftn with i^eedi, where AepaTilioaof 
the Queen and faet atcosdante wtg pitohed^ he 
West te receive the M$eNfak of Montseriet and 
his atlendntts, for whom, with kM good wHl, but 
wi& eqpnd ftpteodoW) the aMgnifioent Soidan had 
pyevided acoeiiiHodadeHi. The neat aiapie re^ 
fireshments, both in the Oriental, and aliinr die 
Evropeait ftlihioiii^ weie spvead feefeve die reyal 
and princefy goeett of Sdadls, eaoh m thenr owa 
tieparaite pa^flien; and so atte&^e waa the SoL 
dav to the habit* and taste of his TisitorB, Am 
Grecian shives were stationed to present theaa 
with die goUet whidk ii Ae aboiniDationf of the 
se<^of Mahommed. EreRiehaidfaadfiaishedhii 
meal) tU aacieat Omndi, who had breoghi die 
SMdan a letter to the Cbistian canp, entesed 
with a plan of the ceremonial to be obserfcd on 
the socoeeding day of €)ond>at. Richard, who 
knew the taste of his old acquaintance, invited 
him to pledge him in a flagon of wme rf Scbi« 
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rai; but AbdidUk gave him to xandnaaimdt witb 
a raefiil aspect, tbat self-denial, in the present 
circinnstances; was a matter in which his life was 
concerned; for that Saladin, tolerant in many 
respects, bodi obsenred, and enforced by hi^ 
penalties, the l«rs of the-Frophet. 

«' Nay, then,"" said Bichard, <%if he loTes not 
wine, that ligfatener of the human heart, his con- 
version is not to be hoped for, and the predictipn 
of the mad priest of Engaddi goes like chaff dowa 
Rewind.'' 

The Kin^ then addressed him to settle the 
articles of combat, which cost a oonnderaUe time, 
as it was necessary on some points to consult 
Willi the opposite parties, as well as with the S(d- 
dan. 

They were at lei^h finally agieed upon, and 
adjusted by a protocol in French and iu Arabian, 
which was subscribed by Sakdin as umpire of the 
field, and by Richard and Leopold as guarantees 
for the two combatants. As the Omrah took Ua 
final leave of Kmg Richard for the evenings De. 
Vaux entered. . 

" The good knight,^' he said, *^ who is to do 
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bsttle te-iiunrow, requests to know, whether he. 
may not to*night pay duty to his royal god- 
father.^ 

*^ Hast Aou seen him, De Vaux?^^ said the 
King,' smiling ; ** and didst thou know an aiid^t 
aequaintance ?^ 

. ** By Our Lady of Lanercost,^ Miswered De 
Vmix, ^^ there are so many surprises and changes 
in ihis land, that my poor brain turns. I acsroe 
knew Sir Kcameth of Scotland, till his good honlid, 
diat had been for a short while under my care, 
came and &wned on me ; taoA even then I only 
knew the tyke by the depth of his' chest, the 
roundness of his foot, and his manner of bay-- 
ing; for the poor fellow was painted like any Vo* 
netian courtesan.^ 

^^ Thou art better skilled in brutes than men, 
De Vauz,'' said the King. 

« I will not deny," said De Vanx, « I have 
found them ofttimes the honester animals. Also, 
y<mr Grace is pleased to term me sometimes a 
hmte myself; besides that I serve the Lion, whom 
tH men acknowledge the king of brutes." 

^* Marry, there thou brokest thy lance foirly on 
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my brow,^ bM the Kkig. ^^ I have ei«r taid 
thm faMt a aort of wit» Da Vaax-— manry^ oae 
must strike thee with a sledge-hammer ere it can 
be madato sparkle. But ta the present gear^s 
the good knighi well armed and equipped P^ 

« Fully, my liege, and nobly,^ answeied De 
Vaux ; ^^ I know the armour well— ^it is ^t which 
the Vcuefian eommisaary offered your highaeas, 
just an you beoame ill, finr five handredbeaairts.^ 

^ A&d he bath sold it to Ihe infidel Soldan> I 
wanant me, for a few ducats more, and pvesent' 
pafBebtP Thess VanetiaDs would sell the Se- 
pulehie itself r 

^ ItwilIiiewbebonBeinanobIeroaBae^''8aid 
DeVaiUL 

<< Thanks to the noUeness of the Saracen,'' 
said Ae King, ^' not to the avarioe of the Veiie- 
tians."" 

<* I would to God your Grace would be more 
cautious,* said the anxkas De Vaiiz.-^" Here axe 
we deserted by all our aBies, for points of of^ 
fence giwen to onear anoAer ; weeanaot hope to 
prosper upon the land, and we have only toquar- 
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rel inA the anpIiilMiis fepoMiey to loie tibe 
means of xetrest by sea !^^ 

" I Will take caie^^ said Richard, impattently ; 
^^ but school me no more* Tell me raAer, for it 
is of interest, hath die knight a confesBor ?^' 

<' He hath;' answered De Vanx; << tlm her- 
mit of Engaddi, who erst did him that ofliee when 
preparing for death, atitends him on die present 
occalsion ; the bme of the duel having bvonght 
Urn hidier*'' 

'' 'Tis weU,"" said Richard ; ^ and now ftr the 
knight's request Say to him, Riohavdwifl receive 
him when the ^charge of his devoir beside the 
Diamond of the Desert, shdll have atoned for his 
fault bedde the Mount ef Sunt George ; and as 
thou passest through the camp, let the Queen 
know I will visit her pavilion-«-and tdil Blmdel 
to meet me thcre.^' 

De Vaux departed, and in about an hour af- 
terwards, Richard, wrapping his mmitle around 
him, and taking bis gittem in his hand, walked 
in the direction of the Queen^s pa^Iion. Sere- 
ral Arabs passed him, but always with averted 
heads, and lodbi fixed upon the earth, though he 
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could obierve that all gased earnestly after Mm 
when he was past. This led him justly to otm- 
jectme that his person was known to them ; but 
that either the Soldan^s commands, or their own 
orimtal politf ness, forbade them to seem to notice 
a soyereign who desised to remain incogmto. 

When the King readied the pavilion of his 
Queen, he finuid it gnioded by those unhappy 
officisls whom eastern jealousy places around the 
Zenana. Blondel was waildng before the door, 
and touted his rote from time to time, in a man- 
ner which made the Africans show their ivory 
teeth, and beat burthen with their strange ges- 
fures and shrill unnatural voices. 

<< What art ,thou after with this heid of Uack 
catfJe, Blondel?'' said the King; << wherefore 
goest diou not into the tent ?"" 

^< Because my trade can neither q^are the head 
nor the fingers,'' said Bbndel; '^ and these ho- 
nest faladcamoors threatened to cot me joint from 
joint if I pressed forward." 

« Well, entar wiA me,'' said the King, « and 
I will be thy safeguard." 

The blacks accon&igly lowered pikes and 
11 
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swotfdt to King Richard, and bent thar ^es on 
the ground, as if unworthy to look upon him. In 
die interior of the paTition, they found Thomas 
de Vaux in attendance on the Queen. While Be- 
reiigaria wekomed Blondel, King Richard spoke 
for some time secretly and apsrt with his fidr 
Idnswoman. 

At length, '< Are we still foes, my fair Edith ?"* 
he said in a whisper. 

'^* No, my Hq^,'^ said Edith, in a voice just so 
low as not to interrupt the music— ^^ none can 
•bear enmity against King Richatd, when he 
deigns to show himself, as he really is, generous 
and noble, as well as valiant and honourable.^ ^ 

So saying, she extended her hand to him. The 
'King kissed it in token of reconciliation, and then 
proceeded. 

'^ You ihink, my sweet cousin, that my an- 
ger in this matter was fdgned ; but you are de- 
ceived. The punishment I inflicted upon this 
knight was just ; for he had betrayed — ^no matter 
for how tempting a bribe, fair cousin— the trust 
cotnmitted to. him. But I rejoice, perchance as 
much as you, that to-morrow gives him chance to 
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win die MA, and timw bad: tke flak idiich fer 
a time eluag to him, upoii the aelaal thief and 
traitor. No !-«-liDitHre times may blame Bidiaid 
for bnpetaotts folly; but tbejr dudl say, Aat in 
rendeting judgment, he was just when he shofiM, 
and meroifid when ho oould.'^ 

^ Laud not thyself, cousin King,^^ said Edith. 
^ They may afi Aj justice eraelty^-H^ mercy 
capnce. 

^ And do not thou pride thyself^'' snd the 
Cng, ^* as if thy knight, who hath not yet bucUed 
on Ins armour, were unbelting it in Iriumjdi-^ 
Connde of Montserrat. is heU a goed hmee; 
What if the Scot should lose the dqr P'' 

<" It is impossiUe T said Edith, firmly^^' Hy 
own eyes saw yonder Comrade tvemUe rad change 
colour, like a base thief. He is guilty««»and the 
trial by combat is an appeal to die justice of God. 
-*-I mysd^ in such a caupe, would encounter him 
without fear.^ 

<< By the mass, I thmk thou woidd'st, wench,^ 
said the Kbg, '' and beat him to boot ; fw there 
. never breathed a truer Plantagenet than thou.'* 

15 
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H6 paused, and idded in « rerj «eriou6 toiie,-^ 
*^ See that thoa oontiiiae to remember vhat is 
due ibe Ay HtdL^ 

<< What meinia tiiat ad^riee, so seriously given 
at this moifte^t ?** said Edith. ^^ Am I of such 
light nMuie as to Ibigct »y nanie'-'HQD 
tionP'' 

<^ I will speak plaiidy, Edith,^ answered the 
Xing, "< and aa to a friend,--What will this 
faiight be to yon, shoidd he come off Tietor from 
y<mder lists ?^ 

^ To mer said Edidi, blushing deep with 
shame and dii^leascBrey*--*^^ What eon he be to me 
more than an honoured blight, worthy of such 
grace as Queen Berengaria might confer on Urn, 
had he selected her for his lady, instead of a more 
unwarthy choice? The meanest knight may deu 
tote himself to the servioe of an empress, but the 
glory of his choice,^ she said proudly, ^ must be 
ilia rewaid.^ 

" Yet he hath served and suffered much for 
you,^ said the King. 

^' I have paid his services with honour and ap- 
plause, and his sufferings with tears,"^ answered 

VOL. IV. X 
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Edith. ^^ Had be dewed otber Reward, he would 
have loved within his own degree.^ 

<^ You would not then wear the bloody nights 
gear for bis sake ?^ said King Radbard. '^ 

, " No more,'' answered Edith, ^f rfem i would ' 
MJbie iY? r e quk cd b im ta^xpos^M^ life by «i action^ 
in which there was more madness than honouip*'* 
^< Mttdens talk ever tbtts,*" said the King ; 
^< but wb^n the favoured lover presses his suit, 
she saySy with a sigh, her stars had decreed other- 
wise.'' 

. . '^ Your Grace has now, fixr the second time, 
threatenedme with the i n fluen ce c^my horoscope;" 
Edith repHed, with dignity. *^ Trv&t me, my 
U^ge, whatever be ^\power of ^be Man? your 
poor kinswoman will never wed either infill, or 
obscure adv^turer. — ^Permit me, that I listoa to 
the music of Blondel, for the tone of your roy^d 
admonitions is scarce so grateful to the ear." 

The conclusion of the evening offered nothing 
worthy of notice. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Heard ye the din of bfthle bxay, 
LiiDce to hnce, and hone to hone ? 



It h«dbeen i^eed, on account of the heat of the 
ctinale, that, the judicuil combat, which was the 
c^Miae of the present assemblage q£ various natioiis 
at the DiwBiond of the Desert, should take place 
at 090 hour after sunrise. The wide lists, which 
had been epnstructed under the inspection of th^ 
Knight of the Leopard, inclosed a space of hard 
sund, which was one hundred and twenty yards 
long by forty in width. They extended in length. 
firom north to south, so as to give both parties the 
equal advantage of the rising sun. Sakdin'^s royal, 
seat was erected on the western side of the indo* 
sure^ just in the centre^ where the combatants were 



Digitized 



by Google 



8M TALCS or TITS CRtWADBHS. 

expected to meet in mid encounter. Opposed to 
this was a gallery with dosed casements, so contri- 
ved, that the ladies, whose station it was designed 
to be, might see the fight without being tliemselves 
exposed to view. At either extremity of the lists 
was a hairier, which could be opened or shut at 
pleasure. Thrones liadbeen also erected, but the 
Arch-Duke, perceiving that his was lower ihan 
King Richavd^s, refused to occupy it ; and Coenr 
de Lion, who would have submitted to mudi ere 
any formality should have interfered with the 
combat, leadily agreed that the apbUBors, as (hey 
were called, riiould remdn on horsebaek dittJBg 
Ae fight. Atoneextremity ofthelisfis were-ph- 
oad the feUowers of Bidiard, and opposed to ^m 
were those who aocomp6nied the defender. Con- 
rade. Around the throne destmedfer the Sddan, 
were ranged his splendid Geoigian Guatdc^, and 
the rest of die indosure was occupied by Christian 
and Mahommedan spectators. 

Long before day-break, the fists were surround- 
ed by even a larger number of Saracens Aan Rich- 
aid had seen on the preceding eyemng. When 
the first ray of the 8un*« glortous orb arose above 
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die d^Bntf the i^<»ioTou8 caB, *^ To prayer— to 
•prsjrerr was poured forth by the Soldanhimfietf, 
ttd Mifwered by others, whose rank and zeal en- 
tkled them to ad as muezsiM. It was a strikiiig 
flfieciade to see them all sink to earth, for the 
pwrpoie of repeatmg their deyotioiiis^ with their 
ftoes turned to Meo^a. But when they arose 
fiom the ground, thesun^s rays, now stiengthen- 
mg £Mt» seemed to confirm the Lord of GiUand^s 
Qpqjecture of the night befi^re; They were fiash^ 
ed bade firom many a spear-head, for the pointless 
knoes of the. pceoeding day were certainly no 
kngcr sttoh. De Vauz pointed it out to his maa- 
^ter, who answered with impMience, that fae had 
•perfieptoonfidencein the good faith of die SoUan ; 
bftt if De Vaux was aSndd of his bulky body, he 
might retire. 

Soon aftesr lliis th^ noise of timbrehi was heard, 
at the sound of which the whole Saracen caya- 
licra threw themselves from their horses, and pro- 
siatated themsdTes, as if fer a seeond morning 
prayer. This was to ffwe an opportunity to the 
Queoi, with Edith and her attendants, to pass 
ftsm the pafilion totltt gaUeqr intended for them. 



Digitized 



by Google 



3S6 TALES OF THE CRUSA]>KE6. 

Fifty guards of Saladin's seragfio escorted them^ 
with naked sabres, whose btders were, to cat to 
pieces whomsoerer, were he prince or peasknt^ 
jBhodld yenture to gaze on the ladies as they pass- 
ed, or even presume to raise his head until the 
cessation of the music should make b31 men aware 
that they were lodged in their gaUery, not to be 
gased on by the curious eye. 

This superstitious observance of Orient re- 
ference to die fair sex, called forth from Queen 
Berengaria some eritidsms very unfaroui^able 4x> 
Saladin and his country. But their den, as thio 
royal fair called it, being securely closed and 
guarded by their sable attendants, she was under 
the necessity of contenting hersdf with seeing, and 
laying aside for the present the still more excel- 
lent pleasure of being seen. 
' Meantime the sponsors of both champions went, 
a& was their duty, to 'see^that they were duly 
armed, and prepared for combdt. The Areh-Didsc 
of Austria was in no hurry to perform tMs part of 
tthe ceremony, having had rather an unusually se- 
jvere debauch upon wine of Schiraz the preceding 
evenittg. But the Grand Mastor of the Temple, 
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mate deeipky concenied in die erent of the com- 
htity was early before the tent of Conrade of Mont- 
serrat To his great surprise, the attendants re- 
fused him admittance. 

" Do you not icnow me, ye knaTes ?'* said the 
Grand Master, in great anger. 

" We <b, most valiant and reverend,'* answer- 
ed Comrade's squire ; ^^ but even you may not at 
pxesbnt enterw-the Marquis is about to confess 
jiimseir' 

. ^' Confess himself 1"* eaccbdmed the TempljBF, 
in a tone where idarm mii^kd with surprise and 
spam,-**^f and to w|iom, I pray tibeef"* 
. .^^ My master bid me be secret,^ said the- squire ; 
Dn whidat the Grand Master pusl^ past him, and 
entered the tent. 

. The Marquis of Montserrat was kneeling at 
the fe^ of the hermit of Engaddi, and in the act 
of bqjinnii^ his ccmfession. 

^^ What means this. Marquis 7^ said the Grand 
Master; ^ up, for shame— K>r, if you must needs 
confess, am not I here P^ 

^^ I have confessed to you too oft already,^ re- 
fitted Conrade, with a pale cheek and a feltaring 
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yoke. <'F(Hr God's aril*, GmidMasler^^bqpnie, 
and let ve unfold my eoti8<»eMe to this hokj 



** In what is he holier lluui I am?'' said the 
Qnmd M«ater#-~^< Memitf prophet^ madmatt— 
say, if thou darest, in what thou excdkst me ?^ 

" JSold and bad mim,'' leplied the hermit, 
'' kMw tbai I am Uke the laAlaeed window, atid 
the divine light piaaass tfazoug^ to «mlioAei8» 
though, alas I it helpeth not me. Thou avt like 
tb* IMA 8tiftichuma»'icfaich: neithjat leceive light 
tbamselvca^ nor enmimiBkale it to mmy oobJ^ 

'' Prate not to me^ hut d^Nurt fima this tewt^^ 
said the Gmiid Master ; *< the Maaqinis shall not 
eonfesa this ttortung, wdfiBs it bo to me, for I 
part not from his side." 

*< Is this ^our pkasur^'' said the homit to 
Conmde; '^ fot think hdt I will obey thai proud 
man, if you continue to dadfee mf asdsianoe.'* 

'' Akua,'* said Conrade, iiresobitcly, << what 
would you have ihe say P^^FareWell Sat a wUaa*-* 
we will speak anon." 

'' Oh, proctastimtion T i»aMmad the hmmit, 
^* thou art a soul-murderer ! Unhappy man, fiuw- 
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w^Or-ssol £» m wUle, hit until we sludl boA 
meet— no matter where. Andfbr ihee»^]ieadd- 
ei, tunui^ to die Grand Maater, <* T&sitblk !"* 

'' TiemUe T rcflkd the Temphur, contemptn^ 
o«%« '* I cannot if I wealds'' 

The hemit heaid not hie aoairer, having kft 
the tent« 

'< Corner tatUe ctear hastily,'' aaid the Giand 
Master, ^' sboe thou wilt needs go through Ae 
fiekiTw-^Harfc thee^I think I know mast of thy 
finiltiee>b7 heart, so we may omifcdie detail, whidi 
may be aomeiwhat a leng one, and b^m with the 
abaehitiott. What signifies counting the ipota of 
dirt that we are about to wash frmn our hands ¥^ 

'' Knowing what diou art thyself,"* said Con^ 
xade, *^ it ia Uaaphemoua to speak tf pardonii^ 
aiM^hcr.'' 

^< Thatia not aooorfing to the canon, Load MaN 
qnis,'' aaid the T«mplar,r^*^ thou axt more sera- 
polousAan orthodox. Theabaohitionofthewiek* 
ed priest is aa effectual as if he were a saint— other- 
wise, God help the poor pwitent i What wound- 
ed man inquirea whether the surgeon that tenta 
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Mb gatliat iM^re dloui kinds orn^P-^mBie, dMil 
we to this toy ?"* 

'* No,"^ said Cmnvde, ^^ I will i«^ier ^ un- 
conftsied dum mock die saorament.'^ 

^^ Come, noble Maiqiiis,^^«aid the Templar, 

^roiiae lap your coiuage, and apeak not tboa. In 

an hour's time thou shalt stand victorious in the 

liatB, or oonfeis thee in thy faefaneit, Kke a vifiant 

*^ AfaMfy Grand M«8ter$^ aasweved <ia^md^ 
.^allaagmsillfiiritfataaffiar. Tfaes^an^dis- 
corery by theinstinct of a dog*-*the tevival ofthia 
Scottifh knight,: wlu) ^omes into the IktB like a 
speetee— all betokens eviL'' 

''.Pshaw;' said the Tmplar, '' I hanre seen 
tl:^ hmd diy laiiee bokUy agcfkist him in sporty 
and with equal chance of success— think tbeu avt 
l^AtinAtOiirnameBtyiand who beans him better in 
the till^yjird than thou F-^^Ceme^ squiies and af* 
nu^ny^cs, your, masto must be aoefmtred for llie 
field,^ 

The atteyidantaenteKed accordingly, mdhegan 
to arm the Marqjus. 

" What morning is without?" said Conrade. 
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Tli«4Biui fim dimly,'' answered a sqttiie. 
Thou seest, Grand Master,^ said Conrade, 



" Thou wilt fight the more coolly, my son,*' 
answered the Templar ; ^« thank Heaven, that 
hath lempemd the sun of Palestine to suit thine 



ThilB jcst^ the Grand Master, bat his jests 
faadlost their infiuence on the mind of the Mar^ 
\quis^ and, notwithstanding his attempts to seem 
gay, tl^ gloom communicated itself to the Grand 
<]y|«ster. 

^^'ThiB araven,^' he thoi%ht, '^ will lose the day 
inpere&intnessand GOW^r£ce of heart, which he 
ci^ tender conscience. I, whom yisions and au- 
guries shake no^-^who am firm in my purpose as 
the Imng rook-^I shoaldhaye fought the combat 
mysd£— Would to God the Scot may strike him 
dead on the spot-^t were next best to his winning 
the victory. But come what will, he must have 
no other confessor than myself--K)ur sins are tbo 
much in common, and he might confess my share 
with his own."" 

While these thoughts passed through his mind. 
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be eoirtiwi^ t» «Miil ibe M»fiM iA «n^ 
k wM in tikace. 

The hour at length imriired» die tnoipeieeauBd- 
^ the faughte rede into lb0 lisie amiad at all 
fOBnts, and moiuited like mea who wane t» do 
battk &r a kiiigdan's henoiir. Tliejr wom lUk 
viaora up, and, riding around the liats thrae^tiaMMy 
ahewed themadirea to tkie apeetHUm. BaAh wese 
goodly |i^BM>ii% and both had adbk countMiaaaai. 
But theee waa an aia of m$aij MtuMeom i op . d^ 
blow of the Soal^''*^ ladianejF of hape^ wfai^ 
amounted even to cheerfulness, while, aUioialli 
pode a«d iefl^ had raadlod ^nuch of G^^ttrade's 
natuxai couvage, tbeaie JonmfsdjBiULon Ua haava 
doud of omi&oua daspondanc^^ Syen hw itoed 
aeemed to txead la«9 Ugbtly and Uifehdjr to the 
trampet-flouiid than the noUe: Asah wiw^ Ms 
bastxode by Sir KeiMiett ; afid die ^trfwri-^yr^e^ 
ahoolc hb head whil^heoba^rvad^ dmt /vihile the 
ehaflaaiger xi)de aioisad the Mate in die C0«x8# af 
the aw, that ia &Qn> right to left, d» ddendkr 
mafd^ the B$m&)^mii^'9iMdirjrim^: diat is fioeaii 
laft to right, which is in moat eountrias hdd oad- 
nous. 
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A tempo!rary altar was erected jutt beneaft the 
gallery oociqned by die Queen, and bedde it 
sldod Ac bcnait In the drew of his order, aa a 
Carmidile friar. Other dwrefamen were ako pi«- 
To this alte the diaUenger and defender 
sacoMively bveugfat forward, condueted hy 
their reBpecthe apoDflora. Diamounthig befim it, 
each fangfat aroudwd die juetiee of hia eause 
ky a tekHm oath on the B^mngdisti, and prqred 
diaa hia tnoeen nigfar be aooopding to the truth or. 
fidaehoodof ithathe thenawore. Thayalaomade 
oath, that they came to do batde in kn^htly gufae, 
and widi the usiud weapons, digdaimisg the use 
of Mpelhj dharms, or magical denees, to in«dine 
Tietorytotheiridde. The challenger made his oaA 
with a firm and manly ▼dice, and abdd anddbeer- 
ftd oooBtenance. Whendieceremony was finished, 
he looked at the galtey, and bent his head to the 
earth, as if in honour of those imisible beauties 
whieh were inclosed within ; then, loaded widi ar^ 
mour as he was, aprung i» the saddle vidiout the 
use of dte stimip, and made his courser ^caity him 
inasuoeesnon of caracoles to his station at the east- 
em extieatiity i£ the lists. Cqnrade also presented 
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Uiiidf bdbre the Iter vkh boldnem emug^ ; 
hit Mb Toice, as • he (ck>k the ^afliy 'SOimded hdl* 
kw^Agifdrovnedinfaishehxiet. Thtilip^Wlh! 
whi^hhe 8|^dbd:t& Heaven td adfiidge.tiotoey 
to the juflt'qiiaml, gww while^ as thqr uttaml^ 
thtf impieiia moelMy.- As he tnmed to fonomt 
h^ horse, die Graid Master a ppro ached him 
dosir, as if to ndiif soiiediing abeat Ibbe sittmg 
of his goiiget^ and nhisperedy— ^' Goirard end 
lifiol l---«eciitt thy senses, and do lae ihis battle 
fataivdy^ else, by Heawes, shooU'at llK>ti esoi^ 
biait thtfu esai|iest not 911^ T 

Thd saTSge tone in whiefa this was wfaispeiedf 
perhaps oampleted the confiision of the Marquises 
neryeSjCor he slombled as he made to hoxse; aiid 
thoii|^ he teecfyeted his ieet, sprung to the saddlfo 
mih his usaal. agility, akid dii^ayed his adflfareaa 
in horsemanship as he assumed his position oppo-' 
site to the chaUenger's, yet the accident did not 
escape those who were on ihe watch Ibr omens;, 
whi<;h might predict the fate of the day. - 

The i»iests, after a solemn pri^r, that God 
wmdd show the rightful quarrel, departed from 
the Usts. The trumpets of the challcMgsr then 
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rung a ila^sh, and a hendd«l«arms pimkimed 
at thai^astem end dT the li8t%«^<< Here atanda a 
goo^ knight. Sir Kenneth of Scotland, champioii 
.ioa^th^oyal Eiag Bichwd q£ Ei^huad, who ac- 
cuaeth C<Hu:ade> Mwrquia of Montaarrat, of foal 
treason and dishononr done to the tsaid limg.'^ 

When, the wordaXcmneth of Scodaend iuniafaii- 
eed the nane and eharacter of the champion, hi<. 
thcsrto scarce genesaUy known, a loud and deerfiil 
acclaim buzat from tbefoUovmsof Kii^Bichard, 
j^id haidly, notwitbatanding repeated commands 
of silence, suffeired the reply of the defisndant to be 
heard. He, (^course, avonchcid his innocence, and 
offered his body for battie.* The esqnhrea of the 
combatants now approached, and delivered- to- eadi 
his fihieild and lance, assisting to hang the former 
around his neck, that his two hands might remain 
free^—- one for the managanent e£ the bridle, the 
other to direct the laace. 

The shield of the Scot displayed his old bear, 
ing, the leopard, but with the addition of a collar 
and broken oham, in aUusicm to his late captivity. 
The shield of the Marijais bore, in reference to his 
title, a serrated and rocky mountain. Each shook 
U 
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ku iMet alofk, as tf to Moertain theVeigkt and 
faw igl m e B S of the wumUk&y veftpon, md tfllto laid 
ilin the rest The spoBsora, heralds, anl sqil^, 
nmfTetiied to Ihe banters, and the eombalvits^lia^ 
oppodteto eadi other, he9 to face, with couched 
hmce and dosed viior, the hiflnan form so com- 
pletely isdoMd, diat ihejr loelnd moie like sta- 
tues of i8«iteii-iMti, than bsiiigs of fledi «&d Uood. 
The sBebee ef swpeAse w$s now geiiei«l-^meA 
breathisd diioker, and their very floids seemed 
seated in their eyes, irUe not # socmd was to be 
heaid save the snorting and pawing of the good 
steads, who, sennHe of what was about to hap- 
pen, were ifi^atient to dash into career. They 
ikood thus for perhi^ three taiiNtles, when, at it 
signal gifen by the Soidan, m hmsdred instru- 
ments rent the air wiA their trraaen clamours, and 
each ehaaspion striidng his horse iHth the spurs, 
and sladdng the rein, the hMses started into ftiU 
gsHop, and the knights met in mid space with a 
Aock like a thunderbolt The vieCwry wi^not in 
d0«bt«**no, not one moment. Conrade, indeed, 
showed himtdf a praetked warrior ; ^ he sthick 
13 r 
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bis antagonist knightly in the midst of his shield, 
bearing his lance so straight and true, that it 
shivered into splinters up to the rery gauntlet. 
The horse of Sir Kenneth recoiled two or three 
yards and fell on his haunches, but the rider 
easily raised him with hand and rein* But for 
Conrade, t)iere was no recovery. Sir Kenneth's 
lanoe had jnerced through the shield, through a 
plated corslet of Milan steel, through a secret^ or 
coat of linked mail, worn beneath the corslet, had 
wounded him deep in the bosom, and borne him 
from his saddle, leaving the truncheon of the lance 
fixed in his wound. The sponsors, heralds, and 
Saladin himself, descending from his throne, 
crowded around the wounded man ; while Sir 
Kenneth, who had drawn his sword ere yet he 
discovered his antagonist was totally helpless, now 
commanded him to avow his guilt. The helmet 
was hastily unclosed, and the wounded man, ga- 
zing wildly on the skies, replied, — " What would 
you more P-*God hath decided justly-^I am guil- 
ty-^but there are worse traitors in the camp than 
L — In pity to my soul, let me have a confessor !? 

He revived as he uttered these words« r^ 

VOL. IV. y 
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^* The talisman — ^the powerful remedy, Tojnl 
brother,'" said King Richard to Saladin. 

'^ The traitor,"^ answered the Soldan, '* is more 
fit to be dragged from the lists to the gallows by 
the heels, thm io profit by its virtues ;— 4md sone 
such fate is in his look,^ he added, after looking 
fixedly upon the wtmnded nan; ^^ lor, though his 
wound may be cured, yet Asrael^s seal is oa the 
wtetchTs brow.'' 

** Nevertheless,*' said Richard, *' I pray you 
do for him what you may, that he may at least 
have timefby confession — Slay not soul and body ! 
To him one half hour of time may be worth m^e, 
by trai thousand fold, than the life of the oMest 
patriarch.'' 

^^ My royal brother s wish shall be obqred,'' 
said SiddBn. '^ Slaves, bear this wounded man 
to our tent." 

*^ Do not so," said the Templar, who had hither- 
to stood gloomily looking on in silence. — ^' The 
rcyal Duke of Austria and myself will not pemit 
this unhappy Chri^ian Prbce to be delivered 
over to ^e Sarooene, that they may try their 
spells upon him. We «re his sponsors, and de- 
mand that he be assigned to our eare." 
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" Thut ii) ymn tefikise tlie«erttia mcABs eii»red 
to roeovei: htm ?"* 8^ Kiehaird. 

^^ Not so»'' said the Grand Master, reoollecljiig 
biiQsel£— '' If the SdAm ssedi lawfel medicines, 
he m«y attend the patient in my tent.'' 

'* Do so, I pray thee, good brother,'" said Ridi- 
ard to; Sidbdin, " though the permtssim be un« 
graciously yielded. — But now to a more jeyfel 
w<vk. — Sound) trumpets^—shout, £ngland--4n ho- 
iKNir of England's champion !" 

Drum* clarion^ trumpet, and cymbal, rung forth 
at once, and die deep and regular shout, which 
for ages has been the English aoelamation, sound- 
ed amidst the sbnll and irregular yells of the 
Arabs, like the diapason of the organ amid the 
hoirling of a storm. There was silence at length. 

^^ Brave Knight of die Leopard," resumed 
CcBur de Lion, '^ tibou hast shown 4hat (^ Ethio- 
pian ftuiy change his skin, and l^e leopard his 
spots, though clerks quete Scripture for the im- 
possibility. Yet I have mote to say to you when 
I have conducted you to the presence of tbe la- 
dies, the best judges, mid best rewarders, of deeds 
of chivahry." 
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The Knight of the Leopard bowed assent. 

** And thou, princely Saladin, wilt also attend 
them. I promise thee our Queen will not think 
herself welcome, if she lacks the opportunity to 
thank her royal host for her most princely recep- 
tion."* 

Saladin bent his head gracefully, but declined 
the invitation. 

** I must attend the wouhded man,^^ he said. 
** The leech leaves not his patient more than the 
champion the lists, even if he be summoned to a 
bower like those of Paradise. And farther, royal 
Bichard, know that the blood of the East flows 
not so temperately in the presence ^of beauty as 
that of your knd. What saith the Book itself— 
Her eye is as the edge of the sword of the Pro- 
' phet, who shall look upon it ? He that would 
not be burnt avoideth to tread on hot embers — 
wise mea spread not the flax before a bickering 
torch-— He, saith the si^, who hath forfeited a 
treasure, doth not wisely to turn back his head to 
gaie at it.'' 

Ridiard, it may be believed, respected the mo- 
tive of delicacy which flowed from manners so dif- 
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ferent from hk own, and urged his request no far^ 
ther. 

^< At noon,'^ said the Soldan as he departed, 
** I trust ye will all accept a collation under the 
black camel-skin tent of a chief of Curdistan.** 

The same invitation was circulated among the 
Christians, comprehending all those of sufficient 
importance to be admitted to sit at a feast made 
for princes. 

^< Hark T said Richard, << the timbreb an- 
nounce that our Queen and her attendants are 
leaving their gallery — and see, the turbans sink 
<m the ground, as if struck down by a destroying 
angeL All lie prostrate, as if the glance of an 
Arabia eye could sully the lustre of a lady^s cheek ! 
Come, we will to the pavilion, and load our con- 
queror thither in triumph. — How I pity that noUe 
Soldan, who knows but of love as it is known to 
those of inferior nature T 

Blondel tuned his harp to its boldest measure, 
to welcome the introduction of the victor into the 
pavilion of Queen Berengaria. He entered, sup- 
ported on either side by his sponsors, Richard and 
Thomas Longsword, and knelt gracefully down 
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befofe tbe Queen, tbongh more dbaii half 4W 
homage was silently rendered to Edith, whosiifr 
OA het right hiffid. 

<< Unamn hko^ my miatsiessM;,'^ said the King, 
whose delight was in the eMeution o£ sueh ehl- 
YtikwaB uflagech-'* Let Beauty hoBoiir Chivalry ! 
Uncb his spnrs^ Berengaria ; Qoeen though thou 
he^ thou owest him what marks of favour thosi 
canst give. — Unlace his hdmet, Edith-»by this 
hand tbeii shalt, wert thou the pNiudest Plavta- 
genet of the Kne, and he the poorest knight on 
earth r 

Bodi ladies ob^ed Ae royal caaaavad^, Be- 
rengaria with bustling aiMiduity, as iuixious tor 
gnatiify her hnsband^a humour, and Edith blaefa- 
iaig msd growing pale alternately, aa slowly and 
atirkwardly she undid, with Longsword's asskt- 
ance, the fastenings, i^hich atoired the helmet k> 
the gorget. 

** And what ekpect youf from beneath this iron 
shell f^ said Richard, as the removal of the essque 
gave t» view the noble countenaiioe of Sir Ken-* 
tieth, his face ghmiag with' recent exertion, and 
not less so with present emotion. ^^ What 
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ihivk ye of hiHi, gidlants and beai^ies ?^^ said BJLch-^ 
ard. ^< Doth he resemble an BiOiioiMaji slave, oc 
doth he present the face of an obscure and name- 
lesa adventurer ? No^ 'by my good sword ! — Here ~ 
terminate his various disguises. He hath knelt 
down before you, unknown save by his worth-^a 
arises, equally distinguished by birth and by for- 
tune. The adventurous knight, Kenneth, arises 
David Earl of Huntingdon, Prince Royal of Scot- 
land r 

There was a general exclamation of surpriae^ 
and Edith dropped from her hand the helmet, 
which she had just received. 

^' Yes, my maslers,^^ said the King, ^^ it is 
even so. Ye know how Scothmd deceived ua 
when Ae proposed to send this valiant Earl, witib 
a hold company of her best and noblest^ to aid 
our arms in this conquest of Palestine, but failed 
to comply with her engagements. This noble 
youth, under whom the Scottish crusaders were 
to have been arrayed, thought foul scorn that his 
arm should be withheld from the holy warfare, 
and joined us at Sicily with a small train of devo- 
ted and faithful attendants, which was augmented 
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by many of hii countrymen, to whom the rank of 
their leader was unknown. The confidants of the 
Royal Prince had all, saying one old follower, 
fidlen by death, when his secret, but too well kept, 
had nearly occasioned my cutting ofi; in a Scot* 
tish adyenturer, one of the noblest hopes of £u« 
]K)pe.-^Why did you not mention your rank, no- 
ble Huntingdon, when endangered by my hasty 
and passionate sentence ?— Was it that you 
thought Richard capable of abusing the adyan- 
tage I possessed oyer the heir of a King whom I 
haye so often found hostile P^ 

" I did you not that injustice, royal Richard,'" 
answered the Earl of Huntingdon ; <' but my 
pride brooked not that I should avow myself 
Prince of Scotland in order to saye my life, en- 
dangered for default of loyalty. And, moreover, 
I had made my vow to preserve my rank un- 
known till the crusade should be accomplished ; 
nor did I mention it, save in articttio mortis^ and 
under the seal of confession, to yonder reverend 
hermit.*^ 

**• It was the knowledge of that secret, then, 
which made the good man so urgent with me to 
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recal my severe sentence P*' 8»d Richard. " Well 
did he say that, had this good knight fallen by 
my mandate, I should have wished the deed un« 
done though it had cost me a Hmb— A limb ! — I 
should have wished it undone had it cost me my 
life— ^since the worid would have said that Rich- 
aid had abused the condition in which the heir 
of Scotland had placed himself, by his confidence 
in his generosity.'" 

" Yet, may we know of your Grace by what 
strange and happy chance this riddle was at length 
read ?'' said the Queen Berengaria. 

" Letters were brought us from England,'' said 
the King, " in which we learnt, among other un- 
pleasant news, that the King of Scotland had 
seized upon three of our nobles, when on a pil- 
grimage to Saint Ninian, and alleged as a cause, 
that his heir, being supposed to be fighting in the 
ranks of the Teutonic Knights, against the heathen 
of Borussia, was, in fact, in our camp, and in our 
power ; and, therefore, William proposed to hold 
these nobles as hostages for his safety. This gave 
me the first light on the real rank of the Knight 
of the Leopard, and my suspicions were confirmed 
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by De Vauz, wlio» on hk ratan firom Adcaloiak, 
bp»ii|^t bad( nith him the Earl of HtrndiigdotiV 
Mb iUtendanty a thick-dcnlled slave, who had 
goae thirty miles ta uofold to De Vaux a secret 
heahould have told to nte.^' 

^^ Old Straugban must be excused/^ said the 
Lord of GilfilandL *^ He knew from experieiiee 
that my heart is somewhat softer than if I wrote 
myself Plantageuet ""^ 

^^ Thy heart soft ? thoueommodity of old iron ! 
•—thou Cumberland flinty that thou art f exclaiia- 
ed the King. — <' It is we Plantagenets who boast 
soft and feeling hearts, Edith,"' turning te his 
couBiB, with an expreasbn which ealled the Uood 
into her chediL — '^ Give me thy hand, my fair cou- 
sm, and, Prince of Scotland, thine.'" 

^^ Forbear, my lord,"" said Edith, hanging back, 
and endeavouring to hide her confusion, under an 
atten^t to rally her royal kkisman'^a credu£ty: 
^^ Remember you not that my hand was to be the 
signal of converting to the Chiistiati faith the 
Saracen and Arab, Saladin and all bis turbaned 
host?"" 

^^ Ay, but the wind of propheey hath chopped 
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ahoitt^ and sks now in anotlier ooilMir^^ ivpUed 
Biohinrd. 

^ Mock Boty lesl yiour bonds be madB stiongv^ 
said the H^mit^ stepping fet w«nl. ^' The hea- 
venly host write nothing bist truth in their bril- 
liant record8--*4t ia man's eyes which are tao'ireak 
to read their eharaeters aright. Enow^ that whm 
SahM&i and Kenneth o£ Siootland slept in my 
grotto, I read in the stars^ that there rested under 
my roof a prmce> the natural fee of Richard, witik 
whom the fate of Edith Phntagenet was to be 
unked. Could I doubt that this must be the 
Soldan, whose rank was well known to me, as he 
often visited my cell te conTerse on the revdu^ 
tions of the heavenly bodies ?-*- Again, the lights of 
the firmament pvodaimed that this Priace, the 
husband of Edith Flantagenet, should be a ChriB«. 
tian ; and I,-^weak and wild ]nteri»eter !<««Hirgiied 
thence the eonversion of the noble Saladsn, irfiose 
good qualities seemed often to incEne him towards 
the better faith. The sense of my weakness hadi 
humbled me to the dust, but in the dust I have 
found comfort I I have not read aright the fiite 
of others-^who can assure me but that I may have 



Digitized 



by Google 



S48 TALKS or THK CRUSADERS. 

muealcukfted mine own? God will not faave us 
break into his council house, or spy out his hid- 
den mysteries. We must wait his time with 
watching and ptayer^^with fear and with hope. 
I came hither the stem seer— the proud prophet 
— nddUed, as I thought, to instruct princes, and 
gifted eren with supernatural powers, but burthen- 
ed with a weif^t which I deemed no shoulders 
but mine could hare borne. But my bands have 
been broken ! I go hence humble in mine igno- 
rance, penitent — and not hopeless.*" 

With these words he withdrew from the assem- 
bly ; and it is recorded, that, from that period, his 
fiensy fits seldom occurred, and his penances weie 
of a mild^ character, and accompanied with bet- 
ter hopes of the fixture. So much is there of self- 
opinion, even in insanity, that the conviction of 
his having entertained and expressed an unfound- 
ed [Mrediction with so much vehemence, seemed 
to opecate like loss of blood on the human frame, 
to modify and lower the fever of the brain. 

It is needless to follow into farther particulars 
the conferences at the royal tent, or to inquire 
whether David, Earl of Huntingdon, was as mute 
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in the presence of Edith Plantagenet, as when he 
was bound to act under the character of an ob- 
scure and nameless adventurer. It may be well 
belieyed that he there expressed, with suitable 
earnestness, the passion to which he had so often 
before found it difficult to give woids. 

The hour of noon now approached, and Saladin 
waited to receive the Princes of Christendom in a 
tent, which, but for its large siase, differed little from 
that of the ordinary shelter of the common Curd- 
man, or Arab ; yet, beneath its ample and sable co* 
Tcring, was jHrepared a banquet after the most gor- 
geous fashion of the East, extended upon carpets 
of the richest stuffs, with cushions laid for the 
guests. But we cannot stop to describe the cloth 
of gold and silver — the superb embroidery in 
Arabesque — the shawls of Caschmere — and the 
muslins of India, which were here unfolded in all 
their splendour; far less to tell the different 
sweetmeats, ragouts edged with rice coloured in 
various manners, with all the other niceties of 
Eastern cookery. Lambs roasted whole, and game 
and poultry dressed in jolaus, were piled in vessels 
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otgciAf and sUreri and po»eeltiii» tad intermixed 
with krge masers of sherbet, oeoled in snow wd ioe 
hma 4he cuTerlis of Mount Ldbanon. A viimpii- 
ficent pile of cushions at the head of Uie bwqniet) 
seeaaed prepared for the vaster of the feast, and 
such dignitaries as he might call to share that 
place of diatinetieii) while, from the roof of the 
tent ift dl quarters, bat over thk seat of eminenoe 
in particular, waved many a banner and pennon, 
the trophies of battles won, and kingdoms over- 
thrown. But amoegst and above them all, a long 
lance displayed a shroud, the banner of Death, 
widb this impressive inscription — ^^ Saladih 

KiKO OF KlNGS-«-SALADiN VlCTOB OF VlCTORS 

--^Saladik icusT tiE.*^ Amid these prepara* 
tions, the slaves who had arranged these refresh- 
ments stood with drooped heads and folded arms, 
mute and motionless as iwrnmnental statuary, or 
as automata, which waited the touch of the artist 
to put them into motion. 

Expecting the approach of his princely guests, 

the Soldan, imbued, as most w^e, with tibe su- 

peiatitioBS of his time, paused over a hoioaoope 

and corresponding scroll, which had been sent to 

s 
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him by the hermit of Engaddi when he departed 
from the camp. 

^' Strange and mysterious science/* he muttered 
to himself, ^^ which, pretending to draw the curtain 
of ftitutity , misleads those whom it seems to guide, 
and darkens the scene which it pretends to illuioi^ 
nate f Who would not have said that I was that 
enemy most dangerous to Richard, whose enmity 
was to be coded by marriage with his kinswoman ? 
Yet it now appears that an union betwixt this gal- 
lant Earl and the lady will bring about friend* 
ship betwixt Richard and Scotland, an enemy 
more dangerous than I, as a wild-cat in a cham- 
ber is more to be dreaded than a lion in a distant 
desert. — But then,'' he continued to mutter to 
himself, ^ the combination intimates, that this 
hudband was to be Chrtsttan.««^Christian P^ he re« 
peated, after a panse,-^^' That gave the insane 
fimalsc hopes that I might renounce my faith ! 
but me, the faithful follower of our Prophet^^me 
it should hare undeceived. Lie there, mysterious 
scroll,^' he added, thrusting it under the pile of 
cushione ; ^' strange ate thy bodements and fatal, 
since, even when true in diemselves, they woric 
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upon fthoie who attempt to decypher their metat- 
ing all the effects of falsehood. — How now ! whi^ 
meaiMi this intrasion ?'' 

He spoke to the dwarf Nectabanus, who rushed 
into the tent fearfully agitated, with each strange 
and disproportioned feature wrenched by hinTor 
into still more extravagant ugliness, — ^his eyes 
open, his mouth staring, his hands, with ihw 
shriTelled and defonned fibers, wildly expanded. 

** "What now P"^ said the Soldan, sternly. 

*^ Jccipe hocT groaned out the dwarf. 

^' Ha I say^st thou P"^ answered Saladin. 

^* Jedpe hoc r replied the panic-stmck crea- 
ture, unconscious, perhaps, that he repeated the 
same words as before. 

^* Hence, I am in no vein for foolery !^ 

'' Nor am I further fool,"" said the dwarf, 
** than to make my folly help out my wit to earn 
my bread, poor helpless wretch I — Hear, hear me, 
great Soldan r 

** Nay, if thou hast actual wrong to complain 
of,'^ sfdd Saladin, ^^ fool or wise, thou art entitled 
to the .ear of a King. — ^Retire hither with me T 
and he led him into the inn^ tent. 

10 
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Whatever their conference related to, it was 
doon broken off by the fanfare of the trumpets, 
announcing the arrival of the various Chris^ 
tian princes, whom Saladin welcomed to his tent 
with a royal courtesy well becoming thehr rank 
and his own ; but chiefly, he saluted the young 
Earl of Huntingdon, and generously congratula* 
ted him upon prospects, which appeared to have 
interfered with and overclouded those which he 
had himself entertained. 

^^ But think not,'^ said the Soldan, *^ thou noble 
youth, that the Prince of Scotland is more wel- 
come (o Saladin, than was Kenneth to die solitary 
Ilderim when they met in the desert, or the dis- 
tressed Ethiop to the Hakim Adonbeck. A brave 
and generous disposition like thine hath a value 
independent of condition and birth, as the cool 
draught, which I here proffer thee, is as delicious 
from an earthen vessel as from a goblet of gold/^ 

The Earl of Huntingdon made a suitable re- 
ply, gratefully acknowledging the various import- 
mt services he had received from the generous 
Soldan ; but when he had pledged Saladin in the 
bowl of sherbet, which the Soldan had proffered 

VOL. IV. z 
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to him, he could not help f emukiiig with a smile, 
<^ The hrave cavalier, IldeiitD, knew not of the 
fonnation of ice, but the munificent Soldan cooU 
Ub sh^bet with snow.^' 

^* Wonld^st thou have an Arab or a Eurdman 
as wise as a Hakim ?'^ said the Soldan. <^ He who 
does <m a disguise must make the sentiments of 
hia heatt and the learning of his head accord with 
the dress which he assumes. I desired to see how 
a brave and single-hearted cavalier, of Fran^stan 
would conduct himself in debate with such a chief 
as I then seemed ; and I questbned the truth of 
a well-known fact, to know by what aiguments 
thou would^st support thy assertion.*^ 

While they were speaking, the Arch-^Duke of 
Austria^ who stood a little apart, was struck with 
the mention of iced sherbet, and took with plea- 
sure and some bluntness the deep goblet, as the 
Earl of Huntingdon was about to replace it. . 

^^ Most delicious !^^ he exclaimed, after a deep 
draught, which the heat of the weather, and the 
feverisbness following' the debauch of the prece- 
ding day, had rendered doubly acceptable. He 
sighed as he handed the cup to the Grand Maa- 
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ter of the Templars. Saladin made a sign to the 
dwarf, who advtmced and pronounced, with a 
harsh voice, the words» Accipe hoc ! The Templar 
started, like a steed who sees a lion under a bush 
bende the pathway ; yet instantly recovered, and 
to hide, perhaps, his confusion, raised the goblet 
to his lips ^*« but those lips never touched that 
goblet^s rim. The sabre of Saladin left its sheath 
as lightning leaves the cloud. It was waved in 
the air,-£and the head of the Grand Master roQed 
to the extremity of the tent, while the trunk re- 
mained for a second standing with the goblet still 
dendied in its grasp, then fell, the liquet ming- 
ling with the Uood that spurted from the veins. 

There was a general exclamation of treason, 
and Austria, nearest to whom Saladin stood with 
the bloody sabre in his hand, started ba^k as if 
apprehensive that his turn was to come next. 
Richard and others laid hand on their swords. 

" Fear nothing, noble Austria,'* said Saladin, 
as composedly as if nothing had happened, ^^nor 
you, royal England, be wroth at what you have 
seen. Not for his manifold treasons ; — ^not for the 
attempt which, as may be vouched by his own 
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squire, he instigated agunst King Richard's life; 
•^not that he pursued the Prince of Scotland and 
myself in the desert, reducing us to save our lives 
by the speed of our horses ;«— not that he had stir- 
red up the Maronites to attack us upon this very 
occasion, but that I brought up unexpectedly aa 
many Arabs as rendered the scheme abortive ;— ^ 
not for any or aU of these crimes does he now lie 
there, although such were deserving such a doom ; 
— but because, scarce half an hour ere he polluted 
our presence, as the simoom empoisons thei at- 
mosphere, he poniarded his comrade and accbm* 
plice, Conrade of Montserrat, lest he should con- 
fess the infamous plots in which they had both been 
engaged."" 

<* How \ C(mrade murdered ? — And by the 
Grand Master, his sponsor and most intimate 
friend r exclaimed Richard. ^^ Noble Soldan, I 
would not doubt theC"— yet this must be proved-— 
otherwis e " " 

** There stands the evidence,"" said Saladin, 
pointing to the terrified dwarf. ^' Allah, who 
soids the fire*fly to illuminate the night season, 
can discover secret crimes by the most contempti- 
ble means."" 
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The Soldan proceeded to tell the dwarPg story, 
which amounted to this. — In his foolish curiosi- 
ty, or, as he partly confessed, with some thoughts 
of pilfering, Nectabanus had strayed into the tent 
of Conrade, which had been deserted by his at- 
tendants, some of whom had left the encampment 
to carry the news of his defeat to his brother, and 
others were availing themselves of the means 
which Saladin had supplied for revelling. The 
wounded man slept under the influence of Sala- 
ding's wonderful talisman, so that the dwarf had 
opportunity to pry about at pleasiure, until he was 
frightened into concealment by the sound of a 
heavy step. He skulked behind a curtain, yet 
could see the motions, and hear the words of the 
Grand Master, who entered, and carefully secured 
the covering of the pavilion behind him. His 
victim started from sleep, and it would appear that 
he instantly suspected the purpose of his old as- 
isodate, for it was in a tone of alarm that he de- 
manded wherefore he disturbed him ? 

/^ I come to confess and to absolve thee,'" an- 
swered the Grand Master. 

Of their further speech tht terrified dwarf rt- 
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jnembei^ed little, save that Conrade implored the 
Grand Master not to break a wounded reed, and 
that the Templar struck him to the heart with a 
Turkish dagger, with the worda €uxipe hoc'^ 
words which long afterwards haunted the terrified 
imagination of the concealed witness. 

** I verified the tale,'^ said Saladin, <^ by cau- 
sing the body to be exiunined ; and I made this 
unhappy bebg, whom Allah hath made the dis- 
coverer of the crime, repeat in your own presence 
the words which the murderer spoke ; and you 
yourselves saw the effect which they produced 
upon his conscience.^ 

The Soldan paused, and the King of England 
broke silence :-* 

^^ If this be true, as I doubt not, we have wit- 
nessed a great act of justice, though it bore a 
difierent aspect But wherdfore in this presence ? 
wherefore with thine own hand f^^ 

** I had designed otherwise,^ said Saladin; 
^^ but had I not hastened his doom, it had been 
altogether averted, since, if I had permitted him 
to taste of my cup, as he was about to do, how 
eould I> without incurring the brand of inhospi- 
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tality, have done him to death as he deserved ? 
Had he murdered my father, and afterwards par^ 
taken ot my food and my bowl, not a haur of hU 
head could have been injured by me. But enough 
of him— let his carcase and his memory be remo- 
ved from amongst us.^^ 

The body was carried away, and the marks of 
the slaughter obliterated or concealed, with such 
ready dexterity, as showed that the case was not 
altogether so uncommon as to paralyze the assist^ 
ants and officers of Saladin^s household. 

But the Christian princes felt that the scene 
which they had beheld weighed heavily on their 
spirits, and although, at the courteous invitation 
of the Soldan, they assumed their seats at the 
banquet, yet it was with the silence of doubt and 
amazement. The spirita of Richard alcme sur« 
mounted all cause for suspicion or embarrassment 
Yet he, too, seemed to ruminate on some proposi- 
tion, as if he was desirous of making it in the most 
insinuating and acceptable manner which was 
possible. At length he drank off a large bowl of 
wine, and, addressing the Soldan, desired to know 
whether it was not true that he had honoured tike 
Earl of Huntingdon with a personal encounter. 
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Saladin answered with a sinile^ that he had 
proTed his horse and his weapons with the heir of 
Sootfamd, as cavaliers are wont to do with eadi 
other when they meet in the desert — ^and modest- 
ly added, that though the combat was not endre* 
ly dedsive, he had not, on his part, much reason 
to pride himself on the event. The Scot, on the 
other band, disclaimed the attributed superiority, 
and wished to assign it to the Soldan. 

'* Enough of honour thou hast had in the en- 
counter,^ said Richard, ^^ and I envy thee more 
for that, than for the smiles of Edith Plant^j^caiet, 
though one of them mi^t reward a bloody day's 
work. — ^But what say you, noble princes ; is it fit- 
^g that such a royal ring of chivabry should 
break up without something being done for fu- 
ture times to speak of? What is the overthrow 
and death of a traitor, to such a fair garland of 
honour as is here assembled, and which ought no{ 
to part without witnessing something more worthy 
of their regard ? How say you, prmcely Soldan-*- 
What if we two should now, and before this fab 
company, decide the long contended question for 
this land of Palestine, and end at once these tediotts 

4 
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irars ? Yonder are the lists ready, nor can Pay- 
nimrie ever hope a better champion than thou. I, 
unless worthier ofiPers, will lay down my gauntlet 
in bdialf of Christendom, and, in all love and ho^ 
nour, we will do mortal battle for the possession 
.of Jerusalem.^^ 

. There lyas a deep pause for the Soldan''s an^ 
swer. His cheek and brow coloured highly, and 
it was the opinion of many present, that he hesi- 
tated whether he should accept the challenge. 
At length he said, " Fighting for the Holy City 
against those whom we regard as idolaters, and 
worshippers of stocks and stones, and graven 
images, I mightcon&de that AUah would strength- 
en my arm ; or, if I fell beneath the sword of the 
Mdec Bic, I could not pass to Paradise by a 
more glorious death. But Allah has already given 
Jerusalem to the true believers, and it were a 
^tempting the God of the Prophet to peril, upon 
my own personal strength and skill, that which I 
hold securely by the superiority of my forces/* 
; . ^> If not for Jerusalem, then,"^ said Richard, 
in the tone of one who would entreat §i favpur of 
an intimate friend, *^yet, for the love of honour, 
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let US run «t katt tbree oounee inih grinded 
knoes?* 

^' Even this,^ said Saladin^ half smiluig at Coeur 
de Lion^s afiectionate earnestness for the combat, 
^' eyeik this I may not lawfully do/ The master 
places the shepherd over the flock, not for the 
abepherd^s own sake, but for the sake of the sheep. 
Had I a son to hold the sceptre when I feU, I 
might have had the liberty, as I have the will, to 
brave this bold encount^ ; but your own Scrip- 
ture sayeth, that, when the herdsman is smitten, 
the sheqy are scattered^ 

'^ Thou hast had all the fortune,^^ said Richard, 
tutmng to the Earl of Huntingdon with a sigh. 
** I would have given the best year in my life for 
that one half hour beside the Diamond of the 
Desert r 

The chivalrous extravagance c£ Richard awa^ 
kened the spirits of the assembly, and whc^ at 
length they arose to depart, Sala^ advanced and 
took Coeur de Lion by the hand. 

" Noble King of England,^' he said, " we now 
part, never to meet again. That your league is 
dissolved, no more to be reunited, and that your 
1^^ 
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native forces are far too few to enable you to pro- 
scoute your enterjirize, is as well known to me as 
to yourself. I may not yield you up that Jeru- 
salem which you so much desire to hold. It is 
to us, as to you, a Holy City. But whatever 
other t^rms Richard demands of Saladin, shall be 
as willingly yielded as yonder fountain yields its 
waters. Ay, and the same should be as frankly 
afforded by Saladin, if Richard -stood in the de- 
sert with but two archers in his train !^ 



The next day saw Richard's return to his own 
camp, and in a short space afterwards, the young 
Earl of Huntingdon was espoused by Edith Plan* 
ti^enet The Soldan sent, as a nuptial present on 
this occasion, the celebrated talisman ; but though 
many cures were wrought by means of it in Eu- 
rope, none equalled in success and celebrity those 
whieh the Soldan achieved. It is still in existence, 
having been bequeathed by the Earl of Hunting* 
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don to « brftve knight of Scotland, Sir Mungo of 
tbe Lee, in whose ancient and highly honoured 
family it is still preserved ; and although charmed 
stones have been dismissed fnnn the modem Phar- 
macopeia, its virtues are still applied to for stop- 
ping blood, and in cases of canine madness. 

Our story closes here, as the terms on which 
Richard evacuated his conquests are to be found 
in every history of the period. 



THIi: END. 
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